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THE CHIEF OF THE SCHOOL; 

OR, 

SCHOOLBOY AMBITION". 



CHAPTEK I. 

THB PAPia-HnST. 

It was a bright afternoon towards the end of 
November — one of those rare days which do 
somewhat towards reconciling us to that dullest 
season of an English year. The landscape, to 
be snrO] was desolate enough. The verdnre of 
smnmer had departed from the earth ; the trees 
and hedge-rows were stripped to nakedness ; the 
ditches and hollows were choked with withered 
leaves. Bat there was a clear blae sky over- 
headj and a slight touch of frost in the air, which 
quickened the palses and brought a glow to the 
cheeks of all who were hardy enough to face it. 
Snch, at least, appeared to be the case with a 
group of merry schoolboys— pupils of Dr. Glan- 
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2 Tlw Ohief of tU Sc7iool. 

ville, of Nethercourt — who, after a headlong nm 
of two or three miles across the open country, 
paused at last on the top of Rookesden Hill to 
recover, if possible, the scent which they had lost. 
Most of them dispersed in various directions — 
some peering anxiously among the patches of 
gorse and broom scattered over the brow of the 
hill ; others plunging into the underwood which 
covered the slope on the further side, in the hope 
of descrying the scraps of white paper which the 
hares had dropped in their flight. Three lads, 
who seemed the leaders of the partyj halted under 
a patch of firs which crowned the height, waiting 
for the hounds to alight on the missing trail. 

" This is the sharpest run we have had this 
season," said Edward Glover, a slight, gentle- 
manly-looking boy of seventeen. "Ihad no idea 
that Wright would turn out such a capital hare. 
We must have him again next week — mustn't 
we, Walter?" 

"I don't know why you attribute the credit 
to him more than to Levett," said Walter Gor- 
don, the boy addressed. " For my part I think 
Levett the better runner of the two." 

" It wasn't 80 much his running that I was 
speaking of," returned Glover, "as his clevemesa 
in choosing this country. Just look what capital 
leaps and stretches of good running ground we 
have had ever since we started. Not a single 
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check all the way aatil now ; and even now it is 
oar own fault only that we have lost the scent.*' 

" What you mean is that we onght to bare 
t^en the right, instead of the left, side of Gorsley 
Pond, I Buppose?" aaid Gordon. "Best said so 
at the time, and so did yon, if I don't miatate. 
Bnt I am pretty snre you were both wrong." 

" And I am quite snre you were," observed 
Best. "The bits of paper you saw were the 
wrong colour — mnch yellower than the paper 
which Wright and Levett took with them. 
Somebody bad been tearing np a letter there, and 
the scraps had been blown up the hill — that's 
my opinion." 

" Nonaense, George. How can you know all 
the paper which tho hares carried with them? 
Why, they collected from every one who would 
give them any. Thera might have been lots of 
letters among them." 

" Have it as you hke, Walter," returned Best, 
with a Bbmg of his shoulders. " Any way, the 
scent is lost, and they c^t find it again. Here 
are the hounds and whipper-iu coming back to 
say ao." 

As he spoke, several of the boys rejoined 
them, confirming Best's statement. The scent 
appeared to be hopelessly lost. It would be too 
late now, as all agreed, to return to Goraley and 
take up, what no doubt was the right track. 
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4 The Chief of the School. 

Clearly the hares bad gone roand by the wall of 
Lyncombe Park, and thence by Camborne Mill 
to Worsford Copse, and so home to Ketherconrt 
^a long and trying ran. If they had not lost 
nearly an honr they might bare managed it ; as 
it was, the daylight wonld fail them before they 
got half way ; and the seniors of the school knew 
that Mr. Boe, the usher on Aaby, wonld certainly 
report them to Dr. Glwiville, if they brought the 
younger boys home too late for tea." 

" And tiiere's nothing the Doctor is so parti- 
cular abont as the juniors being back in time," 
remarked Bradshawe. "It is a great bore, for 
the mn would have been first chop; bat it is no 
use attempting it now." 

" None at all," assented Glover. " The only 
question is, which way shall we go home. We 
may strike across the common to the Dolworth 
Boad, and follow that as far as Worsford Copse, 
or take the same track by which we came here." 

" Don't do that, any way. That would bo 
pretty nearly as flat work as old Roe's jokes," 
observed Greyboume, the Theraites of the school; 
'■'that is," he added, "if anything comW be as 
flat aa they are." 

" Boe's jokes are better than an itnposi^on, I 
judge, however bad they may be," said Best. 

" That's a matter of taste," retnmed Grey- 
boume. "IftheimpositionwasQ'taveTylongono, 
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2%e Paper-Hunt. 5 

I really think it would be lees of a nniaaoce than 
to liave to laagh at Soe's fiu^tioasuess. Bat the 
qnestioa Ib, how are we to get home ? For my 
part, I don't quite see my way, as the bUad man 
Bsii when he fell into a ditch." 

" Suppose we cnt across Apleigh Moor and 
Ensham Hollow, and so home by the Bothe," 
suggested Gordon ; " that is not too tar, I should 
think, and there are some good jumps." 

"Rather too good," observed BradBhawe. 
" The smaller fellows couldn't get over them." 

"And there's the Bothe," added Winterfield. 
" I don't ftuioy there's one amongst ns that could 
clear it." 

" Speak for yonrself, Winterfield," said Gioi 
don. 

" He did speak for himself, and for you too, I 
guess," remarked Best ; "that is, he spoke in the 
way you wanted some one to speak." 

"I don't understand yon," said Gordon, 
colouring. 

" Oh ! yea you do," rejoined the other, drily. 
" You proposed that round because it obliges one 
to leap the Bothe, and you think that very few of 
US, perhaps no one but yourself, can leap it." 

"You have no right to say that," cried 
Gordon, angrily. 

"I think I have a very good right," said Best. 

"Or rather the Best right," put in Grey bourne. 

, . ..Coogk- 



6 The Ohief of the Sdiool. 

" That is a right you very often have on your 
side," 

There was a general langh, which Besb did 
not seem to notice. 

"Ton may go home the way you propose, 
Gordon," he continned, " but I am not going to 
accompany you, nor ore the others. We are 
going to take the way Edward proposes, and 
the sooner we start the better." 

"Given under our royal hand and seal, Greorge 
'Rex," said Greyboame. 

Gordon also was about to make some remark ; 
Imt Hilton, another first-class boy, who had been 
listening to what passed, interposed. 

" You are settling this rather shortly, I 
think," said he — "rather more shortly, at all 
events, than I am inclined to agree to. I don't 
see why those who like to go round by Apleigh 
and £nsham, and the Bothe, shouldn't do so. 
Let the others take the Dulworth Road if they 
choose it." 

" I don't see why they shouldn't, either," 
retorted Best ; " that is, if they don't mind a 
ducking on the one hand, and the certainty of 
being too late for supper on the other." 

" Gammon," said Hilton, " you are always 
growling. Here, I say, lads, who's for the moor 
and the Bothe ? " 

" 1, 1, 1" sang out a chorus of voices. 
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" There's eight, I think— Gordon, Grey- 
bonme, Eeid, Dodd, Hemming, Wise, Brown, 
and Elder^all of the first, except Glover, Best, 
and Bradshawe, I believe. Come, you two may 
ae well join onr party, and leave Beet and the 
white feathers to take it easy along the road." 

'^I shall go with Best," said Bradshawe, 
shortly. 

" I shonldn't mind the Eothe," said Glover. 
" But you see I am head-boy here now that the 
Chief is awayj and the Doctor might: think I 
ought to look after the juniors " 

" Best has undertaken to do that," interrupted 
Gordon with a sneer. 

"And besides that," pursued Glover, " I doubt 
whether your party can get home in time." 

"We cortaiuly shan't, if we stand palavering 
here," broke in Greybourne. 

"Very true," said Hilton. " Let's be off at 
once. We'll be at Nethercourt before Best and 
his friends, I'll wager it, notwithstanding their 
croakings. Heigh for Apleigh Moor I one, two, 
three, and away." 

There had been some hesitation on Gordon's 
part, when he heard the quiet, but positive, 
refusal of Glover to join him. But he could not 
well decline following Hilton's lead, when the 
latter was only carrying oat his own proposal. 
He joined, though not very heartily, in the cheer 
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8 The Chief of the SeKool 

whicli his schoolfellows had raised; and in 
anoUier minate Uie whole nine were acnnyiiiff 
dowD the side of Bookesden Hill at a pace which 
soon carried them ont of sight and hearing. 
Aboat thirty remained wiHi Glover and Best ; of 
whom one, Bradehawe, belonged to tbe first- 
class, and three more — Winterfield, Butler, and 
Cnnningham — to the second. The rest were 
jonnger boya, some not more than twelve years 
old, who had already discovered that they had 
done as much work that day as they were up to. 
One little fellow, a new boy, who had come within 
the last few weeks, could hardly keep pace with 
the others, notwithstanding that they resumed 
theirwayhomewardsataneasyrun. Hetriedhard 
to maintain his place, bnt had fallen so far in the 
rear as to have lost sight of his companions. He 
had just reached the comer of Worsford Copse, 
and was looking helplessly round him in search 
of the path which his schoolfellows had taken^ 
when a hand was lud on his shoulder, and a 
grufi" voice was heard. 

" How come you to be lagging behind here, 
youngster ? all the others are a quarter of a mile 
off." 

" Oh, Best, I'm very sorry, but I've bruised 
myself rather, and my feet are sore j and I'm so 
tired, I can't get on any faster." 

" And you'll be late, and then yon will get 
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others, as well as yourself, into a scrape," said 
the elder boy, harshly. " What on earth do yoa 
come oat for, you young donkey, if you can't 
keep np ? " 

"I am very sorry," again stammered little 
Stephens, awed by tho sharp tones and looks of 
tlie first-class boy. 

" Sorry I what's the *good of being sorry ! 
Here, I eappose yoa had better catch hold of my 
hand, or wo shall all get into a bother." 

The boy took the hand offered him, and his 
companion set off at a pace which wonld soon 
have bronght them np with their schoolfellows. 
But the little fellow's strength was exhausted, 
and it was with the utmost difficulty that Best 
could drag him along. 

" I say, this won't do," exclaimed the senior 
boy, after they had progressed a short distance 
in this fashion. 

"Yon had better leave me to get on by 
myself as I best can," suggested Stephens. 

" I daresay j and then there will be a row, 
and the first-class boys will be blamed, and per- 
haps punished. Yoa don't think I'm going to 
allow that, do you ? I suppose I most take you 
on my shoulders. It's the only way I can see 
out of this. There, don't make a fuss about it, 
bat get up." 

The boy obeyed, half frightened, half per- 
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10 The Chief of the School. 

plexed at his sclioolfellov'B maimer, bo strangely 
at Tariance with his acts, and climbed oa the 
Bhoalders spread to receive Hm. Beet set off at 
ft rapid trot, which he did not relax until Nether- 
court was in sight. Then he set Stephens down, 
cutting short his expressioD of thanks with a 
peremptory order to hold his tongns. 

" And don't you go telling fellows I earned 
yon, do you hear — or I'll give yon a good whack- 
ing. I'm not gning to have to carry a lot of 
young idiots abont every time they happen to 
knock np ! Now run on and join the others." 

Meanwhile Gordon's party had dashed across 
the long stretch of land known as Apleigh Moor, 
at a speed which would have done credit to older 
and more practised sinews. They were all good 
ranners, and had had time dnring the halt at 
Bookesden to recover their wind. It was not 
until they had accomplished a mile and a half of 
open country, and entered on a succession of fields, 
fenced sometimes by stone walls, and sometimes 
by quickset hedges and ditches, that any of the 
party began to lag behind. Bat by the time 
that they had reached the meadows commonly 
known as Ensham Hollow, beyond which ran the 
wide brook called the Bothe — the party had been 
reduced one-third. First of all Beid, in leaping 
one of the high fences, which all his companions 
hod surmounted, caught hia ' foot in the topmost 
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The Paper-Hunt. 11 

rail, and spriaiied Iiia ancle bo sevorely tliat> after 
vainly calling to his companions for help, he was 
compelled to limp to a farmhouse hard by, and 
there irait until a carriage shoold be sent firom 
Doctor Glonville's house to convey him home. 
Then Dodd and Brown missed the track across a 
grass field, and found themselves all of a moment 
np to their knees in a bog, from which they 
emerged after a desperate struggle, but with only 
one shoe apiece, so that each of them in turns 
was compelled to don both remaining shoes, while 
the other mounted on his companion's back — in 
this fashion progressing homewards as quickly as 
was possible under such untoward eironmstances. 
The remaining six were too much absorbed in 
the race to notice the mishaps of their school- 
fellows. As they neared the Hothe they became 
aware that it was swollen to an nnusual height ; 
and the leap across it, always acknowledged to be 
a difficult one, had now become almost impossible 
of achievement. Three of tho six. Elder, Wise, 
and Greybonme, turned aside as soon as they 
caught sight of it, convinced that it would be 
madness for them to make the attempt. Hemming 
made a desperate effort to get across; buthisfoot 
slipping at the moment of his, spring, he was 
plunged over head and ears in the brook, and 
was drawn to land by his companions, who were 
obliged themselves to step into the water in order 
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to reach him. The remainiDg two of the party 
were more fortunate. Exerting hia powera to 
the ntmost, Gordon, the best jumper in the 
school, contrived to plant his feet safely on the 
opposite bank, catching at the branch of a willow 
to steady himself, 'llie nest moment Hilton 
followed} but his leap waa not equally successful, 
and he would have tumbled back into the brook, 
if Gordon had not caught him by the arm. 

The two boys now made the discovery that 
they alone, of all the party which had set out 
from Bookesden Hill, hod reached the further 
side of the Bothe in safety. 

"Hallo," shouted Gordon, "why don't yoa 
fellows como on ? " 

"Wb don't come," replied Gtreyboome — "that 
is, Wise and Elder and I don't — because none of 
ns can leap tho Bothe in its present state, and we 
have no mind for a aousing. Hemming doesn't 
come on, because he lias had one already, and we 
have only just hauled him out. I don't know 
anything about Brown, and Keid, and Dodd. 
They have come to grief somewhere or other, 
I suppose." 

" What do yon mean to do, Dick ? " asked 
Hilton. 

"We must do the beat we can," returned Grey- 
bonme, " as the man did, who had had both his 
arms and lega shot off. We must go round 
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by the hsndbridge at Bothford Mill. It's a long 
ivay, and old Roe will be beside bimself when we 
come in; but that can't belielped,eitber. Como 
along yon fellows. It's no good staying here." 

The four boya ran off, and Qordon and his 
schoolfeUow resamed their ronte bomewarda. 

" I Bsy, there will be a proper blow-ap abont 
thisj" said the former, as they entered one of the - 
paths leading through Enaham Wood a few 
minutes afterwards. "Those fellows are dead 
beat already, and have more than fonr milea to 
go, and it is a shocking bad road. They won't 
be home by sapper time — I don't expect very 
much before prayer time, — and the others, I 
suppose, will be later still. I wish we had gone 
home with Edward and Best." 

" It's no nse wishing that now," said Hilton. 
"Let as take care that we are home in time 
ourselves. There's not above a mile and a half 
to go, and we have three quarters of an hour 
good. I wish it wasn't so dark though," he 
resumed a few minutes afterwards. "What with 
the dusk of the evening, and the trees, I can 
hardly see my way." 

"You haven't missed the path, have yon? " 
inquired Gordon, anxiously. "I thought you 
said yon knew every step of the road." 

" So I do by day," said Hilton, " but it 
is different by this light. I'm afraid we have loat 
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14 The Chief of the School. 

the way," he added shortly aflerwsrds. " We 
can't have gone far wrong — that I'm snre of. 
But I don't know exactly where we are." 

The two hoys stood still, and eyed each other 
with very uncomfortable looks. 

"I say," exclaimed Gordon, "this is worse 
than anything yet. Greyboume and the others 
mayn't get home before prayers, but, for all I 
can see, we shan't get home at all to-night. 
Hadn't "we better try and retrace our steps 
to the entrance of the wood ? " 

"I'm afraid that won't do," said Hilton, 
" We have taken several turns since we entered. 
We should be more hkely that way to wander 
further from the track. But I'll tell yon what — 
you see the path here branches off to the right 
and left, and one road or the other is pretty snre 
to lead ua out of the wood. If you'll remain here, 
I'll try where this path leads to, and return in ten 
minutes or so. If I find I have t^en the wrong 
road, we can follow the other together." 

He struck off in the direction indicated, and 
after proceeding a few hundred yards, found him- 
self approaching a green lane, which ran appa- 
rently throngh the middle of the wood. Almost 
at the same moment, the sound of wheels struck 
his ear, and, looking round, he saw a man driving 
a pony in a light cart, which was coming slowly 
towards him. 
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" That's locky," lie thought. "I really waa 
beginning to be afraid we should have to pass 
the night in the wood. This man will be able to 
direct us ; and, if he's going our way, to give va 
a hft." 

He waited until the Tehicle bad reached the 
gap in the wood, immediately opposite to which 
bo was standing; and then, stepping forward, 
requested the driver to tell him if he knew the 
way to Pattenhom village, or Netherconrt House, 
and, if so, how far distant they wore F 

"I know them both pretty well. Master Hil- 
ton," was the answer. " Better than, it seems, 
yoa know the way to my shop." 

Hilton started. " Is that yon. Littler? " he 
said. " I didn't expect to meet yon here." 

" No doubt of that, sir," retnrned the other, 
drily. "But I have been expecting a caU from 
you for some time past; and I made up my mind, 
only this morning, that if yon didn't recollect 
your promise in another day or so, I shoold go 
np to Netherconrt, and see you there." 

"Yoa can't do that. Littler," said Hilton, 
hastily. " Yon know tl^ Doctor has forbidden 
yon the house." 

" I know that no doctor in England can pre- 
vent my claiming my debt, whosoever's house yoa 
may be in," said Littler. " If there's any fuss of 
that sort, a lawyer's letter would soon set it right." 

, ..Google 



16 The Chief nf the School. 

" Bat yon promised me, Littler, that you'd 
wait till I coold get the money. It's a large 
sam for mo to raise all of a sudden. I thonght 
yoa'd be snre to keep yonr promiBe^ or I wooldn't 
have had the things." 

" It's a large sum for me to lose," retorted 
Ijittler, snllnly ; " and I ain't going to lose it. 
And as for keeping my promise, why haven't yon 
kept yoors f " 

" Kept my promise ! " exclaimed Hilton. 
" What promise ? " 

" Yonr promise to have all the goods in my 
line as yon wanted, of me," replied the man. 
"Kow I happen to know that there's a lot of 
things as has been had for them theatricals, as 
yoa calls 'em — green baize, and curtains, and 
Iftmps, and canvas, and buckles, and clasps, and I 
don't know what more. A good deal has been 
bonght of Richardson of Dulworth, and a good 
deal more has been ordered of the new hawker- 
Miles, I hear he is called — who is allowed to go 
into the playground. Now, that I c^l breaking 
your word." 

" I didn't order the things in question," 
said Hilton — "at le^t I didn't pay for them — with 
Qjy own money, I mean. They were paid for 
with money belonging to other boys," 

" I can qoite believe that," returned Littler, 
drily. " But you might have paid me for them 
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viith their money, if yon hod choBen. And yoa 
can h&ve anytbing tliat*8 still wanted, of me — 
that's more. If yoa don't '* 

" Bat I will. Littler — I promise you I will." 

" And besides that," resamed the other, " I 
mnst lie paid half my debt at least before the end 
of this week. Your bill is nearer two pounds 
than one ; and that's a deal too much for a man 
in a small way of business like mine to wait for." 

" I will do as yoa wish, if I possibly can," 
cried Hilton. " I owe yon jast one poond fifteen. 
Will it do if I pay yoa a poond in the conraa of 
this week f " 

" And the rest at the beginning of next half 
year ? " said Littler. " Well, I'll try and make 
tliat do. One" sovereign before the end of this 
week, and the rest in Febraary, when yoa come 
back. And now, do yon want a lift to Nether- 
conrt? I shall pass it on my way home." 

" Oh yes, please, that is, if yon can take my 
companion too," answered Hilton, remembering 
Gordon. " He's only a short distance off in the 
wood here, waiting for me." 

" Be quick and fetch him, then," said Littler; 
" there is a mile to go, and it doesn't want mach 
more than a quarter to five now." 

Hilton ran back, and soon returned with 
Gordon. The pony was put to its best pace, and 
the boya alighted at Dr. Gluiville's door a few 
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minates before tlie time at which the gate iras 
locked. They found tliat Glover and Best Iiad 
reached home more than half an hoar before, bat 
Qrayboaroe and his party did not appear till half- 
paet six o'clock. As for Dodd and Brown, bed- 
time had nearly arrived before they straggled 
back in woeful case, and were straightway sent 
to their rooms, with the comforting assurance that 
their case would be properly reported to the 
Doctor on the following moming. 
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NoTBtNO was talked of daring the whole of the 
ereniDg, or the next mormng at breakfast, but 
the adventures of the previous day, and the 
pamahnient which the trcants had received from 
the Doctor, for having returned to Netherconrt 
80 long after the honr of lacking np. Doubtless 
the same topic Tronld have engrossed general 
attention dnring playtime also, bad it not hap- 
pened that an interesting match at football be- 
tween eight of the first-class boys and twelve 
othei-s cboaen from the rest of the school, had 
superseded it in popnlar favour. Nevertheless, 
among the spectators who watched the contest 
from the sloping ground which overlooked the 
scene of action, there were some whose attention 
continually wandered from the struggle passing 
immediately under their eyes, to the mischances 
of the paper-hunt. 

"I think it was rather Hard that Gordon 
escaped all punishment last night," said Cnnning- 
ham to his friends Butler and Unwin, as they stood 
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somewhat apart from the others, under one of the 
leaflesB elms of the playgroimd ; " it was his fault 
that an; of the fellows took the round by the 
Bothe. They would all have gone home with ns 
in time, if it hadn't been for him." 

"Yes. Best told him as much this morning 
before breakfast," said Butler. " Gordon didn't 
like it at all." 

"Well, I don't wonder he didn't like it," said 
TJnwin. " I don't see that it was Best's business 
any way. Besides, Gordon only proposed it; 
and the others were not obHged to follow his sug- 
gestion. If they couldn't leap the Kothe, that 
was their fault, not his." 

" I think Gordon would have spoken to the 
Doctor," Btad Winslow, who at that moment, 
joined t^em, " only Hilton persuaded him to hold 
his tongne. From all I saw and heard, Hilton was 
most in fault." 

"Hilton or Greybonme," rejoined TJnwin. 
" I doubt whether Dick wasn't at least half the 
cause of the row. That cool manner of his always 
. makes Boe savage." 

" Aye, he has never forgotten the affair of tho 
wig," said Butler, laughing; "and no wonder, 
I shan't forget it in a harry, either." 

"Wig," repeated Winslow, "what was that? 
I never heard anything about a wig." 

" It's odd you haven't, if you've been two years 
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in the scIiooV said Bailer. "It happened tlie 
second half of Greyboame's stay here. Roe was 
constantly in the habit then of pnlling any feOow's 
hair, who couldn't do hia ciphering. Dick never 
conlddo a snm right, and the conseqaence was that 
hardly a day passed without Boe's giving him a 
sharp tweak or two. Well, dnring the holidays, 
Greyboome was taken very ill, and the doctor 
ordered his head to be shaved. He waa well 
euoDgh to come back at the beginning of the 
next half, and he wore a wig so like his own hair 
that no one at first suspected what had been 
done. Dick went np to do hia ciphering as 
demore as a Quaker, and did his sums worse even 
than usual. Boe stood it for a long time, but at 
last his patience was worn out. He stepped up 
to Greyboume, and gave his hair, as ha thought, 
a tremendous tug. Of course the wig came off 
in his hand, and there waa Dick's head with 
abont a quarter of an inch of hair on it. He and 
Boe were the only two in the school who didn't 
hurst into a roar. Even Phelps couldn't help 
laughing. Of course Boe couldn't punish Dick, 
who only asked veiy civilly for his wig back 
again, if Mr. Boe had done with it. They Bay 
Boe has never pulled a fellow's haur since." 

"Well, that must have been something to 
see," remarked Winslow. 

"And that, no doubt, accounts for Boe*a 
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baTing beon bo mueli pnt out by Greybourne's 
coolness this morning. Gordooj Hilton, and he 
had all something to do with it. Bat, ailer all, 
the real cause of the row was the absence of the 
Chief. It will be a good job when Blencowe 
comes back," 

" He isn't coming back any more, didn't yon 
know that ? " said Cunningham. " The Doctor 
had a letter from his father yesterday, to say that 
a naval cadetahip had unexpectedly been given 
him, and he mnst leave at once. He isn't even 
coming back to say good-bye." 

" Beally 1 " said Winslow. " Well, I'm sorry 
for that. He was a good Chief. I don't think 
we shall get a better in his place." 

"No, nor so good a one," replied Bntler. 
" Everybody minded what he said. I don't think 
there is any one in the school who would be 
listened to half as much." 

" We shall have to choose some one thongh, 
and that pretty aeon," said Cunningham. "The 
rule, I believe is, that the new Chief must be 
chosen a week at least before the old one goes 
away, so that his successor may learn something 
of what he has to do." 

"You're right," said Unwin. "The rule 
can't of course be complied with iu the present 
instance, as Blencowe is already gone; bat I 
b^eve no time is to be lost before electing." 
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"la that wlu^ the meetiiig of the first snct 
second class is called for?" asked Butler. 

" Yes ; for that, no doabt. Yon know the 
Chief is chosen by the votea of the first and 
second class. In general, I fant^, every one 
knows lodg before, who the man Trill be ; bat it 
is diSerent now. I don't suppose any one can 
say who is likdy to be made Chief." 

" It most be one of the ' fellows in the 
first class, of conrae/' said Winslow, "and, 
in all likelihood, one of the three or four head 
boys." 

" Kot Hilton, Uien F " said CanniDgham, in- 
terrogatiTely. 

" Hilton, no indeed I " exclaimed Bntler. 
"Unless they are to choose him because he 
knows how to paint in oils, which they say he 
learnt irom his finther, who is an artiste— anlesa 
they BIB to choose him for ihat, I don't know 
what they are to choose him for. Ifa the only 
good thing I know aboat him. They can't elect 
him to be sure 1 Hilton, a snob — a fellow whose 
word one could hardly take I It is quite out of 
the qnestion I " 

" I don't know, Butler. There are a lot ef 
fellows who hold by bim — Dodd, and Beid, and 
Oreybomne, and sereral in onr class. I don't say 
if s likely, but it isn't impossible." 

"Well, anyhow, I don't think it will be," 
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stud tinwin, " for I feel pretty snre Hilton is 
going to leave at the end of the half." 

" Hiltonleave!" saidBatler, eagerly. "Who 
told yon that ? " 

" No one ; bnt I know he sold hia favoarite 
fishing-rod and bat this morning — sold the two 
for seven shillings, to Wright. I heard the bar- 
gain made. It doesn't seem to me likely that he 
wonld part with' them at such a low figure as 
that, if he was going to be here next half." 

•' I hope you may be right, I'm sure," returned 
Butler. "Bat I haven't myself heard a word 
about Hilton's leaving." 

"Nor I," said Gnnningham; "but in any 
case I don't think Hilton's likely to be elected ; 
nor would the Doctor confirm the election. I 
think Best is safe to get it." 

" Best ! what, ' Gmmps 1 ' " exclaimed Win- 
slow. "I don't think that likely. Do you 
mean to vote for him yourself, Cunningham F" 

"Yea, certainly I do," said Cunningham; 
" and so I am sure will a good many other fellows. 
I don't say he's equal to Blencowe ; but next to 
him, there is no one whom the school generally 
woald mind so much. Bat you know what Mr. 
Phelps said " 

" Oh, ah, Mr. Phelps is very well, I daresay," 
said Unwin ; " but it is the boys and not he, who 
dioose the Chief; and I must say I agree with 
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Winalow, that Grumpa is not likely to get muiy 
votes. He prorokes fellows, and pnts their 
backs np by Us gmff Bpeeches too much." 

" He never Bpeaks gmfBy, except when the 
fellows deserve it/' renmrked Canotnghiini. 

" Well, perhaps ; bat I don't know that that 
makes matters mnch better. Yoa remember that 
match, about two months ago— the last match of 
the cricket season, yoa know " 

" Aye, with the Pattenham eleven. I remember 
it," said Cnnningham. " Greorge played first-rate 
in it, and won ns the match, though the Patten- 
hams had only five-and-tbirty mns to get in their 
second innings. He bowled six of their eleven 
ont without a ran." 

" All right. Well, when tbe boys gave him 
three rounds of cheering for his good play, and 
wanted to chair him round the playground— how 
did Gmmps take it f ' You'd better leave that 
alone,' says he, ' the less said the better, seeing 
how shocking bad our side played.' " 

"Aye, that was (Jeorge all over," said 
Cnnningham. "Another fellow would have 
thought of nothing but the honour of being 
' chaired,' and not have troubled himself whether 
thero was a good reason for it or not." 

" One can't help respecting Beat," observed 
Butler. " He is honest and straightforward, and 
hates humbug like poison. And he'd do a great 
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deal to belp one, thaf s more. I believe he?A 
liek his life to pall a fellow cot of the water; bat 
he'd pitcli into him so awMly when he got him 
on the bank, that the fellow would wish himself 
in the river again. No ; I agree with Winalnw. 
Best has too many unfriends to be chosen Chief. 
Sdward Glover is my man, and Glover I think it 
will be." 

" Glover I Why he wouldn't have the pinck 
to take the Chiefship, if it was offered him," said 
TJnwin. " How many do yon think will vote for 
him, or who wonld mind him if he was chosen f 
Why, when I first came here he was called ' Mias 
Glover,' and it isn't more than two years since 
he lost the name." 

"I don't ^ree with yon," returned Bntler. 
"Certainly Edward doesn't speak as often as 
some others do ; but when he does, it is always 
to the purpose. In my judgment the boya mind 
him a good deal, and he's the kindest fellow in 
the world. There isn't a junior in the school 
that wouldn't stand up for him." 

" The election doesn't rest with the jnniorSj 
any more than it does with the ushers," said 
Unwin. "I don't think it will he either Glover 
or Eest. To my mind, it hea between Wright 
and Gordon." 

" Wright I What, do you think he can have 
any chance ? " exclaimed Cnnninghani. " He'sa 
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good-natnred fellow, certainly ; bat he ia serer 
aerious for a moment. The boys woald do no- 
tfaing bat laugh at him, if he were Chief." 

" I shonldn't vote for him, no doubt," said 
Unwin. " Bnt hia fiiends, Levett and Crawly, 
will do all they can for him ; and if Hilton and 
his get back him up, depend on it, hell carry the 
day." 

" Hilton 1 Ah, but Hilton won't support 
him," said Winslow. " He'll support my maoj 
Gordon. You see if he won't." 

" Gordon is my man, too," said Unwin ; " bat 
I don't fancy that Hilton will Toto for him. He 
and Gordon are not particular friends ; and, in 
fact, I think they used rather to dislike one 
another. Hilton backed np Gordon at the paper- 
hont yesterday, no dotibt ; but that was more, I 
expect, ont of dislike tn Best, than liking for 
Gordon. Whatever his reason may be, he hatea 
Best like anything." 

"Aye, but yon didn't hear what passed this 
momingj" said Winslow. " Some of the first 
class were blaming Gordon for that business 
abont the Rothe, and Hilton took np his defence 
quite warmly. He even set his dear friend Grey- 
bonme down, for saying that he ought to have 
known that the Sothe was too wide for the 
fellows to leap. I never heard Hilton speak so 
warmly in any one's favonr before." 
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" He isn't apt to speak mucli in any one's 
favour," said CanniDgliam. "Well, you may be 
right. Hilton may mean to take up Gordon, or 
Gordon may have got Mm over; but we shall 
know all about it, aod that before very long, for 
the meeting is to take place before rehearsal, and 
it doesn't want above an hour to that now," 

" Rehearsal," said Bntler. " That won't be 
till half-past seven, will it f That is always the 
time." 

" It is to be at five to-day," said Cunningham. 
"Mr. Ffaelps is engi^ed this evening, and can't 
have us at the usual hour." 

"I don't think any more rehearsals are 
wanted," observed Wiualow, " at least not of 
Coriolanoa. The fellows are all well up in their 
parts already." 

" Ah, but it's to be a dress rehearsal to-day," 
observed Butler. "Nearly all the dresses are 
ready mow, and Mr. I^elps wants to use ns to 
acting in them." 

" It will be great fan seeing Best, and Gor- 
don, and Bradshawe, in Koman armour, and 
Wright in a toga and sandals," said Winslow. 

"Best looks and acts his part capitally," 
observed Cunningham. "Mr. Phelps says it's 
the best thing of the kind he has seen since he 
has been at Nethercourt." 

" Aye, the part of Coriolanns exactly suits 
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George Best," said Batler. "Coriolanos's 
Bpeechea to the citizeiiB are jnet what he would 
like to say to the boys here, if thoy objected to 
what he did. But I don't think he is as good as 
Wright. His Meoenias, to mj mind, is better 
in its way than even Best's Marcins." 

" He's better in the farce, at nil events," said 
IlDwin. " I declare that scene where Sheopface 
won't make any answer to the lawyer except 
' Baa I baa 1 ' is the best thing I ever saw. I 
thought even Koe, when he came into rehearsal, 
wonld never have done laughing." 

"Yes, that scene is A 1," said Winslow. 
"But I think Gordon's acting is as good as 
Wright's there." 

The boya would have continned their conver- 
sation^ bnt at this moment it was broken off by 
the conclnsion of the football match, and the boys 
belonging to the first and second class began to 
move towards the schoolroom, in which the meet- 
ing for the election of the Chief was now aboat 
to be held. 

ifeanwhile George Beat, who had excasod 
himself from taking part in the game that day, 
was seated at his desk, engaged in writing to his 
favourite sister, to whom this boy, so distant and 
brusque in his dealings with others, was in the 
habit of imparting without reserve what he 
really thought and felt. We shall take the 
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author's privilege of laying his letter before our 
leaderB: — 

'' Nbthebcottet, Dulwoetii, 
"Tharaday, NoTember 8th, 18—. 
"Mt deab Masqabxi, 
"I am rery glad to hear yoa have so nearly 
got the money for our proposed Christmas pre- 
sent to my father. If Hemry, and Philip, and 
Alfred h&ve each gireii yoa their two guineas and 
your own also are ready, there only remains two 
guineas more to make up the price of the book ; 
and I am glad to say I have contnTed to save 
that amount myself oat of my pocket-money. I 
send you one guinea now by. P. O. order, and 
will bring the other homo with me. I was afraid 
I should not have been able to manure it, as 
there have been several things whic^ I have been 
obliged to buy to complete the dresses which I 
am to wear at the theatricals next week. But 
Uncle Henry's half-sovereign came in most 
opportunely abont a fortnight ago. How pleased 
my father will be I I know he has long wanted 
to possess ' Boberts's Sketches of the Holy Laod/ 
bnt the cost has prevented him from buying it. 

•" TaUnog of Uieatricals, I wish yon were all 
coming this year to see them, bnt I'm afraid that 
can't be managed. We are to have ' Coriolantts,' 
and 'The Village Lawyer* afterwards. The 
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theatre has been enlarged and improTed, and 
some new foot-lights got, so that its appearance 
will be much better than it has been in previoas 
yesis. This has. exhausted our money, however, 
and we shall be obliged to pat ap with old 
scenery— the b^t we can find. I am to be 
Uarcias, in the play, and Justice Mittimus, in the 
farce. Mr. Phelps, who is onr stage-mani^er, 
and who is certainly a first-i^te performer him- 
self, says they will go off very well, he thinks, 
bat I don't much trost what he says. He is apt 
to flatter fellows — I suppose by way of making 
them exert themaelres more. Bat I bate all that 1 
He was praising Edward Glorer's Snarl yesterday, 
wbidi Edward, who is very nerrons, boggled and 
stammered over it so mncb, as quite to spoil it ; 
and he said Walter Gordon's Anfidius did bim 
whereas anybody may see that Walter doesn't 
nnderstand the clioracter at all. Now Wright's 
Henenias and Sheepface are good, and so I 
ongbt to Bay is Gordon's Bcont. He can act 
&rce, bat not tragedy, though be talks as if be 
could. 

" Yon see Walter Gordon can't bear not to 
appear first in everytbing. I don't think he 
cares about reaUy being first, so mncb as being 
ihtmghi first. Now I can't understand that. If 
I couldn't do a thing well, I should think it an 
infflilt to be told that I oould. Just now the 
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place of Chief of tho school has become vacuit, 
Bobert Blencowe haviiig left at a moment's 
notice. He waa a good Chief on the whole, 
though I think he BometimeB -winked at things 
which he ought to have pnt down. Walter is 
very aDxions to be chosen in his place. He has 
been laying himself oat for it for a long time 
past, aa I have seen plainly enongh, though he 
thinks I haven't. He has been trying to make 
friends with fellows whom he doesn't like, and 
taking the popular side on any occasion that 
offers, etc., etc. I don't know whether he will 
succeed. It will be a bad thing for the school, 
in my opinion, if he does, and a worse for hia. 
self. If he is not elected, I sappose either 
Edward Glover or myself will be Chief. Edward 
is an excellent fellow, and I like him very mnch. 
But I am sure he wouldn't have the resolntion to 
contend with Stephen Hilton and his set, whom 
oven Blencowe didn't keep sufficiently under. If 
it were not for this, I would gladly see Edward 
chosen. As it is, I should like to be Chief my- 
self. You know why I wish it, Margaret. We 
have often talked about these things together. 
I wouldn't let Hilton and Levett and Greybounio 
and the rest of that set go on as they do now. 
They do a great deal of harm in the school, which 
the Chief could prevent, and which the Doctor 
trusts to him to prevent. That is my reason for 
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wanHng the place of Chief. I don't core mnch 
what other reasons people may impate to me. 
Bat I am no great favonrite with the boys, 
and don't think it very likely tiiat I shall be 



"You most not think from what I hare 
written, that I don't like "WeJter Gordon. I do 
like him, biit I am not blind to his Fanlts. I 
think it's great hombng, what people say abont 
a true friend being blind to his friend's fonlts. 
I am Enre I don't want anybody to be blind to 
mine— not even yon, my dear sister. 

" Give my best love to all at borne. I sap- 
pose I shan't write again, as the hohdays are so 
near. 

" Tour affectionate Brother, 

^ " Geobqi Best." 

The place of Chief at Netherconrt School was 
indeedj in the estimation of Doctor Glanville, us 
well as of his boys, an office of considerable im- 
portance. The Chief was the recognized medinm 
of communication between the boys and mastere j 
and was treated by the latter with marked re^rd 
and confidence. The institution had existed for 
above twenty years, and the Doctor had found so 
mnch benefit to the discipline of the school result 
from it, that he was anxious for its maintenance : 
while in the eyes of the boys the Chief was a per- 
3 
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soDa^ of extraordinary consoquence, few ventur- 
ing to criticiBe or dispute hie decisions. 

Best had rightly enough stated that Walter 
Gordon was extremely anxious to be Blencowe's 
successor; nor was bis estimate of Walter's 
character an unjust one. It shoold, howeTCTj in 
fairness bo stated, that Giordon's natural love of pre- 
eminence was a good deal stimulated in this pre- 
sent instance by the circumstance that his brother^ 
Willoughby Gordon, had formerly held the place 
of Chief, and that with such distinction that his 
name was still remembered in the school, though 
several generations of boys had passed away since 
he left. In the earlier period of Walter's stay at 
Nethercourt—beforethe weak side of his character 
had begun to show itself — Doctor GlanviUe had 
unwittingly heightened the mischief by frequently 
talking to the boy of his brother's honourable 
career at school, Emd snggesting him as a model 
for imitation. Yonng (xordon's thoughts wero 
set in consequence, with ever-increasing eager- 
ness, on the attainment of the coveted distinction. 
He learned to view eveiy circumstance of school- 
life with regard to its possible bearing on the 
Ihture office of Chief. He tried to make friends 
and avoid enmities, because the one would help, 
andtheotherimpede,theattainmentof his favourite 
object. He began to look upon any of his com- 
panions who stood high in general esteem, as 
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riTals and antagonists. Even his old cronies. 
Glover and Best, in whose company he had 
mounted from the lowest to the highest form in 
the Bchool, hecame objects of distmst in his eyes, ' 
and a coolness had for months past been in- 
sensibly growing up between them. Worse still, 
be had b^nn to form an intimacy with Stephen 
Hilton, a boy from whom he bad always hitherto 
sbronb, knowing bim to be mean and false, and 
suspecting him of worse fanlts even than these. 
All this, however, did not take place without 
many qualms of conscience on Gordon's part. 
It was with great satisfaction that he heard of 
Blenoowe's sudden departure, becaase it would at 
length bring the matter, with respect to which 
be was so anxious, to a decision. Whether he 
succeeded or whether he failed, he would, at, 
least, for the future be rid of the necessity of 
conciliating on all occasions schoolfellows, whom 
he respected and liked so little, as Stephen Hil> 
ton and his associates. 
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Pdmcxtallt at the time named, the whole of the 
first and second classes had assembled round the 
principal fireplace in the schoolroom — time out of 
mind the regular place for meetings of the school ; 
and Edward Glover, taking his {Jace in front of 
the fender, opened the proceedings. 

" I happen to be at the head of the first class 
this week," he began, " and ao I am told that 
it's my business to represent the Chief, Bobert 
Blencowe, who, I am Borry to say, has left. I 
shall make a very bad representatire of him, I 
am afraid. I chanced to be away when he was 
chosen Chief, a year and a half ago ; and at Mac- 
donald's election, two years before that, I was 
too low in the school to have anything to do with 
it ; so that I really don't know what ought to be 
done first, aud shall be Tory much obliged to any 
one who will tell me,-" 

He glanced, as he spoke, at Gordon, who was 
next in the first class to himself. But Grordon 
looked straight before him, and made no response. 
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The othersj also, seemed embarrasaedj and tliere 
was a sileoce of some minutes, wliich was at last 
broken by Besb, who exclaimed : 

'* The first thing to be done, and the laet too, 
is to choose a Chief." 

" No donU) of that," said Bradshawe ; " but, 
at the same time, it isn't quite so easy a matter 
to choose a Chief, aa it is to pnt on one's hat. 
Last time, when Blencowe was elected, the thing 
had been known weeks, or rather months, before 
the vacancy. The boys had talked it well over, 
and had fully agreed that Blencowe was the man ; 
and when the meeting came, he was proposed, 
seconded, and chosen by acclamation. But no 
one has had time to think about this business at 
all yet. No one had any idea yesterday thai 
there would be a vacancy." 

" Hang thinking," said Greyboume, " where'a 
the good of it ? Let us toss, head or tail. That 
will do qnite as well, and save aheap of trouble." 

There was a laugh at this characteristic pro- 
posal. "Who's to be heads, and who tails?" 
asked Levett. 

" Oh, Wright here must be tails. Only look 
at Uiem," said Gr^boome, pointing to his school- 
fellow's coat, who had only assumed the toga 
virilie within the last few daySj and had not yet 
ceased to be a subject of banter to his companions. 

" You have him there, Dick," exclaimed the 
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boys, ^;ain lauglimg;; "and who ia to be the 
'head'?" 

" Best, of oonrse/' -waa the answer. " He is 
all head, like s ripe caaUflower. He ofben tella 
OB we have DOoe at all, jou know ; which is a clear 
proof, of course, of his having one himself." 

" No, Glover most be the head, because he is 
first in the first dasSj" suggested a junior. 

" Gome, I say, let ns have done with this 
chafiF," said Bradahawe. " I was juat going to 
say that, though the election comes suddenly 
upon us, we have something to guide us. We 
must have a good cricketer, for instance, or he 
couldn't arrange the matches properly." 

" Of course," said Winterfield j " and one of 
the fellows in the first class. No one belonging 
to the second has ever been made Chief." 

" Just so," resumed Bradshawe. " Well, 
there are only six in the first class who are good 
cricketers — Glover, Best, Gordon, Wright, Dodd, 
and Reid," 

" Reid doesn't want to stand, I know," ob- 
served Brown. 

"Nor do Ij I am siire," said Dodd. 

"Verygoodj then that reduces the numbet 
of possible candidates to four," said Bradshawe 
— " Glover, Gordon, Beat, and Wright. Well, I, 
u fiilh boy in the school, quite agree to that. 
Doea any one belonging to the first object ? " 
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No one responded, 

"I fiank we are all agreed," said Lerett, 
after a pause, " to have one of tlie fonr yoa hare 
named." 

" I am mach obliged," put in GIot^, colonic 
yng; "bnt I don't think I am fit to be Chief. 
Yon had better leave my name ont, and HuA will 
reduce the list to three," 

" And I don't care a pin about it," said Wright. 
"K either of the others wishes to be Chief, I 
am qoite willing to withdraw in his favoor." 
He glanced as be spoke, rather pointedly, at Gor- 
don, or at least the latter fancied he did. 

" I am no more desirons of being Chief than 
the others are," he said, hastily. " I don't know 
what right any one has to assume that I am," he 
continued, reddening, as he noticed a sarcastic 
smile on Best's lips, which was reflected, as it 
were, on several faces of the group. " I am sure 
I have never suggested myself to any one as a 
candidate." 

" No one says you have," said Best. 

Gordon would have made an angiy reply, but 
Winterfield interposed. 

" Of course," he said ; "we can't expect any 
one to admit that he wants to be Chief " 

" Why so ? " interrapted Best. " If any of 
the fellows would like the office, I don't know 
why they shouldn't say so." 
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" Perhaps you'd like to be Cliief yooraelf," 
Bug^Bted Hilton, to whom Best's blunt honesty 
of character was particnlarly distasteful. 

" Perhaps I should," returned Best, drily. 

"Well," resmned Winterfield, "whether any 
one wishes to be Chief or not, it ia veiy unplea- 
sant having to talk about fellows before their 
faces in this way. The best way will be for any 
one who likes it to nominate a candidate now; 
and then, if more than one should be proposed, 
to-morrow or the next day, perhaps, when we 
have had suf&cient time to think over the matter, 
we can choose whichever of them may hare the 
moat votes. In spite of the opinion which he 
has himself expressed on the subject, I think 
Edward Glover wonld make the best Chief. I 
suppose yon wouldn't refuse to take the ofGce, 
Edward, if the others wished to have you." 

"If the boys — the majority of them, that is— 
really wished it, I suppose I ought not to refuse/' 
said Glover. " But I say again^ that I think any 
other of the three, whose names have been men- 
tioned, wonld make a better Chief than I." 

" That is a matter of opinion," returned 
Winterfield. "Well, then, I propose the head 
boy, Edward Glover, for Chief." 

"And I propose Geoi^e Best," said Brad- 
ehawe. " I don't undervalue the others, but I 
think no one has so good a claim, or would do 
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the thiBg BO -vrellaslie. He istfas beat bowler in 
the eleven, a good shot with the lifle, and has 
been longer at Netherconrt than anj other fellow 
in the school. As for his not being the bead boy 
now, that is a mere accident. He is as often at the 
head of the 6rst class as either Glover or Gordon." 

" Well, as proposals seem to be the order of 
the day, I shall nominate Wright," said Levett, 
"If Best is the best bowler, Wright is onr wicket- 
keeper; and I happen to know that in many 
elevens, at all events, the wicket-keeper ia con- 
sidered the fittest person to be Captain, which ia 
much the same thing as Chief." 

There was a pause when Levett had con- 
cluded. No one seemed inclined to suggest any 
more names. Gordon tried hard to conceal his 
surprise and mortification that no one had pro- 
posed him. He had expected opposition, per- 
haps a sharp struggle, possibly defeat by a 
narrow majority; though th& last he had con- 
sidered unlikely. But to be left entirely out, to 
hear Glover and Best and Wright pnt forward, 
and his name not even to be mentioned — he 
could not have believed it. 

After a short interval, Hilton, who had been 
closely observing him, came to the rescue. " I 
have also a candidate to propose," he said, "and 
I most say I wonder that no one has suggested 
him before. Qlover is head boy, and Wright is 
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wicket-keeperj and Beat is oar crack bowler; 
bntj take him all in all, Gordon is the best 
cricketer, and one of the best shota and football 
players. He haa been at Netherconrt as long as 
Bestj Eifter all : for if Best did come a half before 
him, he was once away for six months, so that I 
don't think he haa any advant^e over Gordon 
in that respect. Bat there is another thing I 
want to say : I agree with Winterfield, that we 
onght to have time to think orer the matter before 
we elect. I don't consider that to-morrow or the 
day after will be time enongh. It ought, in my 
opinion, to be put off for a week or ten days at 
least. There are two or three fellows away josb 
now — ^Heid and Higgs, among oilers — who are 
coming back before the end of the half for the 
examination, and they wonld like to have a vote, 
of conrse." 

" Well, I most say I think so too," observed 
Levett. " What do you say to having the elec- 
tion nest Wednesday, November 30th ? " 

" That will be the day of the theatricals," said 
Bradshawe, " We shall have enough to think of 
on that day, I expect, wittont troubling ourselves 
about the Chiefship." 

" Well, but it may take place after the acting 
is over," snggested Greyboume. " There is to 
be a sapper in the evening, yon know ; the voting 
mi^ht take place just before we sit down." 
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" That would do well in one way certainly," 
said Bradshawe. " All tlie first and second clau 
are but© to be present." 

"And the new Chief's name might be an- 
nounced afler snpper," said Dodd. 

" And his health dnmk along with the other 
toasts when the Doctor comes in," saggested 
Winterfield. "Well, that would chime in Yery 
well. What do yon say. Glover ? " 

" I see no objection, if the others wish it,** 
said Glover. " Bnt the best way will be to pofc 
it to the rote. If any one objecte to Grey- 
boorae's proposal that the election takes place 
before snpper on Wednesday the 30th, let him 
hold Dp hia hand. No one ? WeU, then, that 
matter is settled. And now I suppose we had 
better adjoom upatairsj as it is past the time at 
which the rehearsal onght to begin, and Mr. 
Fhelpa will be waiting for na." 

The meeting accordingly broke up, and the 
boys dispersed in variouB directions — flome to 
their desks, others to have an honr in the play- 
groond before sapper, and others to attend the 
rehearsal in the play-room, as the long high attic 
over the school-room was usually called. Gordon 
did not join any of his schoolfellows ; he sent a 
message to Mr. Phelps, excusing himself from 
his attendance at the rehearsal, and paced up 
and down by himself, under the leafless elms 
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of the pkygTotmd wall, until the school-bell 
rang. 

He was greatly veiled and disappointed at 
what had happened. It was now evident that 
bis only hope of snccess lay in the sapport of 
Hilton and his party ; and this idea was so dia- 
tastefal to him, that he had at one time ^most 
made np his mind to withdraw from the contest, 
and give his own vote to his old friend, George 
Best. He kept out of Hilton's way all the even- 
ing and the early part of next day. After morn- 
ing school he took his hat, resolving to go ont 
for a fiolitary w^k in the £lm Grove, or the Bifle 
Ground, which at this time of the year was quite 
deserted, and make np his mind finally as to the 
conrse he should pursue, when, in turning round 
the corner of the playground door, he ran plump 
against two of his schoolfellows — ihe two whom 
of all others he was most anxious to avoid. 

" Oh, here you are, Walter," exclaimed Hilton, 
as his eye lighted on our hero. ''Greyboume 
and I have been hunting for yon everywhere. 
Come up into the play-room. We want you to 
look at the scenes to be used in 'Coriolanus' 
and the ' Village Lawyer.' We mnst get on with 
them, or they won't be ready in time." 

" The scenes ! " repeated Gordon, in surprise, 
as he relnctantly followed his companions up the 
staircase which led to the play-room. "Why, I 
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thought they had been made all right long ago. 
We are to have two scenes to serve for the whole 
of ' Coriolaniis ' — a street scenej aad an interior 
with pillarB; and one scene — a drawing-room 
interior — for the ' Village Lawyer.' " 

"Well, yes, we agreed on that, no doabt. 
They are, in fact, the only ones at all snitable in 
onr stock, and we can't afiind, in the present 
state of the fnnds, to bay new ones." 

"I know that," said Grordon. "Bat yoo said 
that the three scenes wonid do quite well, with 
only a few alight alterations, which yon yoorself 
could make easily enough. Surely you rememb^ 
sajdng so, don't you, Hilton?" 

" No doubt I said so," replied Hilton. " I 
am ready to make it good. But I must hare the 
proper materials. There are the paints — white, 
bone-brown, cobalt, and black ; some gold le^, 
sereral brushes, and a bottle of mastic Tamisb. 
Look here" — he let down, as he spoke, one of the 
scenes — " this is a street scene, no doubt ; and 
though the houses aren't very like those of old 
Some — I believe it is a view of the High Street 
at Oxford — though they aren't very like old 
Borne, thoy might pass muster well enough, with 
some alteration. But see here — this is a Gothic 
church, and here's a lamp-post, and here are 
some names over shop-doors — ' C. Marshall, 
Baker,' and ' T. Gumming, Tailor.' I judge OieJi 
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wouldn't go down. We BbonldliaTe the sadience 
burst ont langhing in the most tragical parts of 
the play, if fhej were left in." 

" Alter ' MarsHall ' toMarcins' and 'Baker' 
to ' PiBtor,' " enggeeted Qreybonme. " ' 0. 
Marcius, Piator/ wonld give a toncli of reality to 
the thing. Coriolanos might have been a baker 
for asytbing we know. The liots were very 
likely caused by his having rose the bread. Who 
knows ? " 

"And here again is the interior for the 
'Village Lawyer/ porsued Hilton, disregarding 
Greybonme's attempt at facetionsneas ; "here 
are two pictures — one of them Queen Victoria, 
and the other of the Prince Consort. Everybody 
wonld recognize them at a glance; and how are 
they to go along with pigtails, and full-bottomed 
wigs, and powder, and all the rest of it? It 
wonld qnite spoil the whole thing." 

"Bat I thought yon had got the paint and 
brushes and other things. Ton were to get them 
last Monday, weren't yon ? " 

" There wasn't money enough. The foot- 
lights, and green baize, and pulleys took np all 
that remained of what yon gave me. I shouldn't 
have applied to yon ^ain if there had been any 
of the fund left. I have got the bills somewhere, 
if yon wonld wish to see them." 

Gordon woa greatly annoyed. He had con- 
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triyed to get Iiimself appointed treasurer of the 
Theatrical Fnndj because he thought it would 
give him prominence in the echool ; and, if he 
iolGlled the office to the satisfaction of the boys, 
it wonld be a point in his favour, when the Chief- 
ship became vacant:. And tbns far things had 
gone well, and his management of the conoerD 
had been generally approved. But if he were to 
make a demand on bis Bchoolfellows for more 
money, especially at so late a period of the half- 
year, there would be a good deal of grumbling. 
He did not, moreover, like to draw attention to 
the accounts, not feeling by any means satisfied 
that Hilton had expended the money in a manner 
which would be generally approved. But if he 
were to hint at this, either to Hilton himself or 
any other of the senior boys, there would in- 
evitably be a row, and he wonld turn his present 
useful friend and ally into a bitter enemy. On 
the other hand^ if the plays should go off badly 
by reason of his neglect, everybody would be out 
of humour with him. There appeared to be but 
one coarse open to him — ^he must find the money 
for what was still wanted himself, though at the 
present moment he hardly saw how he was to 
nuseit. 

"Won't they tmst you at the shop for two 
or three days, Hilton ? " he asked after a few 
moments of reflection. " I don't mind writing 
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home, and asking for the money, if it shonld he 
necessary. Bat I couldn't get it in any case be- 
fore Monday next, and perhaps not till Tuesday." 

" I am afraid there is no chance of onr getting 
credit," said Stephen. "That old screw. Littler, 
is as obstinate as a mole about it. But the 
things won't come to more than twelre or 
thirteen abillings, or thereabouts, and yon can 
advance as much as that, can yon not 7 " 

"No; I really have not got it," retnmed 
Walter. "I have spent more money than asnal 
during the last few weeks. I haven't more than 
four or five shillings left." 

"Beally I " said Greyboume. " Why, I 
fancied I saw yon take oat your parse only 
the day before yesterday ; and there was a good 
bit of money in it — two sovereigns I noticed, 
and a heap of silver. It was a green and white 
purse, with green tassels and white rings." 

" Oh, I daresay. But that was Greorge Best's 
purse," replied Gordon. "He asked me to take 
care of it while he was playing leap-frog, I 
remember. I noticed myself that it was rather 
full. George's nncle was here a week or two 
1^0, 1 fancy, and guve him a handsome tip." 

" Perhaps he would lend the money we want," 
observed Hilton, " if he knew what it was 
required for." 

" Very likely, I should think," said Grey- 



The NoToination, ^ 

boome; "and some one had better ask liiin, orl 
am afraid the theatricals vUl oome bnt badly oft," 

" I would ask him with pleasnre," retomed 
Stephen, " only I know qnite well that he would 
do nothing to please me. He woold be safe to 
refuse point blank." 

"He would be pretty sure to refuse point 
blank, if he refnsed at all," Baid Greyboame, 
laughing. "Bnt I agne with you that he 
wouldn't be very likely to grant any petition 
which either yoa or I might make to him. It 
woold be another pair of boots altogether, if one 
of bis own cronies were to ask him," 

Gordon did not r^ly to this hint. He had a 
rooted dislike to boiTon;ing money at any time, 
and this nnwillingness was a good deal increased 
at the present moment by the half-acknowledged 
zivalry between Gteoi^ and himself for the Chief- 
ship. Gordon felt tolerably sore that if he were 
to ask the loan of the money Best wonld comply 
without hesitation, though, perhaps, not without 
one of his cnrt remarks ; but this very certainty 
made him all the more loath to make the reqoeet. 
Still he hardly knew what excuse he could allege 
for declining. The accompKces noticed his hesi- 
tation, and took their measures accordingly. 

"You are right, Dick," remarked Hilton, 

with a covert wink at Gxeyboume. " Grumps 

wouldn't do much towards pleasing me, or per- 

« 
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hapa ;oa either. Bat if Glover or Gordon, or 
Wr^ht were to ask him, he would lend the 
tnoney without a word (rf objection." 

"Well, then," said Greybonme, retnrning 
the wiak, "all I can say is thai, the sooner he is 
asked by one of those three the better. I enp- 
poae you wouldn't mind asking him, wonld yon, 
Gordon ? " 

Walter made no reply; bnt his face ex- 
pressed his nnwillingnesB plainly enough. 

" Well, if yon don't lite it, there is no Teaeoa 
why yon shoald," pnrsned Greybonme. " I hare 
no doubt Wright would ask him iu a minntei 
And Wright is sut^ a farourite with every one, 
that Best would be sore to consent. Shall I go 
and talk to Wright about it, Hilton ? " 

" Don't use my name if you do," replied Hil- 
ton. "I shouldn't like to lay myself under an 
obligation to him." 

"Why not?" asked his companion in appa- 
rent surprise. 

" Becanse I think it probable that he especta 
me to vote for him for the Chiefship, as we have 
been very intimate lately; and he may, there- 
fore, feel rather sore at finding that I am going 
to vote for Gordon here. But yon can, of coorsej 
ji&\t him in your own name, if you like it." 

"Well, I might do that," said Greybonme; 
*' bat yon see I too shall veiy likely vote for Oor- 
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don. Certainly I slicnildn't like to do anything 
that might seem to commit me as a supporter of 
Wright. Well, ihea, I suppose we moat giTe 
the thing np, and be satisfied irith the scenes as 
ttiey are." 

Hs was moving away, followed by Hilton, bat 
GIordoQ laid his hand on his shoolder. 

"Stop," he said; "sooner than that, Ivnll 
ask BeBt to lend me the money. I shall be abla 
to repay him in a few days, I have no doabt. 
Wwt here, and I will be back with yon in five 
minntea ;" and, without steying for a reply, he 
lanoff. 

" Ton did that well, Dick," said Hilton, as 
floOQ as Gordon was out of bearing. " I never 
saw anything neater." 

"Tea," said Greybonme, " I sappoae tliere was 
no other way of getting the m<mey for the scenea ; 
otherwise, it was rather too bad, I am afraid." 

" I don't see that," said Hilton. " He has 
Bet his heart on being made Chief, and sees that 
his beat — or rather his only — chance of sooceea 
is throngh onr help. We may do pretty wdl 
anything we bke with him while the election 
is going on. That is one reason why I proposed 
patting it off for a week or eo.- I thmk it ia qnite 
fidr that he should do something for us in return 
for o>nr support, more particulaTly as he has 
hitherto done very httle to deserve it." 
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"That's tme," retomed Gbeyboume. "I 
judge tliat, apart &om ihis affiiir of the Ghiefship, 
be haa a very amall amount of affectioii for either 
;oa or me, Steve. I reallj wonder yoa don't lefe 
Wright have it, as he wonld if we didn't inter- 
fere. Wright is a mncb jollier fellow than Gor- 
don any day in the week. Or, why don't yon 
put up for it yourself, I wonder ? All oar set 
would vote for jaa, and veiy likely Wri^t him- 
self, and his friends Levett and Crawley, In that 
case you would get it hollow." 

" Thank yon for nothing, Dick," said Hilton ; 
" bnt I have no fancy at all to be Chief. It is a 
vast deal of bother, and very little profit or plea- 
sure. Where a fellow pleases one, he is safe to 
offend two. And as for Wright, he is snch aa 
easy-going fellow that any one might come ronnd 
him. No, GKn^on wUl suit os best for many 
reasons." 

The conversation was here interrupted by the 
return of Walter, much to Hilton's satisfaction, 
who did not wish to have his motives for pro- 
moting Gordon's election inquired into too closely. 
He was willing to let Greyboume see just as much 
of his hand as was neoessuy to his playing pro< 
perly the part he had assigned him ; but he had 
no bncy for his knowing more, and had begun to 
find his schoolfellow's questions somewhat incon- 
veuient to answer. 
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THE LA17HDBT OATE. 

"Whli., Gopdon," s»d Greybonrne, as the former 
entered the room aad adraaced ratbor slowly 
towards them ; " what is the matter, that yoo look 
Bs grave as an undertaker? Best hasn't refused, 
has he T" 

*'No," Baid Gordon; "George was exceed- 
ingly kind. I wasn't able to name the exact snm 
which the things still wanted for tihe theatre will 
cost " 

"Not able," broke in Hilton, impatiently, 
** why I told yon that thirteen shilhngs at least 
would be wanted — I am snre of that." 

** Yon said somewhere abont that money, if I 
don't mistake," replied Gordon. '* Bnt if that ia 
&e sam required, it is all right. George has lent 
me his pnrse, and told me we may borrow any snm 
that may be wanted np to fifteen shillings, bnt no 
more." 

" Did he really," exclaimed Hilton. " Well, 
that was very good-natured of him, certainly, 
(^mps must bo in an amiable humonr to-day. 
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Well, now then, I snppoae we had better see eibani 
getting the things at once. Don't yon think so, 
Dick ? " 

" With all my heart," said Greyboume. " Only 
I don't qnite understand how yon mean to go to 
work, Jim Hedges, who goes on messages for 
the boys, won't ventnre to enter Littler's shop, 
you may be sure of that. It is as much as bis 
place is worth to do it." 

" Well, that wouldn't be very much, I eipoct," 
said Hilton. " Bnt I hare no idea of sending 
Hedges." 

" Doctor Glanville will let aay of the first 
class go into the village, if they t^k leave," sug- 
gested Gordon. 

•' I know that," said Greyboume. " But he 
always insists on knowing where we are going to, 
and what we want to bny. If he found out that 
yon wanted to go to Master Joseph's shop, there 
wouldn't be much chance of his granting leave." 
" Can't yon get the things of some other 
shopkeeper?" suggested Gordon, "or can't you 
commission Milea to get them F" 

"Well, no we can't," said Hilton. "Miles'B 
coming is always nncertain. He may not be here 
again till next week, and Xhilworth is too far off 
for US to go there to-day. Besides, afber that 
row the day before yesterday, I doubt the Doctor's 
allowing any feUows to go out at all." 
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" WliBt do yon meui to do, then ?" askfid 
Gordon. " If we can't go oat onreelves, and no 
one will go on onr emmdB, how are we to get 
the things we want ?" 

" We mnat slip oat ourselves by the lanndry 
gate/' rebimed Hilton. *' Yon know the gate I 
meanj Dick, the door in the back-yard close to 
tite laundry." 

" I know the gate well enongh," said Grey- 
bonme. " We got in that way one day when wo 
had been to Dolworth, and found the front gate 
locked. The laundry gate happened to be stand- 
ing open, and we clipped in, and no one was the 
wiser. Sat how woald it; be if we came back 
and foand it locked F It shate with a spi-ing 
lock, ^ I remember right, and there's no handle 
inside or ont." 

** Yon are right," said Hilton. " Bnt I fonnd 
ont, a day or two ago, where the key is kept. I 
saw one of the maids hiding it away among the 
leaves of the laurels in the gntter." 

"Ton mean to take the key with yoa then, I 
suppose ?" said Greybonme. " Well, that wonld 
be a lailc, I must say. Only the Doctor wonld 
DU^e an awful row about it if yoa were foand oat." 

"No, I don't mean that we shonld take the 
key witii na," replied Hilton. " It wouldn't be 
safe. One of the servants might want to anlook 
(be door to go oat, or the clothes might come 
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home irtiile we were away, or I don't know what. 
No, yon most Btay behind, and be ready to let 
ng in when we come back. Yon con hide in the 
lumber-room, the door of which is close to the 
laimdiy gate. The room is bo fall of the boys' 
boxes, that no one conld find yon there, even if 
they were to seerdi." 

" That wonld do first-rate," said Greybonme. 
" I nerer thought of that. And there is a win* 
dow in the Inmber-room which looks down the 
lane, so thatlconid see yon going and returning." 

" I know that," said Hilton. " TJnlnckily the 
window doesn't open, or that wooldbe the easiest 
way of getting in and out ; and it is rather high 
np for any one to look through. Bat we can tap 
at it with a long stick, or throw up some small 
stones, as a signal, when we retnm; and then 
yon can sHp ont, take the key, and let ns in. 
Only mind yon're not canght." 

"Tmst me for that," said Greybonme. "I 
wasn't bom last week. If ai^ one is canght, it 
will not be me." 

" Yeiy good. Then I suppose we had better 
be off at once, hadnt we, Gordon f The after- 
noon is getting on, and we may be missed if we 
stay too long out of the playground." 

" I don't know," said Gordon. " I didnt 
quite mideratand before what you proposed. I 
don't think I should like You see the Doctor 
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makes going oat without leave rather a Berioofl 
matter} and my father and Willonghby — ^I knov 
"Willoaghby wonld be particularly vexed with me, 
if " 

"Well, never mind. There is no need for 
yon to be one of those who go, if you don't like," 
said Hilton. " Here is Greyboume, who wonld 
jost as soon be the one to go as to stay behind — 
wouldn't yon, Dick ?" 

" Yes, to be sore, and a great deal sooner," 
said Greyboume. "I don't mind the risk of 
being caught ; it's all the better fan. And I 
ahould find it awfully dull work kicking my heela 
for half-an-hour alone here." 

" Very well ; it is agreed, then, that yon shall 
go with me, and Gordon shall stay here and keep 
watch. I only proposed that he should be the 
one to go, because he had the puree. Hand it 
over please, Walter, and we'll be ofiT at once," 

Bat Gordon still hang back, 

"I sappose you wouldn't like me to goto 
Doctor GlanviUe," be Baid at last, " and ask leave 
to boy these things at Dolworth. I am pretty 
sure he would give it me ; and there are one or 
two shops in Dulworth which are quite as good, 
indeed better " 

" No, no ; it won't do, I tell you," interrnpted 
Hilton, sharply. " I can't reckon on getting ex- 
actly the things I want anywhere but at Littler's. 
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Besides, Littler has been promised that he shall 
supply the paints and bmshes, and I am not 
going to break my word. Ton wonldn't wish 
me to do so, would you ?" 

" No, of course not. I did not know that 
yon had promised. But even allowing that they 
mnsfc be had of him " 

'' Come, I say, this is too much of a good 
thing," etrack in Grey bourne. "If Gordon 
doesn't mean to help us in this matter, he had 
better say so at once. I don't see that we are to 
go on begging and entreating after this manner. 
He isn't asked to take any of the risk, or even 
to go oat of the school premises. He has only 
to sbat the gate after us, and open it when we 
come back. If he refases to do so small a matter 
as that, all I can say is, that I think it is very 
ill-natured ; and it is a great pity we ever asked 
him to help ua at all." 

"I think you are rather hard on Gordon," 
said Hilton. " It is quite clear he didn't under- 
stand what we wanted, or I've no doubt he would 
have refused at first. If he doesn't like to do 
this, I shouldn't like to urge him." 

" And yet yon won't allow me to ask any one 
else to help na ? " said Gireyboume. 

" As I said before, you may ask Wright, if yoo 
like it, but not in my name," rejoined Hilton, 

" "Very well, then, the whole thing must bo 
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given op," exclaimed GreybOTiniB; "and tlie 
theatricala and all the fan will be Bpoilt ; for I 
am pretty Bure Imlf the fellows will refoee to act 
when they see what a ridiculona mess the aceneiy 
is. Well, really, Gordon, I didn't think yon were 
so disobliging. The fellows won't be likely to 
forget this in a harry — I can tell yon that." 

"The fellows needn't know anything about 
it, that I can see," observed Hilton. " We are 
not going to make any complaint of Gordon to 
them, I sappose.** 

" Beally, I don't know abont that," retnmed 
GTeyboome. " The blame will rest on ns ma- 
nners, if anything goes wrong. I don't see the 
fairness of onr having to bear the blame." 

" It would be qnite as nnfair, in my opinion, 
to lay it all on Gordon," said Hilton. " There 
has evidently been a mistake. I thoaght he bad 
promised to help ns in getting these things, in the 
only way in which it is possible now to get them^ 
or I shouldn't have committed myself to Littler. 
But it is dear that I misunderstood him. The 
only thing is to pnt np with the disappointment 
as well aa we can." 

" I can't allow that," said Gordon ; " of conm 
I shonlda't wish to spoil all the fellows' fan. And 
I don't suppose there is any very great harm, after 
all. Get the keyont, and I'll wait in the lumber^ 
room ontil yon come back. Here, take the parBc 
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There is jnat one pooDd fifleen ehillings in it — bo 
Best told me, and lie's pretty sure to be right." 

" That's a right good felloir/' said Greybonme. 
" I was Bore joa woold think better of it." 

Hilton seemed still to hesitate. "Don't do 
this, Walter, if yon don't like it," he said, as he 
took the pnrse. " And mind, this has nothing 
to do with my voting for yon. I promised to do 
that, and I mean to do it, whether yon keep the 
gate for ns or not." 

" I qnito understand that," said Gordon ; "bnt 
yon had better make haste, or there will not be 
time for yon to get back before sapper." 

The key was produced and given into Walter's 
chu-ge. Hilton and bis companions, hurrying 
along under the cover of the garden watt, were 
soon lost to Bight; while Gordon, aftier dosing 
the door, and replacing the key, sat himself down 
in a corner of the Inmber-room, behind a heap of 
tmnks and portmanteaus, to watch for their re- 
turn. His reSections, when he found himself 
alone in his somewhat uncomfortable hiding-place, 
were not of an ^reeable nature. He did not 
like the breach of the Doctor's orders ; for though 
he was not more Bcmpulous than school-boys 
genon^y are in this respect, yet he was sensible 
that this was a more serious matter than ordinary, 
and quite inconsistent (as he could not help own- 
ing to himself) with hia aspirations after the Chief- 
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ship— the holder of which office was more eape- 
cially bonnd, not only to observe the mles himself, 
bnt to enforce them upon others. He did nob 
like this close alliance with Hilton and Qrey- 
boome, and still lesa did he like the prospect of 
aay connection with the man, of whom they had 
gone to make their purchases. Of this person it 
will be well to give a brief notice, as he plsya an 
important part ia the story, 

Joseph Littler, a man between fif^ and sixty 
years of age, lived in the priodpal street, if street it 
conld be called, of the little viUi^ of Pattenliam, 
distant abont a quarter of a mile from the gates 
of Netherconrt. He professed to keep a general 
dealer's shop, sapplying the mnltifarions articles 
which the villagers were likely to require — cheap 
groceries, hardware, crockery, stationery, ginger- 
bread, and sweets, all being jambled together on 
his shelves with tapes, ribbons, and calicoes, in 
what seemed inextricable confusion. Bab over 
and above his legitimate business, it was pretty 
generally known that Joseph was ready to carry 
on with such of his customers as be was per- 
suaded he could tmst, dealings of a very different 
description. He would buy goods of all kinds, 
without making any very serious inquiries as to 
how they had come into the seller's possession, 
provided always that they were offered dirt cheap. 
He would also lend small suns of money at exco-- 
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bitaiit interest. It was generally believed that a 
great maayof his neighbouTs vore indebted to him 
for Bsrvices of this kind — a circomatance to which 
ha probably owed his exemption from the nnwel- 
come coDsequencGB, which hia bad repute wonld 
otherwise have brought upon hitn. His history 
was bat little known, and it was a topio abont 
which Joseph never encouraged his neighbours 
to talk. He had, in truth, good reasons for his 
silence. Twenty years or so before, he had been 
a leading tradesman in one of the great Tork- 
ahire towns, and was believed to be gathering in 
money with extraordinary rapidity, when one of 
hia rivals in trade discovered that the weights 
and measures ordinanly used in his shop were 
false. Information was secretly given ; exposure 
and conviction followed, entirely destroying his 
credit in the town. His custom declined so 
greatly as aoon to absorb all his previous gains. 
Before six months had passed, he was sold up, 
and obliged to retire with the little money he had 
aaved out of the wreck, and open a new shop in. 
a town in the west of England, (wo hundred sailea 
distant from the scene of his disgrace. Here, for 
a time, he contrived to obtain a living ; bnt he 
bad not patience to wait for the slow return which 
industry and honeaty would bring him. He re- 
sorted to his former practices, and was again 
detected. This time he did not wait to hear the 
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seDteoce of tlie law. Facbiiig op all the money 
and Talnablee on wHclt he could lay hia faaodB, he 
departed by night, no one knew whitfaer. From 
this time there was a blank in his history which 
eren his relatives and intimate friends conld not 
£11 up, until he reappeared, some three or fonr 
years before the ontaet of this story, as a pedhur 
and hawker, with a pony-cart containing showy 
maten'ala for dress, cheap jewelleiy, knives, toys, 
and confectionery ; which latter articles he was 
for some time permitted to sell to the boys at 
Nethercourt, But he was one day disoovered by 
the bead usher bringing in some goods for one 
of the boys, which had been expresaly interdicted. 
He waa, in consequence, forHdden the premises 
by Dr. Glanville, who substituted another hawk^ 
for him. This latter had recently left the neigh- 
bom-bood; and had been succeeded by an old 
Ciimtean and Indian veteran, disabled by a wonnd 
received at Delhi, and compelled to supplement 
bis scanty pension by cturying on a trade of the 
same kind as Littler, only on a smaller scale and 
in an honester fashion. 

Littler did not take himself off to another 
part of the country, as Dr. Glanville had hoped 
he would. Hq had now established something 
of a connection with his present neighbours, and 
opened a shop in the little village of Patten- 
ham, of whic^ the reader has already heard. For 
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a long tims all connectdon with Netbercoart was 
dropped, and in the contse of a year or two the 
very name of the fonner hawker was foi^otten. 
Bat it happened one day that Bilttm — who had 
spent am the money of which he was poaeesaed 
early in the half year^ and conld not succeed in 
extracting any more from his father — ^was anxious 
to obtain a fishing-rod, which one of his school- 
fellows, who was on the point of leaving, was will- 
ing to part with for the snm of five shillings. It 
was a great bargain, and Hilton knew that, if he 
did not close with it at once, some one else would 
get it. He was retunting home one afternoon, 
in a very discontented frame of mind, when he 
chanced to pass the door of Littler's shop, iuid 
the reports which he had heard from some of the 
Bchool-BGrrants about him recurred to his recol- 
lection. Was it possible that he would help him 
in this emergency f Few boys of Hilton's age 
would hare brought themselves to enter such a 
ahop, and for such a purpose. But Stephen did 
not hesitate : he went in and told the man who he 
was, and represented that his fiither was a gentle- 
man of property, supplying him with an allow- 
ance which would soon enable him to pay any 
loan be might contract. He offered to buy of 
Littler all that he might henceforth want, and 
persuade his schoolfellows to do tiie same, if he 
would accommodate him with the required sum. 
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Somewhat to hia own surprise, the proposal was at 
once accepted. He was simply required to sign 
a paper, promising to repay the money within a 
month of the present date, and then two half- 
crowns were handed over to him. This was the 
beginning of a connection — not only with Hilton, 
bntwith several others of his schoolfellows, whom 
he sncceeded in persnading to bny their marbles 
and sweets at Joseph's shop, in ignorance for a 
long time of Dr. Grlanville's prohibition. 

As for Hilton, he found his now friend so 
obliging, that he was indnced to run up a much 
longer score with him, than he had at first dreamed 
of. It now amounted to a sum so large, that his 
whole pocket-money for the half year would not 
do much more than pay it ; and Littler had of 
late changed his tone, and begun to press for an 
immediate settlement. The truth was, that the 
discoveiy had recently been made of Master 
Joseph's banishment from Nethercourt, and the 
interdict on his shop. This, together with the 
growing popularity of the new hawker, had re- 
duced the custom of Dr. Glanville's boys almost 
to nothing ; and the man had no longer any reason 
for showing forbearance to his quondam friend. 

Something of this was known to Gordon- 
enough to render him dissatisfied with himself 
and bis new associates. He was extremely anxious 
to be released from his present situation. The 
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absence of the boja, though not in reality pro- 
tracted beyond the time anticipated, seemed in- 
terminable. He tried to divert his uneasiness 
by rehearsing aloud the parts he was to act in 
the approaching theatricals j by connting np the 
votes for the Chiefship on which he might reckon, 
and by composing a letter, which he meant to 
write home, asking for money, as soon as he was 
relieved from his unwelcome duty. Having ex- 
hausted all these remedies for hia impatience, he 
picked up a book which had fallen apparently 
from one of the boxes with which the room was 
heaped, and began reading. 

The book chanced to be interesting; and, 
after a few minutes his attention was so much 
absorbed by it, that he quite forgot his com- 
panions, and the necessity of keeping watch till 
their retnm. He read on and on, growing more 
engrossed every minute, until all of a moment he 
was roused by a tapping against the wall imme- 
diately nnder the window of the lumber-room, 
eever^ times repeated, as though some one was 
anxioQs to attract his immediate attention. He 
started np, shut np his book, and ran to open 
the gate. There was nobody there I He looked 
right and left along the lane, but to no purpose : 
no one was in sight. It was very strange. 
Could he have fancied he had heard Hilton's 
warning, when none had been given F No, the 
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noiBe had been too dietinct to allow tliat to be 
possible. PerKapa his companions were hiding 
under the lamber-room wall, waiting for him to 
answer their summons, and had not heard the 
laundry gate open. He called to them in a low 
tone, but Uiere was no reply. He raised his 
voice and called again. This time it seemed he 
was heard. Somebody spoke in answer, and the 
next minute a figure appeared from behind the 
angle of the lumber-room wall. Giordon darted 
quickly back and closed the gate. He had had 
a brief glimpse only of the new comer, bnt 
enocgh to enable him to recognize Tom Dunning, 
the gardener at Nethercourt, an old servant of 
Dr. Qlanville's, who carried on » chronic warfiwe 
with the boys which had lasted without inter- 
mission or abatement of mutual acrimony for uu- 
told years, — for as long, indeed, as he had been 
in the Doctor's service. The boys were for ever 
trespassing into the garden to pick np balk, 
running over t^e beds, pilfering the fruit, break- 
ing the greenhouse windows and cucumber 
frames, upsetting the water-cans, pelting him 
frvm dark comers with mud and stones, and 
perpetrating the thousand and one acts of mis- 
chief, which schoolboys, and schoolboys alone, 
are capable of devising. If ever modem Engliab- 
man realized to himself in its completeness the 
wish of Caligula respecting the Roman people, i* 
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was Tom Donmng^. If lie could liave combined 
the whole of the Doctor's handred pupils, 
boarders and day scholars from Dulworth in- 
cluded, into a monster boy possessed of only one 
head, he wonld have struck that off without hesi- 
tation or remorse, and considered that he had 
done society a valuable service by the deed. 
The boys, on their side, were not slow to requite 
his ill-will. They suffered occasionally in the 
way of long impositions and losses of half hoH- 
daySj and sometimes in the endnrance of corporal 
cjiastisement. But they felt, and felt tmly, that 
in the long run the gardener had the worst of it ; 
and would have been much vexed if Dunning 
had really carried out the threat, which was for 
ever on his lips, of leaving Dr. Glanville's ser- 
vice, and had thereby deprived them of a per- 
petual source of amnsement. 

Gordon, as has been said, retreated the 
moment the old man's head came in sight. He . 
pulled to the door, dropping his book as he did 
so, and replaced the key under the gutter. Then 
darting into the lumber-room, he concealed him- 
self' inside a large box in the furthest comer, 
and pulled a heap of hay over his person. He 
listened intent'y as he lay coiled np in the 
smallest possible space, and could bear the old 
gardener's step as he passed slowly along the 
lane nnder the lanndry wall and opened the gate. 
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using hia own pass-key. He oonld distingnisb 
Hs tread as he went up to the spot where the ser- 
vant's ke^ was usually kept, and heard hia ex- 
clamation of snrprise when he fonnd it in its 
place. He next picked up the book, which was 
lying within a few feet of the door, and, after a 
brief examination, pnt it into his pocket. Then, 
with a shake of his head and a glance round the 
empty conrt, he returned slowly to the garden ; 
where he resumed his occnpation of pmning the 
froit-trces against the lumber-room wall, and 
nailing up the straggling boughs which had here 
and there got loose. 

Ck)Tdon now emerged from his place of con- 
cealment, and mounting on the |lile of boxes, 
-nratched the old man's movements throngb the 
lArindow. He was as anxious now that bis school- 
fellows should delay their return, aa he had be- 
fore been desirous for them to hasten it. It was, 
he knewj very near Tom's tea-time, and the old 
man was known to be as ponctnal at his meals 
as clockwork. If HUton and Greyboume only 
delayed ten minntes longer, he would be pretty 
sure to be out of the way. Gordon followed the 
gardener's slow movements with impatience and 
alarm^ almost believing that he knew all that 
was pcEsing, and was purposely spinning out 
the time. At last the trial of his patience came 
to an end. Donning deliberately took out his 
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watch, looked at it, and as ddiberately replaced 
it. He ihen picked ap his took one by one, and 
walked slowly off in the direction of his own 
oebtaige, which waa fortnnately situated on the 
ttther side of the garden. 
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DnmnKQ's figure bad scarcely disappeared beliind 
the ehmbs, when Gordon caught; sight of tas two 
companions retaming in the greatest haste down 
the lane, and occasionally looking behind them, 
as if they fancied some one was in pursait . He 
leaped down from the boxes, seized the key, and 
tlurew the gate open, jast in time to admit the 
fngitiTes, who rushed hurriedly in and followed 
Gordon into the lumber-room ; where they threw 
themselves upon the heap of hay, too mncb ex- 
hausted to make any remark for a minute or 
two. 

" Well out of that 1 " exclaimed Hilton at 
last; "I really thought we should hare been 
caaght. It is lucky for ns that old Boe ia such 
a slow-coach. If it had been Phelpa, there 
wouldn't hare been a chance for as." 

"Boe!" exclaimed Gordon, anxiously; "did 
you fall in with him ? " 

" Didn't we, that's all," exclaimed Hiltou. 
"Didn't he &11 in with na, that is — or rather 
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witt Greyboume here. What a flat jon were, 
Dick, not to keep a sharper look-out 1 " 

"It wasn't my fault," said Greyboume. 
" What could I do bat stand at the door, while 
you were chaffing with Littler F If I hadn't 
been there. Hoe would have gone by Mid seen us 
in the shop, and then there wouldn't have been a 
chance of our escaping." 

" You needn't hare stood so far out in the 
road," Baid Hilton. 

"I wish you wonld tell me what has hap- 
pened," interposed Gordon ; " I really want to 
know." 

" WeQ, what happened was this," said 
Stephen : " We went straight to Littler's shop, 
and luckily found him in, We agreed that one 
of as should keep watch, while the other settled 
matters with him. Well, I had just given the 
order for the paints and brashes, and taken out 
the purse to pay for them, when Dick here came 
rushing in, to eay that Hoe was at the further end 
of the street, and he thought the old fellow must 
have seen him, for he had set off walking as fast 
as he could all of a moment." 

" It was very nearly a run,'* interrupted Grey- 
boume. "If I hadn't been in rather a fright 
about being caught, it would have been good 
fon to see old Hoe going at such a pace." 

"Well," resumed Hilton, "there was no 
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time to make our escape by the back door. We 
were obliged to dodge down under the coontet; 
and had only jnst hidden ourselrea, when Boe 
came in, as hot as fire and ont of breath. 

" ' Where is the young gentleman,* he begins, 
' whom I saw two minntes ago Btandiog at the 
door here ? I have had my eye on the house 
ever since he went in, and I am sure he has nob 
come oat again.' 

" ' Tonng gentleman, sir I ' answers Joseph, 
as cool as a cncmnber; 'there hasn't been no 
gentleman here, yoang or old, all this afternoon; 
you must have mistaken the shop, sir.' 

" ' I don't think that's hkely,' says Eoe. ' I 
am pretty snre I miBtook neither the shop nor 
the boy. I noticed particularly that he went in 
here. There is no other shop, you know, for two 
or three doors on rather side." 

'"Well, sir,' answered Littler, 'he couldn't 
have been here without my seeing him, could he? 
and I haven't had no customer at all this after- 
noon, except a few of the village children, as 
wanted some bull's-eyes.' I think I never heard 
a fellow tell lies so naturally as Joseph, I must 
gay that." 

" Use is second nature, so the Doctor tells 
oa," said Greyboome. 

" Well, go on," said Gordon. " What hap- 
pened then r " 
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"What should happen f " said Hilton. " Roe 
eooldit't prove anything, and was obliged to walk 
<^ ^i;ain as wise as he came." 

" Ton forget abont the poise," said Grey- 
boume. 

" Oh, yes," said Hilton, tiying hard to dis- 
gnise the evident annoyance which the mention 
d this topic cansed him. " Roe nnlnckily Baw 
the pnrse lying on the coonter. I hadn^t had 
time to pat it in my pocket. Bat he didn't know 
whose it waa." 

" Ko ; bat he suspected that it belonged to 
one of the boys here," said Gr^bonme. " It is 
of no nse disguising the &ct. ' Tillage children t 
Mr. Littler,' he Bays ; ' the village children have 
grown richer than they used to be, if that purse 
—I see it contains half a aovereign and some 
Bilveiv-~if that purse, I say, belongs to one of 
them.'" 

" What did Littler say to that ? " inqnired 
Gordon, more anxiously than before. 

"He carried it ofif first-rate," said Hilton. 
" 'I didn't say that it did belong to one of them, 
that I remembers, Mr. Boe,' he says. And then 
he takes up the parse, and pnts it into his own 
pocket, 

" ' I ask your pardon,' says Roe. ' I had for- 
gotten that the purse and money might belong to 
yoo. I suppose I must have made a mistake 
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about the honse, or tlie young gentleman, or per* 
haps both. I ask your pardon. Good momingl* 

" Well, there wasn't any time to lose. 
Littler handed me back the pnrse, and let as out 
by the back door, the moment Boe bad left tbe 
shop. We cot off as hard as we coold split, and 
contrired to reach the entrance of the lane before 
Boe bad got to the road ont of which it turns ; 
and here we are safe and sonnd, as yon see. 
Bat we had better be off to the playgroond. 
Old Boe is not vei^ qoick in hia morements^ and 
it's a long way ronnd to enter by the front door; 
bat I expect hell pnt on aU the steam he can. I 
Bay, Dick," be continued, catching his companion 
by the sleeve, as be was about to follow Gordon, 
" did yoa hear what Boe said about yonr check 
trousera and nedctie, and the ribbon in yoor 
hat?" 

"Well, yes, I did," said Groyboume. "I 
didn't know that yon had remarked it ; bnt I 
did notice it. It can't be helped any way now ; 
and as for tiie red-and-white ribbon, ifs what 
half the school wear." 

" Half the school may wear the ribbon," nid 
Hilton ; " but they don't wear check trousers 
and a green necktie. Ton had better skip up- 
stairs as &si as yoa can go, and change them 
both." 

dreyboome comphed, and hurried up to hia 
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room, while Hilton followed Gordon into Hhe 
plajground. 

"Now that we are by onrselresj GkirdoDj" ho 
b^^, "I wish to flay how much I'm obhged 
to yon for your kindness in this matter. Yoa 
have saved Greybonme and me from getting into 
a very awkward scrape, and we are neither of qb 
likely to forget it. I am particularly glad, be- 
cause, to tell yon the truth, I have been half 
afraid that Greybonme wonld, after all, support 
Wright for the Chiefship. He is a very great 
crony of his, yon see ; and if he had gone for 
him, a good many other fellows might have 
followed his lead. We can't afford to lose any 
votes. Bnt he is all right now ; he'll give yoa 
his vote safe enough." 

iE^er as he was to win the election, Gordon 
could not endure the patronizing tone of his com- 
panion. " Greybonme is at liberty to vote for 
any one he likes'," he said. 

" You may say that, perhaps ; but I don't," 
retnmed Hilton. " I don't think Wnght is strong 
enough for the place, and I want to see the can- 
didate elected who I think is fit. But no more 
of that ; and, by the by, here is the purse yon 
lent me. I have paid the fifteen shillings out; 
which will have to be repaid from the theatre- 
fand, whenever it is rich enough. Just be kind 
enongh to count the money, and see that it is 
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right. Hallo 1 here's Hoe already, I declare 1 
What a heat he is in I Well, it's a good job we 
didn'thang ahont any longer in thht laundiy-conrt. 
Bat we hod hetter Dot be seen together now," 

The boys accordingly parted company. Hilton 
went off to commence his work in the playroom, 
by sketching in chalk the alterationa he meant 
to make in the scenery when tbe coloars should 
be received ; and Walter to restore to its owner 
the borrowed pnrse, which he did not at all like 
having in his possession. 

He soon encountered Beet, who was returning 
towards the honse, in company with several of 
the first-class boys, with whom he had been en- 
gaged in a game at hockey. 

" I want a word with yon, George, in the Bifle 
Ground, if you're not in a hurry to go in." 

"No hurry at all," said Best; "in fact, I've 
been rather wanting to say something to you. 
So, if we torn into the Bifle Ground, we shall 
both get what we want." 

" Something to say to me, did you say ?" 
asked Gordon, nervously ; for the occurrences of 
the last few days had made him anzions about 
even the most trifling occurrence. " There is 
nothing amiss, I hope ; is there ?" 

"Why should there be?" returned Best, 
looking keenly at him. " What has put that 
notion into yonr head ?" 
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" I don't know, I am sore," 8«d Gordon, 
rallying j " it was only a sadden fancy of mine. 
Wliat is it yon want to speak to me about ?" 

" You had better Bay what you want to me 
first." 

"Tliat is easily done. . I want to gire yon 
year puree back agaiuj and tell yoa that fifteen 
shillinga have been taken from it. There was 
one pound fifbeen in it, yoa remember. So there's 
joHt a poond left — half a sovereign and ten shil- 
linge. Will yoa look, and see that ife there ?" 

"If 8 all right," said Best; "I can feel it 
plainly enough. Becolleot, Gordon, I mast have 
the money back again before the end of the half. 
Ton mustn't foi^t that." 

" Of course not," eaid Gordon, a little stiffly; 
"you said that when yoa lent it. Well, now, 
that is all I have to say to you. Let us hear 
yonr bnginess." 

" What I have to say isn't so easily settled. 
I want to warn you, Walter, against the new 
friend you have taken np with. He is about the 
worst fellow that ever came to Nethercoart." 

" Whom do yon mean ?" asked QordoD, stop- 
ping short and colonring crimson. 

" Stephen Hilton," returned Best. " I think 
you knew that without my telling you." 

" Toa are mistaken, then. Why do yon call 
him a bad fellow, and why do you think it neces- 
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saiy to caution me> more than othen, agiunst 

" I call him a bad fellow, because I have had 
clear proof that he is one." 

"What proof?" 

"It is a long story, and I see no good in 
telling it; hnt if you insist, I will do so. I thiolc, 
however, you may beliove my word, Uiat I am 
certain of what I aay." 

" I don't mean to doubt your word ; but it'a 
not fair to Stephen — to Hilton — to believe a 
charge against a fellow without proof." 

"All right; I don't deny that. Well, yoa 
remember, about two years ago, when Taylor, one 
of the first class, lost his purse with a good deal 
of money in it?" 

"I recollect the circumstance perfectly. 
Hilton found the purse out on the green 
with no money in it. He gave it back to 
Taylor, as soon as be heard that he had lost 
one." 

" Yes, he gave back the empty purse. But 
what had become of the money ?" 

"What had become of the money I" repeated 
Gordon, indignantly. " How should anyone know 
that 7 I suppose the person who stole the purse, 
or who found it, pnt the money into his own 
pockets, and then threw the pnrse away. Yoa 
don't mean to Eay that you suspect a fellow of 
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stealing money, merely becanse he happens to 
find an empty parse, do you ?" 

" No, I don't," said Best j " bnt I'll tell you 
why I do suspect Hiltoo. There happened to be 
a franc in Taylor's purse, which was s good deal 
worn, and looked at first sight very like a shil- 
ling. None of the fellows knew anything about 
it ; but Taylor had happened to show it to me a 
day or two before the purse was lost. Well, it 
was aboat three weeks afterwards, and I was 
standing at the gate, when Jeny Roberts, the old 
hawker, came np with his basket. Hilton wanted 
to bay some fruit, and ran up the moment he 
saw him. He took ca' his purse and handed 
some silver — a shilling, as he sapposed-~to pay 
for it ; bnt old Jerry returned it to him, saying, 
it wasn't English money. Well, I remembered 
Taylor's franc, and thought Hilton might, per- 
haps, have found it lying about somewhere, and 
asked him to let me look at it ; bnt Hilton turned 
us red as fire, and refused. I thought it right 
to tell Taylor about it, and he went to George 
Macdonald, who was Chief then. Macdonald 
made Hilton produce his purse— — " 

" Well, and did you find the franc F" asked 
Gordon. 

" No J there was no foreign coin at all in the 
purse, and Hilton declared that Jerry had made 
a mistake, and that he had never had anything 
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bat Eog^lisb money in his parse m his life. He 
ioBisted tliat it was really an old and worn shilliDg 
that he had offered to Eoberts— — " 

"Wellj and why shouldn't it have been?" 
brolce in Gordon. 

" Becaose, though the thing had not hap- 
pened half an hour before, there was no such 
shilling in Hilton's parse, as he had described," 
said Best, 'f I grant there was no proof that 
would have convicted Hilton in a court of justice, 
and, therefore, we agreed that it would not be 
right publicly to charge Hilton with theft, and 
we resolved to hold our tongues aboat it. Hac- 
donald and Taylor both left at the end of the • 
half, and I have never breathed a syllable of it 
to any one up to this time ; nor should I have 
said anything about it now, if I hadn't seen 
that you were growing intimate with him. He 
is pretty sure to make use of you to serve his 
own ends, and you may have to pay dearly for his 
help." 

" His help !" reiterated Gordon. 

"Tea, his help in getting the Chiefship, on 
which you are so much set ; as every one may see 
plainly enough," 

" Ton have no right to talk in that way," 
exclaimed Gordon, angrily ; " if I do want to be 
Chief, as you assume, at least I am not the only 
one that does." 
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" Vory likely not," said Besti "1 should like 
to be Chief myself." 

" You woald ! Why, then, do you blame me ?" 

" I doQ't blame yea for wishing to be Chief, 
if the fellows of their own accord single yon ouL 
What I do blame you for is, leaguing with 
fellows like Hilton and Greybonme, whom you 
despise in your heart, in order to carry the 
election." 

" In fact, for trying to get it over your head," 
cried Walter, who felt secretly that his companion 
spoke the truUi, and was irritated by the con- 
-notion. 

"No, Walter, you would be welcome to be 
Chief, if I thought you were fitted for the place ; 
but I can't honestly say I think you are. Who- 
erer is Chief onght to keep such fellows as 
Hilton and his set under, and not allow them 
to make mischief among the juniors, Blen- 
cowe did keep them down, though not so mnch 
as ho might have done " 

" Or aayou, I suppose, would do," interposed 
6ordon. " I don't know why you should assume 
that no one but yourself can keep things straight." 

" Well, Walter, just consider who there is," 
returned Best, quietly. " There's Edw&rd,as good 
a fellow as ever lived; but he doesn't want it, and 
. hasn't the nerve for it, if he did want it. There's 
Wright — somebody proposed him ; but it would 
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be sotnethiDg worso than a joke if Wright were 
made Chief: he'd let the fellows do just as they 
liked. Ab for Hilton — I'm glad to see he has 
made mo altempt to pnt himself forward : he 
knows that I woaldn't allow it. And then there's 
yourself, Walter, who would do very well, I have 
no donbt, if yon hadn't committed yourself to 
these fellows, and so cat yonrself off from taking 
part against them " 

"And there's you, who alone are fit to be 
Chief, and in whose favoar we onght all to with- 
draw," exclaimed Gordooj who was growing more 
and more angry at his schoolfellow's assnmption 
of superiority — Uie more so as he felt himself un- 
able to dispute his statements or retort upon him. 

"Yon moat do as yon like about that," said 
Beat, coolly ; " I only wish to be Chief for the 
reasons I have told you ; and shall be neither 
disappointed nor vexed if I am not elected ; nor, 
you may be snre, shall I make any exertions to 
obtain it. I know some fellows mean to vote for 
me, because they have teld me so. Bat they did 
this quite of their own accord." 

" There's the supper-bell," said Gordon ; and 
the two boys returned to the bouse, neither of 
them sorry to be released from a companionship 
which thi'eatened to grow more disagreeable the 
Longer it lasted. Gordon, in particuW, was 
greatly distarbed at what be had heard. He had 
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refdsed to believe tlie story wbicb Best had told 
him aboat Hilton ; bat in his heart he could not 
but acknowledge that in all likelihood it was true. 
Best's character for trathfnlneBs and accuracy was 
too well known to be disputed ; while his own 
low estrimatc of Hilton accorded only too well with 
his friend's statement. And, assuming it to be 
tme, he ought, of coarse, to renounce all con- 
nection with his new ally, whatever might be the 
consequences. It distressed and alarmed him, 
indeed, to think how far he was already impli- 
cated in his delinquencies, and how difficult he 
might find it to get out of the intimacy which 
had gone so far. It was a good job that Best 
had no suspicion of what had really passed be- 
tween him and Hilton; and he was most anxious 
to keep it firom him, as he felt it would degrade 
him in liis friend's eyes, if he knew it. 

" I must have no more to do with Hilton," he 
thought, " that is certain. But how am I to get 
out of this mess ? There is the money owing to 
Best. It is to be paid before the end of tiie half, 
and I can't ask Gteorge to let it stand over. He 
would insist upon knowing all the particulars 
before he agreed to that, and I'll be hanged sooner 
than tell him. Bat then Hilton, I feel sure, 
won't pay it, whatever he may say now. I shall 
have to pay it myself, somehow or other. WeU, 
there is only one thing for it— I moat write home> 
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tell my father in confidence all aboat it, and ask 
h-irn to lend me the fifteen shillings. He will be 
vexed, of conrse. I can't help that. Bat be'II 
send me the money ; and then I'll pay George, 
and cat the connection with Hilton altogether. 
I snppoBO it will lose me the Chiefshipj bat that 
can't be helped. Anything rather than be mixed 
np any more with Bach a fellow as Hilton most 
be." 

Wrapped in these onwelcome thoughts, he 
took his place at the sapper-table; where he con- 
tinned grave and silent thronghoat the meal, 
paying no attention to the conversation of the 
boys round him, and answering very shortly the 
questions addressed to him. The moment sapper 
was over, he rose to go to his desk and begin the 
letter to his father. But as he was entering the 
door of the school-room, a letter was pnt into 
his hands, which at once diverted his attention. 

" Prom Willoughby," he said ; "I wonder 
what he can have to write to me about again so 
soon. It was only the day before yesterday that 
I had a letter from him." 

He eagerly broke the wafer, and read : — ■ 

" St. Ebbe'a College, Oxford. 
" Mt sxab Walteb, — I have had a letter this 
morning from my old tutor, Mr. Phelps ; who, you 
know, occasionally writes to me. He gives a 
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flaming account of the approachiDg theatricals ; 
which, he says, will he hetter performfid than my 
lie can remember during his stay at Nethercoort, 
and that has been apretty long one. In particnlar 
he praises your performance of Scout in the 
' Village Lawyer/ and tells mo he is sure I should 
like to see yon act the part. He has said bo 
much about it, that I really think I should, and 
have made made up my mind to come to Nether- 
court, on my way homewards, on the momiDg of 
the performance, and pass that day and the next 
there, if Dr. Glanville will take me in — paying a 
flying visit, if I have time, to my friendJFowler, 
who lives close to the Locksford Junction. The 
Doctca- has so often asked me to come as his 
guest, whenever I am able, that I have no 
scruple in inviting myself to his house. So if I 
should get a favourable answer from him, you 
may e^>ect me on the morning of Gie 30th. 
Bememher me kindly to Bobcrt Blencovre. I 
hear on all sides what a good Chief he makes. 
"Believe me, your affectionate Brother, 
"November 2Uh, 18 — " Willodghbt Gobdos." 

The perusal of this letter once more changed 
Walter's resolution. In the first place it re- 
lieved him at once from his di£Bculty abont the 
money. Willonghby was always in the habit of 
giving him a sovereign when he came home for 
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the Christinas holidays; and even if that had not 
been the case; he knew his brother would odvanoe 
him the fifteen shilhngs he reqnired without faen- 
tation or inquiry. There wonld he no need, 
therefore, to write home for the money. It was 
trae that he conld not break off all connection 
with Hilton qnite so soon as he hod intended, 
bat that was a small matter. He wonld be 
enabled to do it before the end of tJie half, and 
that was snrely soon enough. And there was 
another reason, though Walter hardly acknow- 
ledged it to himself, why he was now willing to 
delay his ruptnre with Hilton until the last 
day of his stay at Nethorcourt. Willoughby 
would be present, not only at tho theatricals, 
but at tho supper afterwards — wonld bear the new 
ChiePs name announced, and his health drunk. 
He knew how much importance his brother 
attached to the office of Chief, and how pleased 
and proud he would be if Walter should be 
chosen to fill it. The idea of hearing his own 
name proclaimed as that of the successful candi< 
date in Willoughby's presence, of the speeches 
which would be made, and the complimenta 
which would be paid him, almost took his breath 
away as he thought of it. On the other band, if 
he gave up the contest, and allowed George Best 
to walk over, how disappointed, as well as in all 
likelihood surprised, his brother would bo. All 
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the gloiy wonid attach to his rival, and he would 
have to make oat the best case he could, to 
account for his defeat. No, that was not to be 
thought of. He mast win now, and he would. He 
would commit himself no further with Hilton— 
in that restJve he was prepared to persist — ^bnt 
he wonid avoid any rupture till Uie election was 
over, and then the sooner it came the better. 
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"I'll play," said Bradshawej "if I mny have 
Best or Gordon for my partner. Otherwise I 
should make no fight at all. I never shall qmte 
nnderstand that game, I do believe," 

"You'll play, won't yon, George?" continued 
Glover. '' It can be you and Bradahawe against 
Gordon and me." 

"I can't play, thank yon," replied Best. 
" There's a book I want to finish, only I must find 
it first. Somebody has been good enough to 
take it away from the place where I lefb it." 

" What is the book F " asked Bradsbawe. 
" Is it of any value ? " 

"No, only a cheap railway book. It isn't 
that; but I had got interested in it," replied 
Best. " I was reading it two or three days ago, 
and when I went to look fiw it Just now, it was 
gone. I am not sure, however, that I didn't take 
it up to my bedroom. I am just going up to 
look." 

"It's no great wonder George loses his 
books," remarked Bradshawe, as his schoolfellow 
quitted the room. "He goes into all sorts of 
queer nooks and corners, when he wants to read 
—in order to be out of the other fellows* way, I 
Buppose. It is as likely as not that he has been 
reading this book in the comer under the Itifle- 
shed, or the shoe-hole, or the knife-room, or per- 
haps in old Dunning's tool-house, and Tom has 
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made use of it to light his fires with. Come 
aloDg. If you will play with me, Walter, th^ 
will do as well as Best, and Bdward here can 
have Lerett for a partner, or Wright. I dare 
say either of them will play, if they are 
asked." 

Gordon was ahoat to consent, when ho felt 
his arm jogged, and a voice whispered in his ear : 
" Ton mustn't agree to play with them, Gordon. 
I want yon particularly. I can't do without you, 
in &ct." 

" Can't do without me I " exclaimed Gordon, 
starting with very unpleasant surprise, for he 
had not been aware of Hilton's neighbourhood. 
" What, aren't the scenes finished yet ? " 

"The scenes 1 Tou forget f They couldn't 
be finished yet. Littler didn't undertake to 
bring the paints and brushes until to-day. But 
come on one side. I don't want tiie fellows to 
overhear what I have to say to you." 

Gordon did not know how to refuse. He 
had contrived to avoid his schoolfellow with con- 
siderable dexterity until the present time, but 
this was too direct an appeal to be evaded. " Be 
quick," he said. " If there is anything that I 
mast attend to, I suppose I must. But Edward 
wants mo pE^ticularly, and so does Bradshawe." 

" I'll let yoa go the moment the matter ia 
settled, bat settled it must be. You see, Walter, 
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Littler is to bring (he thiDgs up fhis after- 
noon, and yoK know I told yon—— " 

" I don't remember yonr telling me anything/' 
said Walter, " and I am pretty sure yon didn't 
tell me anything about his coming here. Why, 
the Doctor has positively forbidden him to enter 
his premises, has be not F " 

" Well, I believe he has; bnt I don't fancy 
Joseph minds that much. The Doctor coold do 
nothing bat order him ont again, yon know." 

"Very Hkely not,'* said Gordon; "but he 
could, and I am pretty sure he would, punish 
any boy whom he foand in his company." 

" Not a doabt of it," aaid Hilton, " and there- 
fore we must take particular care that he doesnt 
catch either of us. In fact, that is jnst what I 
want to speak to yon about. You see. Littler 
must bring the things up here. It wouldn't do to 
attempt going out again by the lanndry-gate. 
The servants seem to have got some inkling of it, 
and there would be a risk of their catching ns, if 
we tried it on t^[ain, Gr^boome unluckily 
didn't tell me he had got leave to go home to his 
friends to-day, or he might have got the things. 
But it can't be helped now. One of us, you see, 
must go to the gate to take the paints, while the 
other keeps watch here. I suppose yon would 
prefer my being the one to see Littler ? " 

"I don't hke doing either," said Gordon, 
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after a few mintiteB of embarraaaed silence. " I 
didn't like wliat happened tlie other day, and I 
like this even less. It's an offence against the 
general roles of the school, no doubt, to go ont 
without leave. But here's a direct and positiTe 
order forbidding this man to come here " 

"Well, you didn't order him to come, did 
you ? " interrupted Hilton. 

" No J but you ask me to connive at his com- 
ing — indeed, to help him to come. It is what 
Blencowe wonld never have done, or allowed any 
one else to do ; and if I am to be made Chief in 
his place " 

"Ton had better wait till you are Chief, before 
you take that line of country," again interposed 
Hilton, who was alarmed at the tone his school- 
fellow was assuming. " I don't think the thing 
BO likely, as to make it necessary for yoa to be 
thinking of yoor duties just yet." 

" You don't 1 " exclaimed Gordon. " Why, 
didn't you tell me, only a day or two ago, that 
the election was quite safe? " 

"Ay, but I had no suspicion then that Glover 
and Best would come to an understanding about 
the Chiefship. I knew that six fellows at least 
were going to vote for Best, and foar or five for 
Glorer; and that Levett and Crawley had pro- 
mised Wright. That would dispose of at least 
twelve of the votes ; and, leaving out the four 
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candidates, there are only twenty-three to vote. 
My eight votes, therefore, together with the two 
or three juniors who support you, wonld have 
been safe to carry the day; bnt it is different 
now." 

" I don't exactly nnderstand what has hap- 
pened," exclaimed Gordon, nervously. 

"It's easy enough to nnderstandj" said Hilton. 
" Glover means to withdraw in Beat's fevonr. 
Ho is going to vote for George himself, and wants 
all his iiriends to do the same." 

" How do you know he does T " asked Gordon. 
" Did you hear him say ao f " 

"No," sMd Hilton, "but Greybonme did; 
and what is more, I have good reason also to 
believe that they have been trying on the same 
thing with Levett and Wright " 

" Neither Levett nor Wright can abide Geoige 
Best," broke in Gordon. 

"I know that," said Hilton, "but they both 
like Glover, and I really think it not unlikely that 
he will bring them round. Now you see Glover's 
and Best's supporters put together amount to 
ten or eleven, and Levett, Crawley, and Wright 
wotdd briug the total to thirteen or fourteen^ 
,and that number would give it to Best hollow. 
Don't be cast down, though, Walter. I have 
good hope that I can bring Wright and his 
friends round to our side, after all ; in which cas^ 
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we etoald still carry the day, notwithstaiiding 
the coalition gainst us. Bnt we can talk about 
tliis another time. I bear littWa signal in the 
lane. The qnestion is, will yon stay here and 
keep watch ot not ? " 

" Well, yes, I will," said Gordon, " thia time, 
and this time only, remember. This is to be the 
last occasion on which I connect myself in any 
way with him." 

"1 am sore I don't want to have anything 
more to do with him," said Hilton. " He wont 
come here again by my invitation, I can promise 
yon." 

He hmried off as he spoke, and Gordon pro- 
ceeded to fulfil his promise. He took up a posi- 
tion screened as much as possible &om sight, bnt 
&om which he coold plainly see the passage lead- 
ing to the Bchool-room door. He was not sorry 
to hare a few moments to think over w^at he 
had heard. The presumed coalition between his 
rivals, as he persisted in regarding them, excited 
his indignation to a most unreasonable extent. 
He &ncied fchat Best, who was determined to get 
the Chiefship by fair means or foul, having failed 
in the attempts to induce Gordon himself to 
retire from the contest, had now tried the same 
manoeuvre more successfully with Glover. But 
th^ should not get their way, of that Walter 
was determined. They should not get their way, 
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come of it what might; and if they were going 
to adopt Euch nnscrupalous tactico, he did not 
see that he need be so very particular himself, 
as to the meaaorea he might take. Ko, George 
Best ehould not sacceed in humiliating hirn ia 
the eyes of his schoolfellows, and of the masters, 
and of his brother Willonghby. He should 
find " 

He was startled from his unwelcome reverie 
by a hand laid on his shoulder, and the voice of 
Hilton, speaking in guarded tones. 

" Walter, I am sorry to say a very unpleaeant 
thing has occurred." 

Gordon started. " An unpleasuit thing ! 
What do you mean? Hasn't Littler brought the 
colours and brushes, after all ?" 

"Yes, he has brought them, but he insists — 
1 am very sorry, but I can do nothing with him 
— ^he insiata on being— on having the money for 
them at once, or he'll take them away again, he 
eays." 

" The money for them, Hilton ? Why, he 
has had the money for them — had it last I^Viday. 
Didn't yon pay the fifteen shilliDga we borrowed 
from George Best over to him ? " 

" Yea, I did," replied Hilton ; " but the rascal 
chooses to say now that the money I gave him 
was in payment of an old debt of mine to him. 
He knows quite well that it wasn't. But I don't 
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know how I am to prove it. Yon cui't think 
how Borry I am, Walter " 

" That won't go down/' exclaimed Gordon, 
indignantly. "You don't think I'm going to 
stand bare&ced robbery like this, do yon f Why, 
Greybonme, aa well as yonrself, mnst know for 
what purpose the money was paid." 

" Greybonme was in the shop— or rather at 
the door of the shop — no donbt, and might hare 
heard what passed ; in which case his evidence, 
of course, wonld prove the point. Bnt he may 
not have been attending to what passed, and, in 
any case, he is not here now ; and yon see, if 
Littler takes the things away to-day, it will be 
little use getting them at all. We shonld have 
no opportonity of seeing the fellow again before 
Thoradayi and even if be gave np the things 
then withoat any farther fass, it wonld be too late 
for me to make the alterations. And even that 
is not the worst " 

" I am snre, if it is not, it onght to be,'* 
exclaimed Gordon, who was extremely provoked 
at this new aggression. " I wish yon would say 
at once what you want me to do. You don't, I 
suppose, expect me to pay for the things twice 
over, do you?" 

" No, of course not, WaK-^; and I am snra 
I can't wonder at your being cngry at such a 
demand. I t^m ^nite willing to. bo nnswerable for 
7 
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Uie repayment of the fiileen shillings borrowed 
of Best, aa Boon as I get the mone^ ; bat mean- 
while perhaps, considering the great difficulty 
we are in, 70a wooldn't mind borrowing once 
more of Beat ■" 

" Bat I should j or rather, to speak plainly, 
I won't do it. I wouldn't ask Best to lend me a 
another halipenny to eave myaelf from starring." 

" Well, then, there's no help for it. Joseph 
Littler must go, as he threatens, to the Doctor, 
and tell his own story. I don't care so very mach, 
after all." 

" Go to the Doctor ! " repeated Grordon, acom- 
ihlly. " I think I see him doing that, don't I ?" 

" I think yon will see him doing it, if yon ast 
ihe," returned Hilton, coolly. " He's the mosb 
obstinate fellow I ever met with, and the most 
spitefnl, too. He couldn't do himself any good, 
no donbt, by telling all that's happened, but he 
conld do ns harm; and the rascal knows it well. 
I am very sorry for having got yon into this mess, 
as I said before, and have done my beat to pre- 
Tent it. I offered to pay the money before the 
end of the week ; but he wouldn't take my pro- 
mise, though he might take yours." 

" It's not likely he would take ray promise," 
said Gordon, "if he wouldn't take one from you. 
He knows nothing whatever of mo— not even my 
name, so far as I know." 
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"Yoa're mistaken abont that/' Baid Hilton. 
"I am pretty snre be would take it, irom the 
way in which he received yonr name, when I eaid 
yon were treasurer of the theatre fund. At all 
events, it would be worth trying, if you don't 
object to doing so. To speak candidly, ifa the 
only way I see out of the difficult." 

Walter made no answer for some minntes. 
He was most nnwillii^ to have any personal 
dedings with Littler, and he was extremely pro- 
voked with Hilton, whose good faith in the mattn 
he more than suspected. If the question had 
been simply whether he was to help him. out of 
the difficulty in which he had involved himself, 
he would have flatly refused to interfere in t^ 
matter at all ; but it was certainly true that witii- 
out the colours the scenes could not be altered, 
and if they were not altered, the play would b© 
spoilt, and that was not to be thought of. Be- 
sides, the reason of course would be asked why 
the paints were not forthcoming. Even if Littler 
did not carry out hia threat of complaining to 
Doctor (rlanville, there would be a considerable 
chance of the whole afiair coming; to light, and 
that would be checkmate to all his plans. Ko, it 
would really be better — ^much as he disliked it — 
to give Littler the promise, which it seemed he 
was willing to take. Low as his opinion of HiHcm 
was, he might surely reckon upon his paying some 
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part of the money at least before the end of the 
week ; and even if Hilton did not, lie conld, at 
aU eventSj tell the whole story to Willoughby 
when he came, and be wonld help him out of the 
difficulty in a moment. 

"■Wliere is Littler?" he asked, at length. "1 
don't Bee bim at the gate. If he has already 
gone " 

" He baa gone, bat has promised to retnm in 
half an boor to receive oor final ^iswer. The half 
honr is jnst np now ; bo if you mean to speak to 
him, yoa mnst go to the gate at onoe." 

"Keep watch here then," said Walter, "and 
I will go." He ran off, anxiona to avoid any 
further conversation, -and, looking throngb the 
gate, saw Littler skulking about in a shrubbery 
• on the opposite side of the road. The man has- 
tened up as soon as be saw Walter. 

"I had jnst given yon up, Mr. Gordon," he 
said. "Tou ought not to keep a man banging 
about this here place, where be knows be ain't 
welcome ; and now you most be so good as to be 
as quick as you can, sir. Here's the things, as 
Mr, Hilton ordered. Jnst hand over the money, 
and I'll give them to you, and be oflf." 

"I — I haven't been able to bring the 
money," said Gordon, feeling very uncomfort- 
able. "I didn't know that Mr. Hilton bad told 
yoa-~tbere is a mistake, I think — — " 
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" I don't know anyUiing about a mistake," 
eaid Littler, sulkily. " If there is one, it's not of 
my making. I told Mr. Hilton S3 he couldn't 
liave the things without paying for them, and 
if so lie that he couldn't pay for them, he didn't 
ought to have ordered them. I can't hare the 
things left upon my hands, and I can't lose the 
cost of them, neither." 

" No one asked you to do so," said Gordon, 
colouring Trith indignation. " It was a different 
kind of mistake ^together that I was spe^dng 
of. I understood from Mr. Hilton that yon 
would he satisfied if I paid a pui of the mone^ 
now, and gave you my promise that the rest 
should be paid before the end of the week. Will 
that do ? " 

"Well, I don't know as it will," returned 
Joseph. " I've had a many promises made me 
fiincB I've been in business, but I can't say they 
all have been kept," 

"You've had no promises {toto. me," re- 
turned Gordon, in a haughty tone; "nor am 
I in the habit of breaking those which I do 
give." 

" I don't say bot that may be true," returned 
Littler, upon whom the tone assumed by Gordon 
had its effect. " But yon say you are ready to 
pay some of the money now. How much, may I 
make bold to ask ? " 
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"I have only fonr-and-sizpence,'' said Gordon, 
agfun reddening. 

"And that ain't a tHird of the debt,'* ex- 
daimed Littler. "No, air, I really can't leave 
the goods, onleas I have a larger deposit on 
them than that. Bat I'll tell yon what, eir; 
thoagh I can't take no promise by word of mouth 
—meaning no incivility, but it's my rule — I 
■wont refuse to take a promise ae ia wrote down, 
If you'll give me your word in black and white 
Uiat this money will be ready — ^by, say Thnrsday 
next, I'll take that, and hand over the paints and 
the brushes and the other things to you. But, if 



"I shouldn't like to do tJiat," interposed 
Walter, hastily. " I never did such a thing in 
my life. Besides," he added, hesitatingly, "'I 
couldn't do it if I wished ; I haven't pen, ink, or 
paper out here; and, by your account, there 
wouldn't be time for me to go back into the 
school and get them." 

" That's no obstacle," said the other. "I've 
got writing things in my truck, on the other side 
of the hedge, yonder ; and you can write down 
what's necessary in two minutes. Ton'll please 
to excuse me, sir ; but I don't see what harm it 
coold do a gentleman to have his promises written 
down, if 80 be as he meuis to keep them — as 
I know yon mean to do," bo added, quickly. 
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"Loot here" — he steppBd across the roadj and 
returned ahnost immediately — "here ia a sheet 
of paper, and a pen, and here's the inketand. 
Toa have only to write, ' I promise to pay Joseph 
Littler, on Thursday next, the first of Decemher, 
the sum of fifteen shilhngs, for goods honght of 
him this day, Monday, November 28th, 18 — ,' 
and sign your name to it. That will satisfy me 
without taking any payment now. Bot I tell yon 
plainly, sir, nothing else will; and you most 
please to make np yonr mind one way or the other 
at once, for I have been here too long already." 

"Very wellj I will, then," said GTordon, 
hurriedly. He wrote down the words dictated to 
him as rapidly as possible, and signed his name 
at the end of it. Then, receiving the parcel 
&om Littler's hands, he hastened away to rejoia 
Hilton. 

" Have you got the things f " inquired Hilton, 
eagerly, as Walter came np. 

"Yes," was the reply j " I have given him the 
promise. He would have it in writing, and I 
was obliged to consent." 

"That's all right," said Hilton. "Just take 
these things up into the play-room. I'll get my 
palette taii the oil, and begin the painting 
immediately." 

He lingered behind, until he had seen Glordon 
enter the house, and then once more hurried 
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up to tlie gate, where Littler was etill hanging 
about. 

" Well, Joseph, yoa are satisfied now, I 
hope ? " he said ; " I hare ptud you all the money 
you required — five shillings last Thursday, fifteen 
on Friday; and now I've got you a promise 
which 19 as good as money, for the things it was 
^reed we should have of you. You'll keep your 
word and leave me alone now ? " 

" Well, I don't know, Mr. Hilton. A little 
bird told me that you were not coming back to 
Netherconrt no more after the holidays. What 
would become of me, if that should happen to be 
tme ? " ■ 

" Who told yon that t " exclaimed Hilton, 
endeavouring to disgnise the surprise and vexa- 
tion which the remark caused him. "I never 
told luiybody that I was going to leave, I'm sure 
of that." 

" Didn't you, sir ? " returned the man, coolly. 
" WeU, it might be true, though you hadn't told 
them. But any way, sir, if you .ain't going to 
leave this place quite so soon, lam." 

" You, Joseph — going to leave Fatten- 
ham ! " exclaimed Hilton. "Why, what's that 
for?" 

" Well, sir, I have my reasons. Nothing par- 
ticular, perhaps; hut the neighbourhood don't 
suit me ; so yon see, sir, that I can't put off the 
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psfment of tbis fifteen eliilliiigs as yon still 
owes me unbil February next. It wonld be veiy 
much like the putting off the payment for good 
and all." 

" But you promised me," gasped Hilton. 

" Promised yon, Mr. Hilton ; and how many 
times have you promised me, I wonder; and 
how many of yonr promises have yon kept? But 
I ain't going to be hard on you. I ought, by 
rights, to have the whole fifteen shillings, as yoa 
still owes me, I'll let you off five shillings of it, 
if you'll pay the other ten ; but the ten I must 
have," 

"I can't get it," exclaimed Hilton, pas- 
sionately. " I tell yon, I can't, Littler." 

" And I tell you you must," retorted Littler, 
sternly. " I ain't a man to be fooled. I tell yon 
once more, if you haven't the money ready on 
Thursday next, the day on which Mr. Gordon ia 
to pay me his fifteen shillings, I'll go straight to 
Dr. G-laoville, and tell him all that has passed 
'twixt you and me this year and radre, and I'll 
show him this paper here, if he wants any proof 
of what I say." 

" Oh, Littler, you wouldn't be so mean 1 " 
cxolumed Hilton. '' Ton would never do that, 
surely." 

" Mean I " repeated Littler, with bitter 
emphasis. "You are a nice one to talk of mean- 
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ness, ain't yoD f Don't try that on witii me. 
Ton will do wise, fiir," he contisned, aa he took 
Uie handle of his track, and hegan to wheel it oS 
in the direction of Patfcenham — " yon will do 
wiee to hare the ten shiUiaga ready hy the 
day I named, if yon don't want to get into 
fioahle." 
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OHAPTER Vn. 



"Who's for a game at ronnderaf" ezoloimed 
Wright, as the bojs flocked together into the 
playgroand, after diimer, on the following day. 
"It's jolly and warnij hnt the gronnd ia too vet 
for football, after yesterday's rain, and we are 
tired of hockey." 

"Done with youj" shouted Levett. "If a 
jnat the day for ronndera; and we've enongh 
good players to make op a capital game. Best 
and Gordon choose sides. What do yon say. 
Best?" 

" I'm all right," said Best, " if the others 
are. Will yoo toss np for choice, Walter?" 

The sides were soon arranged — Best, Wright, 
and Greyhoume heading one party ; Gordon, 
Glover, and Levett the other. A capital game 
ensued, which lasted more than an honr, and the 
interest towards the end of the match became so 
great, that many of the boys who had been lonng- 
iog about the playground, or playing fives and 
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marbles, broke off their own amusements to watch 
the progresa of the straggle. Even Mr. Roe 
glanced up occasionally from the book he was 
reading, when the lond sboats of either party 
denoted that Eome snccesafal stroke bad been 
made. At length the contest approached its 
crisis. There were ten more runs to get; and 
Best and Winterfield were the only two of their 
side not ont. Both parties played with the utmost 
carOj and every stroke was loudly applauded by 
the bystanders. Presently, Winterfield, after 
scoring three runs, was put out by Gordon ; and 
Beat succeeded to the bat. Every eye was eagerly 
bent on Gordon, as be again took the ball in 
band. But just at this moment the door at the 
further end of the playground opened, and an old 
man, in a white coat and felt hat, carrying a heavy 
pack on his shoulders, made his appearance. This 
was the hawker, to whom Littler had referred as 
having been allowed to enter the playground at 
certain stipnlated hours, and whom the boys had 
thought fit to call Miles, though his real name 
was Richard Welch, His figure was no sooner 
beheld, than the interest which had been felt in 
the match was quite superseded. The upper end 
of the playground was deserted by all but the 
players themselves, and Miles was beset by an 
eager throng, overwhelming him with questions, 
which he could hardly have answered had he 
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possessed twenty toiigaea instead of one. His 
visit W4P, in tratli] onasually acceptable to tlie 
l]oys on the present occasion, because he hod 
been charged with a good many coramissiona for 
articles to be nsed in the approaching theatricals, 
and which it had been found difficult to procore at 
any of the shops in Dnlworth. The inquiries, 
addressed in a score of voices at once to the old 
pedlar, would have sounded strange indeed to 
any one, who did not chance to be acquainted with 
the purpose for which the various items were 
needed. 

" I say. Miles, I want sixpenny worth of toffey ; 
and have you got my Bmock-&ock and red wig ! " 
" Where are my spectacles Mid false calves. 
Miles?" 

"Here, Miles, Cunningham can't come him- 
self, because Mrs. Glanville has seat for him ; but 
be wants a top and twelve marbles, and has sent 
tbe money for his stays and petticoat, and he 
wants to know whether you have remembered 
the rouge." 

"Here's the price of my bonnet and shawl, 
Miles; and I want yon to get me a short sword, 
a hockey-stick, and a pair of Roman sandals." 

Tbe old pedlar was found to have executed 
his commissions with his usual punctuality and 
correctness ; and in the course of a quarter of 'in 
hour or so nearly the whole of his customers had 
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received and p^d for the articles they had ordered. 
But there were atiJl aeTeral of the boys who were 
too deeply engrossed by the game at rounders 
to leave it, and the goods which were destined 
for them still remained on hand. The strcggle 
waa, in fact, growing more exciting every moment. 
Best had held his ground, notwithstanding the 
skilful play of Gordon and Levett, and had scored 
ran after ran at rare intervals, ontil only three 
more remained to be got. Bat he had had, two 
or three times, the narrowest escape of being oat, 
and the chances of victory were still on the aide 
of his antagonists. 

" Miles has got a parcel for yoa. Best," said 
Bradshawe, in one of the panses of the game. 
" He wants you to come and fetch it, as nearly all 
the other fellows have got theirs." 

" I can't come now," said Eest^ "not for all 
the parcels in lElngland. Bat it's only some knee- 
bockleSj a helmet, and a judge's wig. Yon can 
see that it's all right as well as I can, Gilbert." 

"No doubt I could," said Bradshawe; "but 
the things must be paid for, you see. Miles 
knows the money is quite safe, of coarse, bat he 
has given his promise to Dr. Glauville that he 
won't allow any of the fellows to run into debt, 
even for a day——" 

"All right," said Best. "Take my parse, 
here, and pay him. The judge's wig is only 
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hired, yon know, and the other things come to 
seven or eight shillings. Fonrteen Bhillings to 
pay in all, if I don't mistake." 

"I'll go for you, if you like," interposed 
Hilton, who was standing by. " I am just going 
to Miles, to buy a knife myself." 

" You here, Hilton I " exclaimed Lerett, in 
surprise. " Why, I thought yon were npstairs, 
painting the scenes, and had got enough to do to 
occupy yon all the aflemoon." 

" So I have," said Hilton. " But I've just come 
down to breathe a mouthful of fresh air ; and it's 
lucky I did, or I should hare missed Miles. Shall 
I take the purse, Bradshawe, and then you needn't 
leave the game." 

"Thajik you, I don't mind going," returned 
Bradshawe, indifferently. "I rather want to 
talk with Miles myself." 

The two boys moved oEF accordingly together, 
and Bradshawe, having received the parcel in- 
tended for Best, took out the purse belonging to 
the latter, and paid for it. He then proceeded 
to examine the various articles, and make sore 
they were oorrett. The sight of the judge's wig 
causedagood deal of merriment among the boys; 
who crowded round it in such numbers as to cause 
some disturbance, in the midst of which one of 
the pedlar's boxes was npset, and its contents 
scattered on the ground. Miles was obliged to 
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leave HUton, who had jnst chosen a axpenny 
knife out of his storej and nrn to pick np the 
stray articles, disregarding Hilton's remon- 
Btrances, who declared that he conld not wait. 

"I can't stop while you pick up those thinga," 
he exclMmed. " If yon fellows have heen clumsy 
enough to upset them 

" Clumsy 1 I like that," said Bradshawe. 
" Why, you yonraelf were pushing as much as 
anybody. I really believe it was yon that did the 
mischief." 

" No, it wasn't," retnmed Hilton ; " but any- 
how, I can't lose more time here. Here^ Richard, 
here's my shilling. Pll pat it into your box, and 
take the sixpence change m3rself." 

He walked off as he spoke, and the other 
boys, who had been helping Miles in repairing 
the mischief which had been occasioned, began 
again to ply him with questions. The old man, 
who was not capable of very active exertions, 
wonld sometimes remain half-an-hour or more 
after he had concluded his dealings with the boys, 
and relate, for their amusement, passages in his 
history, which they were always eager to listen 
to. On the present occasion he had an nnusually 
large audience — some of them bdonging to the 
first class, by which circumstance he seemed par- 
ticularly flattered. 

" I say. Miles," began one, "how many times 
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liave you been wounded F Elder says it's more 
than twenty, and XTnwiQ says twenty-five, and 
Brown thirty, while Alderson here declares it's 
not more than six." 

" Six times is right, Mr. Dodd — that is to say, 
only six times what I call wounded. I don't 
connt a scratch or hraise anything, yon know." 

" Tell us where yon were wounded first. Was 
it by a sword, or a bnllet, or a bayonet, or what V 

" He told us all aboat that the other day," 
said TJnwin. " Lat us have something new to- 
day. I want to know whether you were ever 
taken prisoner. Miles f" 

"Well, I was once, sir,'^ returned the pedlar, 
" only once, but that was enough. It was the 
narrowest escape I ever had iov my life. It was 
a bad business, that was — a deal worse, to my 
mind, than the bayonet stab that I got at Inker- 
mann." 

"Tell ns all about it, Miles, please do," cried 
half-a-dozen e^er voices together. " Yon needn't 
go till the bell rings for supper, and there is 
plenty of time before that." 

The old man was ready enough to comply. 

"Well, Mr. Alderson, I've no objection if 
you wish it. I'll just sit down here, if you please, 
and rest a bit, for I can't stand for long together, 
and then I'll tell you all about it as 'well as I can." 

" I think yon heard all about my master, Cap- 
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tain D , the last time I was here. He ex- 

clianged after the Crimea into the — th Begiment, 
which hod joet been ordered to India, and he 
wanted me to go with him. I dent tnow why 
he made tiie exchange. There vere all sorts of 
talk in &e regiment about it. Some said he 
didn't want to go to England nntil he'd saved 
money enongh to marry a lady to whom he was 
mgaged i and others, that the engageanent was 
Ifrokeu off, and he conldn't bear to meet her. I 
was never very cnriooB about it ; 'twasn't any 
Inuineas of mine. Only this I most say, I never 
saw any one bo reckless of danger as my master 
was : and I scarcely think there could have been 

■ ai^ one who cared mnch for his life, or he'd have 
cared more for it himself. 

" He was a kind master, however, and I went 
willingly enongh with him. I never conld rightly 
pronounce the name of the place at which we 
were stationed. It w&b a long name, and ended 
in bad, as many Indian names eai, and it was 
somewhere in Bengal. There were two or three 
native regiments and abont forty or fifb^ English 
soldiers of one kind or another, and a mnd fort, 
and that is pretty well all I remember abont 
it ; bnt I remember what happened there, clear 

, «nongh. We hadn't been a month in qnarters 
when I began to be a&aid there was some mis- 
t)liief brewing, I conldn't miderstand the lan- 
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goBge which the n&tives spoke — not more than a 
word here and there, that is ; bat I coold nnder- 
Btand looks &nd gestures as well as another, and 
it was as plain as a pikestaff to me that the 
Fandies, as they call them, hated ns and every- 
thing belonging to ns like poison. It didn't seem 
to me safe. Beckoning np ereiy Eoropean in the 
place, civilians and all, the natives were qaite 
fijl^ to onr one, and the fort was ont of repair, 
and the gnns in bad order. I took npon myself 
to speak to my master one day when we were 
ont together on a hunting expedition, and there 
was no one to overbear ns. I asked him what 
wonld become of ns, if thePandiee should mutiny 
and attack ns. 'We've no men and guns to 
fight 'em,' I said, 'and no place to make onr 
escape to. Look here, sir, this is the only road 
to Lncknow, and if we were obliged to mn for 
it, how should we cross the river f Ton see, 
young gentlemen, the stream was very wide and 
deep, and ran like a mill-race. No man alive 
could hare swam it ; and there was no bridge, 
and no ferry-boat — only a zala, as they call it, 
and even that was rotten." 

" What's a znla, Miles F " asked Elder. 

" A znla, Mr. Elder, is a rope stretched aoross 
from onO'rocky bank to another, along which yoa 
have to be dragged in a sort of basket. The 
ropes were so rotten when we wanted to pan, 
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that my master refused to get into tlie basket 
ontil tkey had fetched new ropes; and a lucky 
job it was for us that he did. 

" But I'm getting away from my story. The 
Captain, he listened to all I had to say ; but when 
I had done, he only laughed at me. ' Yoa are 
new to India,' he said, ' and don't know these 
fellows. I have been out here beforej and have 
taken the measure of them. They'll grumble aad 
tliey'll threaten, but they know too well what 
EngliE^imen are made of, to mutiny.' 

" Well, he ought to know best, no doubt ; 
but I couldn't rest secure for all that. I said as 
much to the Captain's other servant, a man named 
Josephs, whom he had picked up at Bombay, on 
his way out. I didn't like this Josephs much, I 
shiould tell yoQ. He wasn't a straightforward 
sort of a man, you see, and he would have cheated 

Captain D right and left, if I'd have let him. 

But Josephs was an Englishman, and would be 
in the same boat with ns if any mutiny should 
break out — so at least I supposed. Josephs made 
lighter of it than even my master had done. He 
said ' it was all talk. He didn't believe the 
Pandies really disliked the Whites, and were a 
deal too much afraid to meddle with them in any 
case.' 

" Things went on in this way for two or three 
weeks. At last, one night I was suddenly woke 
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up an boor or two after I had gone to sleep, 
by some onej who put his hand over my month to 
prevent my crying out. * Don't make a noise, 
Richard,' says he, and I knew my master's Toice 
in a moment. 'Yon are right about these fel- 
lows. There's a mntiny just going to break ont, 
and the Colonel's orders are that I set off as soon 
as he has written his letters, and get help from 
Lncknow, if they've any help to spare. Ton are 
to go with me. ^ Yon mnst manage to get the 
horses out of the town withont being noticed, 
and wait for me at the forest hat — ^yon know the 
place — abont a mile from the fort.' 

" ' I know it quite well, sir,' I said ; ' you 
may rely on my doing all I can.' 

" He was gone almost before he had done 
speaking, and I was ont of bed and had begun 
^Bsing in a moment more. I don't know what 
indnced me to doit, but I didn't put on the hat I 
usually wore, but an old shabby hunting-cap. It 
had a thick wadding at the top, and was a great 
protection against the heat. Jnst as I had finished 
dressing, I saw my pocket-knife on the table, 
which I had nearly left behind. I had no room 
in my pocket, so I stuck it in under the wadding 
of the cap, and then ran off as fast as I could to 
the stables. There was a great shouting and 
yelling on the other side of the fort. I suppose 
ereiy one had gone to see what was going on there. 
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for I didn't meet a creature. I saddled tite horses, 
led them ont by a back-wayj and rode off as fast 
ae I coold to the hut, which I reached all safe. 

" There I wmted a long time — I don't know 
how long, bat it must have been two or three 
hoars at least — without hearing or seeing any- 
thing. At last I thought I'd go back and find 
oat if anything had happened to my master, as I 
felt sure mast be the case. I tied up the horses 
inside the hat, and then crept cautiously back to 
the town, keeping oat of sight as much as I 
coald, until I was within two or three hundred 
yards — when, all of a moment, I came upon a lot 
of men coming towards me, and amongst them, 
my feUow- servant, Josephs. I hailed him imme- 
diately, and asked where Captain D was. 

Sat Josephs had no sooner heard the sound of 
my voice, than he shonted to the men with him 
to seize me ; and I found that the scoundrel had 
iomed traitor, and sold us to the enemy for a 
large bribe. I was tied hand and foot, and 
pitched into the same place, where my master and 
eeveral European officers, with their wives and 
children, were confined. There we remained all 
day until evening. I hope I shall never pass 
such another day as that was, young gentlemen." 

''Did the Sepoys iU-use you?" inquired Brad- 
shawe. 

" No, sir," said the old man ; " and I don't 
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know that I shonltl have minded it much if tiiey 
had. It was the sight of the poor ladies and 
children that was so terrible. Some of them had 
lost their fanabands, who had been killed in 
attempting to put down the mutiny when it firat 
broke out, and they were hanging over the dead 
bodies. Others had been separated from their 
children, and were wild with the Pandies, who 
wouldn't let them go out and look after them. 
Several of the children were hurt or half dead 
with fright, and their mothers were trjring in 
Tain to relieve them. Bnt I'd rather think no 
more about it, sir. It's heart-breaking even to 
remember. 

"Just abont the dnsk of evening Josephs 
ctune in, and ordered the men to lock up Captain 

D and myself in a room by ourselves. I 

believe the rascal was afmd that we should escape, 
and wanted to make sure of us. Anyway he tied 
OUT wrists and feet so tight with cordSj as to 
satisQr even him that we were safe for the night. 
He was mistaken though. The very means be 
took to make all aaro, proved our deliverance." 

" How did you contrive to escape then ? " 
asked Dodd, eagerly. 

" Wait a moment, Mr. Dodd, and you shall 
bear. I think I told you that I had happened to 
stick my knife under the wadding of an old 
shabby cap, which I caught np in my hurry. 
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The rascals bad emptied taj pockets, and taken 
the best of my clothes, ^viiig me some old r^e 
instead; but they hadn't thonght the cap worth 
meddling with. Well, we were no sooner left 
alone than I shook the cap off, and, pai-tly with 
my teeth and my fingers, contrived to open the 
knife — a very sharp one, luckily — and so cut the 
cord by which my wriets were fastened. I gave 
myself a cut or two in doing it, bnt I didn't think 
much of that. My hands once free, it took a 
very short time to release Captain D — — also. 
There was no sentinel at the door, and we soon 
picked the lock by the help of my knife. We 
crept out in the darkness, and reached the 
hut, where the horses were still waiting for us. 
It was just daybreak when we mounted; and, as 
we galloped off, we could see a dozen fellows 
riding up from the town in pnrsuit of ns. That 
scoundrel Josephs, I suppose, had discovered our 
escape, and gnessed the road by which we should 
attempt to fly." 

" Did they tnm back when they saw you had 
got off? " asked Unwin. 

"No, sir; they rode ailer ns as hard as they 
could ride, and chased us for several hours. 
They knew that some of their party were better 
mounted than we were, and would be pretty safe 
to come up with us in time. And so they would 
Bure enough. They'd have caught us in another 
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half hour, for our faorsea were dead beat ; bat 
just then we came to the roiy place where we 
had crossed the rirer by the znla — the rope, air, 
you know — a few weeks bdbre. We jumped off 
our horses, and swunf^ ourselves across it as 
nimbly as rope- dancers. My fingers were badly 
cnt, and neither the captain nor myself, I think, 
wonld have ventured onthe rope at another time ; 
but you can't gness bow bold and how nimble, 
too, it makes a man to bo flying for his life. We 
got over to the other side all right, bat it was a 
near thing. Th^ had reached the bank before 
we were well over, and fired several bullets at us. 
One of them struck the calf of my leg, and I 
shall carry the Bcar with me to the churchyard. 
Another cut part of the epaulet off the captain's 
shoulder; and several flattened on the rock close 
to OS. Bat we got safe over, and that was every- 
thing." 

"They didn't follow you across the rope, 
then ? " said Dodd. 

" I took good care they shouldn't, air. They 
had began the passage j but we were no sooner 
landed safe, than I oat with my knife, and cut 
the rope in half — thick as it was — as easy as if it 
had been one of your kite strings. I think I 
could have cnt a ship's cable in two at that 
moment. Down went one or two of the Fandies 
into the river, and were drowned, I suppose. 
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We didn't stop to find out, you may be 
sore." 

" And you got safe to Lucknovr, did you f *' 

" Tea, sir. God be thanked, we did. And 
there we stayed till General Havelock relieved ua. 
It was only two days before his arrival that I got 
the wound that made a cripple of me." 

" What became of Captain D ?" inquired 

Bradshawe. 

" He was killed at Delhi, sir," said the old 
man, with a eigh; "killed in the breach, in the 
very thick of the fighting. If he had lived, I 
shouldn't have been driven to tramp about with a. 
pack in order to get a living. Not that I com- 
plain, gentlemen. Things are ordered as is beat 
for ne; and where one old soldier is better off, I 
dare say there are two worse. Bat I must put 
up my pack and be going ; I have stayed here 
longer than I intended already." 

" Tell us one thing more," said Dodd. "What 
became of the other fellow — what's his name — 
Josephs ? Did you catch him when the mutiny 
was over; and if so, what did yoo do with' him V* 

" He was never caught," returned Miles. " I 
beard say that he'd left India, and gone to Aus- 
tralia, or somewhere, with a heap of money, under 
a false name. I never set eyes on him since the 
day when he came and tied my wrists and ankles, 
leastways unless " The old man paused. 
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" UcleBS what V exclaimed a dozen voices 
together. 

"Well, niiless I saw him yesterday. All, 
yoa look sm^rised, and I don't wonder. But I 
declare that I met a maD driving a pony>cart 
yesterday, about two milea from here, who, if he 
wasn't John Josephs, got a year or two older, 
was the njost wonderful Hkeness I ever saw of a 
man." 

" Did yon speak to him. Miles 7" asked Mder, 
eagerly. 

" I called oat to him by the name Joeepha, 
to stop and speak to me. Bat he didn't hear or 
anderstand, or mayhap didn't choose to. Any- 
ways, he drove on as fast as his pony would go, 
without paying any attention. If I chance to 
meet him ^ain, he won't move off so easily.'* 
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CHAPTER Vlir. 

THE H&LF-ROTXSEiatr. 

"Will, that's a jolly story, any way," exclaimed 
Dodd, " I msh I had heen you. Miles ! I 
should like to have been ia that Indian Mntioy ! 
Ishonld liketobavebeenoneofHavelocb's men ! 
Woiddn't I have cut those hrntes of Pandies 
down, that's all I" 

" I don't think you'd have liked it quite so 
well, sir, if you had been in it," observed Miles. 
" Some of my comrades, who were with Sir 
Henry when he entered Cawnpore, and found the 
bodies of the poor murdered ladies and children 
tumbled all of a heap into the well there, told me 
they should never get the horror of it out of 
their heads, — not if they lived a hundred years," 

" Ahj but they paid the wretches out for it," 
cried Dodd. "I've been told that our soldiers 
divided unong themselves the hair of one of the 
murdered girls, and killed a Sepoy for every hair. 
I should like to have been one of those soldiers. 
Is the etory true, do you think, Miles ?" 
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" I believe it is, Mr. Dodd, tnie in the main, 
that is ; and it's hard to blame onr fellows for 
what they did, for the sight of that dreadfol well 
most have been enough to drive any man that 
ever lived beaida himself. But 'twasn't jnet to 
kill the Sepoya for it, a& they did. The Sepoys 
didn't do it j they refused to do it. It was a few 
vagabonds of the lowest class, who were all 
hanged for it afterwards. Bnt I really mustn't 
stop here any longer, gentlemen. It's getting 
late." 

He got np as he spoke, and, opening tbo 
drawers of his pack, began to arrange their 
contents previously to his departure. The boys, 
finding that no more amusement was to be ob- 
tained in that quarter, moved off to see the con- 
clusion of the game at rounders, which was not 
yet over, though the numbers were now exactly 
equal. In spite of the skill and energy displayed 
by Gordon and Glover, Best had succeeded in 
getting one run after another, ontil there re- 
mained only one more to complete his victory. 
But that one he could not get. Ball after ball 
was delivered, and stopped or stmck, bnt not 
far enoagh to obtain a run. Such a game had 
not been played for months past, and the in- 
terest in it had now grown so great, that the at- 
tention of the bystanders could not be distracted 
from it, even when Miles, instead of leaving the 
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playground, w&lked np to Bradshawe, and said 
be wanted particularly to apeak bo him. 

"Don't interrupt now, MjIbb," said Brad- 
eliawe. " This game is jost over, and then I'll 
attend to what yon want." 

" I am very awry, air," returned the old man ; 
" but I am afraid I can't wait. It is close upon 
the time when the Doctor requires me to go, and 
this ifi a serious matter." 

"Well, what is it, then?" asked Bradshawe, 
unwillingly. "Be as quick as you can, at all 
events." 

" Well, sir, I tiiink it was yon who paid me a 
half-BOvereign, was it not ?" 

" A half-sovereign ? Yea, I think — ^I am 
pretty sure, I did. It was to pay for Best's parcel. 
I took it out of his purse." 

" I thought so, sir. Well, I am sony to aay 
the half-sovereign is a bad one." 

" A bad one ? Ton don't say so ! " exclaimed 
Bradshawe. " Here, George, do yon hear what 
Miles says ? " 

"He can't attend to you now," interposed 
Wright. " I declare that's not fair," he added 
the next moment, as a skilful ball delivered by 
Gordon struck the stump. " It's not fair. Besfs 
attention was distracted, or he'd have stopped 
that ball." 

"No he wouldn't," said Gordon. "It went 
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dean over his bat. No one could bare stopped 
it. It is tlie best baU I hare bowled to-day. 
And besides, George was attending." 

"He wasn't)^' Baid Wright. "I sow him 
look this way jnst at th.e moment the ball was 
bowled. Bradshawe had no bnsineas to speak to 
him." 

" What do yon say yonrsetf, George f " asked 
Glover. " If your attention really was called off 
of course the ball ought to go for nothing." 

" Well, I don't know what to say," said Best. 
" I certainly heard Bradshawe call ont and looked 
towards him ; bat I doubt whether I could have 
stopped the ball, even if he hadn't spoken. It 
was an extremely difficolt ball to tackle." 

" I think you ought to have it over again," 
said Glover. " I shan't think we won the game 
fairiy, if you don't. What do you say, Walter?'* 

" If yon think so, of comrse I shan't oppose 
it," said Gordon, who had been keenly interested 
in the game, and had set his heart on winning it. 
" But I most say I think it was a shame of Brad- 
shawe to interfere. George would certainly have 
been ont in any case." 

" If that is your opinion," said Best, qnietly 
resnming his jacket, " I shall certainly not take 
Edward's ofier. Well, what was it you wanted 
with me, Gilbert ? There's time to attend to tiie 
matter now, whatever it may be." 
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" Miles Bays that the half-sovereign I took oat 
of yonr puree was a bad one." 

" Miles ia mistaken then, because it wasn't," 
replied Best. 

" I am very sorry, Mr. Best," said the old 
soldier ; " hat the half-sovereign is certainly bad. 
Will you take it and examine it yonrself. I've been 
ob%ed,8ince I've been in thisbasiness, toexamine 
the money I take very closely, and I am airaid 
there is very little chance of my being wrong." 

"I don't know whether you may be right 
or wrong. Miles," returned Beat. " That half- 
sovereign may be a good one, or it may be a 
bad one. I have nothing to do with that. 
What I do say is that the half-sovereign I had in 
my purse was good." 

" I have taken only one half-sovereign to-day, 
Mr. Beat," said Miles. "Examine my till, if 
you please, sir, and you will find no other half- 
sovereign there." 

" I don't want to do that, Vxa. sure I I didn't 
say you liad any other half-sovereign." 

" Well but, George, yon don't see what he 
means," interposed Glover. "If Miles took a 
half-sovereign from yon, that is from Gilbert, who 
ptud it out of your pnree^and if he is qoite sore 
he didn't part with it again — and if he has only 
one half-sovereign now in his possession — why, it 
mnst be your half-sovereign that he has." 
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" I have nothing to do with all those ' ifa,' " 
returned Be&t. " It is quite enongh for me that 
I kaovr my helf-BOTereign to have been a good 
one. And I do know that my half-sovereign was 
good." 

"If yonr half-Borereign Tras good while it 
was in your porsej it can't have become bad 
since it got into Miles's till," said Greybonme. 

" That 18 exactly what I say," returned Beat. 

The altercation had by this time attracted the 
attention of Mr. Boe, who had been sitting read- 
ing on a bench, in a sheltered nook^ at a little 
distance off. He now came np, book in hand, to 
inquire what was the matter. 

" A bad half-sovereign, hey? " he observed. 
"Hand it over to me, uid let me look at it. 
Perhaps it may be good, after all." 

The coin was passed to him, and he examined 
it carefully. 

" No," he said, at last ; " I am a&aid there ia 
no doubt that this is base metal. Bnt who was 
the boy that paid over the money to the hawker? 
Does he think this is the same half-sovereign he 
gave him F " 

" I paid the money, tar" said Bradshawe ; 
" but I really can't say whether it is the same. I 
didn't take any account of it. I just laid it down 
on the top of Miles's pack, and he swept it at 
once into the till." 
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" Are ;oa sore yon hare taken no other half- 
sovereign to-daj, Mr. Welch ? " said the usher, 
tnming to the hawker. 

" Certain, yonr reverence. Bnt will you 
please to look for yourself; " and, as he spoke, 
the old man tamed out the contents of his tilL 
"You'll find, sir, that there ia no other gold 
coin at all here." 

" There la certainly no half-sovereign," said 
Mr, Eoe. " Well, Best, are you sure you hadn't 
more than one half-sovereign in your purse? 
Ton ought to produce it, I think, and let it be 
examined." 

Best complied, though not very graciously. 
He handed his pnrse to Mr. Roe, who started 
slightlyas he saw it. He made no remark, how- 
ever, but opened it, and took ont the money it 
contained. 

" There is nothing but silver here, either,'' 
jho said. "Well, Best, the natural conclnsiou 
which any one would draw is, that this half- 
-sovereign must have come out of your pnrse." 

" It is impossible," said Best. 

" So I heard you say as I came up. Bat why 
ia it impossible T " 

"I got it direct from the bank, Mr. Roe. 
My nnole came to see me about a fortnight ago ; 
and while we were walking about the town, he 
told me he meant to give me a half-sovereign ; 
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bat he found lie hadn't one in his pnraej so I 
mnst wait, he said, till he went to the bank, 
which he meant to do before going home. At 
the bank they gave him the half-sovereign in 
change, and he handed it over to me. It was a 
sew half-sovereign. I remember remarking it j 
and they said they had had the gold direct from 
the Bank of England only the day before." 

"Indeed!" said Mr. Boe, a good deal stag- 
gered. " It conld hardly have been had, if that 
wae Uie case, certainly. But yon say this hap- 
pened a fortnight ago, do yon not ?" 

" Bather more than a fortnight — between that 
and three weeks." 

"Well, that is a considerable time. Mighb 
yon not have changed yonr half>sovereign, and 
received another in the interim T " 

" I might, but I haven't," retnmed Best. 
*' I have spent scarcely any money during that 
time, and my pnrse hasn't been ont of my 
hands either — ^that is," he added, a moment after> 
wards, as the foct of his having lent it to Gordon 
Baddenly occorred to him—" that is, it has only 
been in the hands of those who I know didn't 
change the money, any more than I did myself." 

Mr. Boe shook hia head. " You don't make 
ont mach of a case. Best. If the half-sovereign 
in yonr pnrse had been quite a new one, I think 
either Bradshawe or the pedlar himself woald 



132 The Chief of the School. 

have remarked itj or at least have been strack 
-with the diSerence of appearance between it and 
the one now nnder examination. You are bound, 
in my judgment, to make out, in a somewhab 
more aatiafactory manjter than yon have yet done, 
that Welch didn't get the half-sovereign from 
yon, before you can consider yonraelf altogether 
clear of this transaction, as yoa seem disposed 
to do." 

"I can't make it out more plainly than I 
have done already/' said Best, doggedly. 

" Indeed 1" said Mr. lioe, displeased at the 
boy's shortness of manner, " Then really yon 
ODght, in my opinion, to make good the loss 
which this man has sustained ; he ia clearly free 
from blame in the matter, and it will be a veiy 
Seriona injury to him if he loses such a sum." 

Bestfeltthis to be ahardjndgment. Perhaps 
some of my readers will share bis opinion. The 
tmth was that Mr. Boo, though he was hardly 
aware of it himself, entertained a secret dislike to 
Beat, of which the latter was quite consdona. 
He had given the nsher offence not long after 
his arrival at Netherconrt, by telling him, with 
the brusque bluntness of his character, that he 
saw no good at all in Euclid, and didn't want to 
learn it. It was a subject on which Mr. Roe was 
rather sore, and he having once conceived a dislike 
to Best, there was little diance of his changing 
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liis mind aboat Hm. Best requited tbe dislike, 
and was always more nngracioas to Mr. Roe than 
to the other masters. It was unlucky, therefore, 
that he should have been the one to adjudicate 
on the present matter. Moreover, one circom- 
etance which carried much weight with Mr. Roe 
vas entirely unknown to Best. This waa, as the 
reader has probably surmised, the fact that ha 
liad seen the pnrse, out of which the half-sovereign 
came, in Littler's shop, a day or two before^ 
indeed, in Littler's own possession. He did not, 
for reasons of his own, choose to bring this fact 
forward ; but it convinced him that the boy had 
spoken very hastily, or very untraly, when ho 
said that his pnrse had never been in the handa 
of any one whom he could not Mly trust. All 
things considered, it was no great wonder that 
the lad should have felt that he was unfairly dealt 
with, aad. he was Qot one to disguise his feelings. 
He made no direct reply to the usher's remark, 
but tamed away, and walked straight to the 
farther end of the playground. Several of the 
boys with whom Best was no favourite raised a 
cry of " Shame t " but dd Miles begged them 
to desist. 

" Don't hoot Mr. Best, gentlemen," he said. 
" I've had many dealings with him, and he has 
always behaved most hononrably. I am sure he 
quite believes what he says." 
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" Toa're riglit there," aaid Glover. " I don't 
know hoTT tiie mistake Iiaa arisen, but every one 
who knows George, will be sore he me&na right. 
Only we don't like you to Buffer this loss, yon 
see?" 

"Thankee, str^ bat there's no oall to mind 
that," replied Miles. " The loss won't be any 
80 mach, I daresay. I shan't get my new Snnr 
day coat so soon as I expected^ and I and my 
wife may have to live a Httle nearer for the nesJi 
month or two. Bat that will be all. Good after- 
noon to yon, Mr. Roe; good afternoon, yotmg 
gentlemen, and thank yon all kindly." 

He was moving off towards the playgronnd 
gate, when he was stopped by a general ontcty 
from the boys, 

" No, no. Miles. Yoa mnstn't go. We can't 
have this. Yon shan't lose the money. If Beat 
won't pay yon, we will," was shonted on all sides. 

" Let ne have a Bnbscription," said Brad- 
shawe ; " we Gan\ I daresay, any of ne give 
much, particularly so late in the half as this; bat 
a good many of as can give a little, and every 
little helps, as the proverb sayis. I'll give six- 
penoe towards it." 

" So will I," said Winterfield. 

" And I," " and I," " and I," " and I," ^- 
daimed Wright^ Cunningham, Butler, and Al- 
derson, almost in the same breath. 
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" Vm almost nm dry," said 'ELSer, " bat 111 
give a fonrpeimy-piece, which is all I have, in 
feet." 

"And here are some coppers," said Unwin; 
" if every fellow givsa twopence, the rest will 
soon be made up," 

A hat was handed ronnd, into which the oon- 
tribntions were throwBj £dward Glover quietly 
pattii^ in a shilling. They were reckoned np, 
and found to amoont to exactly six shillings. 

" How muoh more is wanted V' inquired Mr. 
BoBj who had been attentively watching the pro- 
ceedings from some little distance. 

"Four shillings, sir,'' replied Bradshawe; 
" but I am afraid we shan't be able to get any 
more. Hilton, Grreyboomo, Levett, and several 
others have gone away, and I don't much think 
they would give anything if they were here. Z 
don't know what Gordon means to do. He may 
be going to give something, but he is the only 
one likely to do so now." 

" Well, here is my subscription — half-a- 
orown. Periiaps yon may be able to get the rest 
now." 

" Thank you, Mr. Eoe, thank yon very much, 
sir," cried several of the boys. " There's only 
eightCMi-penoe wanting now," said Bradehawe, 
apart, to Glover. " Surely, Edward, Best will 
give something. If there is any one who ought 
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to contribute, it is he. I can't think what has 
come to him." 

"I think we ought to aak him/' replied 
Glover, "but I own I doabt hia conseuting to 
Bubsoribo. Wo can try, however. George," he 
continued, addresmng Best, who at that moment 
passed 1^ on his way to the aohoolroom; "wo 
are making up a subscription to repay Miles what 
he has lost. We have got eight-aud-sixpeuce 
towards it. Will yon give anything F" 

" Not a farthing," said Best. " I hare no 
mon^ that I can spare ; and if, as he says, mine 
is the only half-sovereign he has taken to-day, he 
hasn't lost anything." 

There was a second outburst of indignation, 
which no one now attempted to check. 

" Mean 1 shabby I That's as much as to say 
Miles is a cheat I You've no right to say that. 
Shame, shame 1" broke from the throng of boys. 
Best took no notice of the outcry, but, turning 
abort Toand, resumed his way to the house, 

" I give him up now," exclaimed Bradshawe, 
" at least so &r as the Chiefship is concerned. 
Lackily, I hadn't promised him." 

" Bot you proposed him, didn't yon ?" said 
Glover. " That makes a difference, I think." 

" You mean that I am bound to vote for him, 
whatever he may do ?" asked Bradshawe. " I 
oan't t-K'nlf that. One may change one's mind 
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aboat a fellow's BoitableneBS for any post. I 
tboaght him fit for the Chiefship vhen I pro* 
posed him, but he has shown that he is not fit 
for it now." 

" I think yoa ought to talk to him about it 
before yoa give liim np," Baid Glorer. " In any 
CBBO I think you ought not to vote for anyone 
elae, unless he releaaeB you from your promise." 

" Do yon mean to vote for him yourself, Ed- 
ward ?" asked BradHhawe, in snrpriBe. 

"I hadn't positirely promised him," said 
Glover, "but certainly I shan't withdraw my 
support until I hear some more about this. We 
had better go to him, I think, after supper, or 
to-morrow morning, when things have quieted a 
little down, and talk the matter over with him. 
It is quite possible tiiat Geo^e really hadn't any 
money to gire. I half think I heard him say so." 

" If he did, he said what was not true," said 
Winterfield. " I saw bia parse when Mr. Boe 
examined it, and there was a good bit of silver — 
four or five shillings at least— in it." 

" There were just six shillinga," said Cnn- 
ningham, " I had the cariosity to count them 
whan Mr. Hoe turned them out. I most say I'm 
of Bradshawe's mind in the matter. Best has 
many good qualities, but it's clear he's not fit to 
be Chief. I had quite made np my mind to rote 
for him, but I shan't do so now." 
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" Hear, hear," eaid EffiDgham, " ' tbero'e my 
sentiments too I ' Wbat do yon think. Knight f 
and yon, Pearson and Twyford f Do yon three 
mean to support him still F" 

" I don't think I shall," said Knight. 

" I am not sure what I shall do," answered 
Pearson. 

" It will be no nse my voting for him if no 
one else does," said Edward Twyford. 

" Well, I think we had all better wait till we 
have heard more about the matter," observed 
Glover. " So far as I can pretend to judge, I 
think yon are rather hard on George. No one 
can have any donbt, sorely, that he really 
believed tis half-sovereign to be a good 
one.*' 

" No, we don't doubt that," was the generd 



" Well, then, I must own I dont see, notwith- 
standing what Kr. Roe said, that he could be 
expected to pay the whole ten shillings him- 
self " 

" That isn't the point, Edward," said Brad- 
shawe. " What we complain of is his refusing 
to give anything at all under the circumstances, 
saying he had no money, though he had more 
than any of as in his purse at the time." 

" George didn't say that he had no money,** 
returned Glover. " I remember his words more 
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distinotiy now. He eaid he bad do nume^ to 
spare/' 

" As if thait wasn't jtut the suae thing," aaid 
Alderson. 

" It may, or it may not be," returned CHover. 
" The npshot <^ all thiSj I repeat, ia that we 
ought to see Beat, and hear any explanation ha 
may choose to gire, before we moke ap onr minds 
on the Bubject. Do yon agree to that ? " 

"I agree to anything yon wiah> Edward," 
swdBatler. "I conaented to vote for Best »t 
yoor request, thoo^ I didn't think him the best 
candidate, as I told yon at the time. I can't say 
thifi afiair raises him mncb in my estimation " 

"Nor in mine," said Winterfield. "Bat I 
am willing to do aa Edward wishes, if the others 
all consent," 

No one raisod any objection. 

"Well, that is agreed then," said Glover. 
" And now we had better try and maJte np the 
rest of the ten shillings — if we are to make it np 
— or else hand over what ws hare collected to 
Miles. The sapper bell will ring in fire minutes 
now." 

While this conversation waa going on, Gordon 
had stood by in a very uncomfortable irame of 
mind. He had been taxing his memory with 
regard to the half-Bovereign in Besfs purse; 
though the reader does not require to be told 
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that lie was in no liarry to tell Mr. Boe or his 
schoolfellows that the purse had ever been in 
his castodj. Ho remembered what Greyhoume 
had report-ed aboat its having been left on the 
coonter in Littler^e shop, and Littler having pat 
it into his pocket when Mr. Roe had questioned 
him about it. His first idea had been that 
Joseph, who was quite rogue enough for any 
trick of the kind, might have changed the half- 
sovereign before returning the purse to Hilton. 
If this supposition was correct, he wss of course 
bound to tell Best, at all events, all he knew 
about the matter. But he had a vt^e idea that 
when the purse was returned to him, he had 
noticed a very bright piece of gold glittering 
through the network at one end; whereas the 
bad half-sovereign had been veiy dull in appear- 
ance, and would not have glistened at all. If 
this was so, Best of course must be mistaken, 
and there would be no need for him to say any- 
thing about . the expedition to Inttler's shop j 
which was Hilton's and Greyboume's secret as 
much as, or rather more than, his own. It is to 
be feared, though he did not own it to himself, 
that he was unwilling to discloee what had 
passed, for another reason also. Hie eagerness 
to be elected Chief had greatly increased since 
the receipt of his brother's letter, and he could 
not now bear the idea of failure. The prospect 
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of Best's possible Huccess^ .which it seemed waa 
generaJly entertained in the school, had alarmed 
him a good deal. It was evident that this affair 
of the half-soTsreign had all bnt destroyed Best's 
chance of election, for he knew Geoi^ too well 
to believe ihaii he would ever condescend to any 
explanation, even if he had a sufficient one to 
give. Bnt if the circnmBtfflice8 shoold all be 
explained satisfactorily in his rival's favonr, a 
reaction of feeling might ensne, which wonld 
render the whole transaction rather &7oarableto 
him than otherwise. 

He had been brooding over these matters un- 
easily, when he was roused &om his reverie by 
Glover's speech. He had now another question 
to determine^whether he shonid himself contri- 
bnte to reimbnise old Miles or not. He had two or 
three shillings still in his possession, but he owed 
Best fifteen shillings^ and had promised to be 
answerable for a similar sum to Joseph Littler. 

In strictness, there&re, the money was not 
his own. But be reflected that he would appear 
shabby, almost as shabby as George Best, if he 
refused to give anything, utd that was not to be 
thought of. 

"I'll give the remaining eighteen-pence," he 
said, suddenly, producing a shilling and a six- 
pence &om his pocket, and offering them to 
Bradshawe. 
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A load cheer broke forth, in the midst of 
which Brudshawe stepped forw&rd, and handed 
the complete som to the old soldier; whose honest 
face shone again with mingled pleasnre and 
gratitude, aa he received it. 

" God bless yon, yonng gentlemen," he said, 
" for your kindness to an old man. Yoa'lt never 
repeat of itj I'm sure of that, 1 hope the yonng 
master who has gone in-doors won't take it 
amiss. I can't guess how this happenedj bnt I 
don't donbt it will all come to Ught one of these 
days. I shall be very glad when it does. And 
now, thanking yon all once mOre, and particularly 
yODj your reverence, and yon, Mr. Goidon, I wish 
yoQ good aitomoon." 
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CHAFTEB IX. 



Glovmr'b friendly intentioas towards Beet were 
not deBtJned to be carried oat. In the interval 
between snpper luid prayers, search was made 
£iHr the latter, bnfi in vain. He had retired, 
according to his costom, when he wished to 
he alone, into some odd nook or comer of the 
play-groand or rifle-ground— like a badger into 
hia hole, as Greybonme expressed it— and it was 
melesa attempting to follow him. On the foIloW' 
iog day, immediately after morning prayersj the 
first-class examination commenced, and lasted 
till fonr o'dock, with the intemtption of the 
dinner-honr only. The moment it was concluded 
Glover and Bradshawe again set ont on their 
mission, but were again baulked of their purpose. 
They were ascending the stairs which led to 
Best's bed-room, whither the latter had repaired, 
when the elder boy was stopped by a message 
from Dr. Qlanville, desiring his presence imme- 
diately in the study. 

" I say, this is unlucky," exclaimed Edward. 
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" Is the Doctor in & groat hnrry, do yon think, 
Jem 7 Would it dgnify very much, if I didn't 
go for ten tninutee or 8o ? I am particularly 
anzions to say a word or two to Mr. Beet before 
the rebeareal begins." 

" Well, sir," replied Jem, " if you aska me, I 
wonldn't go for to keep the Doctor waiting. 
There's Mr. Boe with him^ and they both look as 
grave as judges on circuit. Even Mr. Phelps 
don't seem as pleased as usual. 'Taint nothing 
pleasant as they wants you about. 111 go bail for 
that ; and it won't get no pleasanter, if they're 
kept waiting." 

" Indeed 1 then I suppose I must go at once," 
said GloTer, " and I am afraid there really won't 
be time for me to see George afterwards. It is 
a quarter past four now, and we are to be ready 
for the last dress rehearsal at fire, sharp. Gilbert, 
you must see George by yourself, unleaa yon 
would like to take some one else with you." 

"Well, I think I should like to take some 
one," retnmed Bradshawe. *' I have no partiou- 
lar fancy to 'beard the lion in his den' alone. 
Here, Wiuterfield," he called to the latter, who 
chanced at that moment to be passing through 
the hall, " yon will do as well as aaj one, or 
rather better. Sdward here has been sent for by 
the Doctor, and you must go with me in his ateadj 
to settle matters with Best." 
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Afler some demnF, Winterfield consented, 
and tlie boys separated on (heir several errands. 
That of Bradshawe and his coUeagne did not 
prove a very snccessfiil one. They fonnd Beat 
indeed, this time, Trithoat difficulty ; but he was 
not in an amiable &ame of mind. 

" We have come to speak to yon aboat that 
matter of Miles's, yesterday," began Bradshawe, 
hesitatingly. 

" Indeed,'' observed Best, shortly ; " go on, 
then." 

" Wo have no donbt that yon had yonr reasons 
for vhat you did,^' continued the speaker. 

" Nor have I," assented Best. 

"And that you thonght them sufficient to 
instify what yon did " 

" No doubt, or I shouldn't have done it." 

Bradshawe again hung fire. Best's dry, 
cool manner was too much for him, and Winter- 
field was obliged to come to the re^cne. 

" Tou understand. Beat," he said, " that we 
come to you by the desire of a good many of the 
fellows in the first and second classes " 

" I don't know how I was to understand it. 
Tou didn't say so." 

" Well, I aay so now, then. They feel that 
this is chiefly your own affair " 

" Quite my own affair, I think." 

" Just hear us, will you f" Azolaimed Winter- 
10 
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field, who was growing angry; "yon can say 
' what yoa like afiberwards. The afTdr isn't entirely 
yours. Many of the fellows meant to vote for 
yoa for the Chiefship; and they mean to do 
so atill, if the matter is satisfactorily explained. 
Bat they think you ought to give yonr reason iot 
refositig to contribute to the aubscription got op 
for Miles yesterday. Many fellows think you 
might have subscribed, if yoa had chosen. It is 
said that there were five or sis shillings seen in 
your purse. That may be a mistake ; and agsin 
you might very likely have a perfectly sufBcient 
reason for declining, even though you Jiad the 
money. But if so, we think we are entitled,.under 
the dream stances, to know it——" 

"Ton needn't say more," said Best; "just 
look here. If this election hadn't been going on, 
perhaps I might have told you my reasons for 
not subscribing to the money collected for Miles 
— though even then I can't see what business it 
is of yours. But, as it is, I certainly shan't say 
a word about it." 

"Then you can't be sarpriaed if those who 
promised to support you, should withdraw their 
votes," observed Bradshawe. 

"1 shall be neither snrprised nor vexed," 
returned Best. " If the fellows were to choose 
me Chief, I should try to do my beat in the office. 
If they don't choose me, I shall leave it alone." 
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" They tmm't choose yoa, you may depend on it, 
if yon persist in refusing to explain, Thatistant^ 
moant, in fact, to withdrawing from the contest." 

" With ail my heart. Ton had better with- 
draw my name, Bradahawe, and that will settle 
the matter. And now I have no time to talk any 
more, as I mnet dress for my part." 

" If he only acts CoriolanoB as well on the 
stage, aa he has jnat acted it in his bed-room," 
obaerved Winterfield, as the boys descended the 
stairs tt^ther, " it will be a first-rate per- 
formance. But what is to be done, Bradabawej 
BOW f I really don't see my way." 

" Well," said Bradshawe, " I don't know that 
there is anything to be done. I must, of coarse, 
tell Best's supporters — Cnnningham and the 
others — that he has withdrawn; and yon had 
better see OloTOr's friends, and tell them. Every 
one must do aa he likes best. For my part, I 
ahall now give my vote to Edward." 

" I'll speak to Butler and the rest as soon as 
I'm dressed," returned Winterfield, " bnt there's 
no time to do so before rehearsal." 

The boys homed to their rooms, and the 
aSair was for the moment forgotten in the excite- 
ment and bustle of the approaching performance. 

Meanwhile, Gordon, who had gone npstairs 
as soon as the first-class examination waa over, 
was sitting on the end of his bed, contemplatiDg 
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the suit of armour and crimson snrcoat wliicli he 
was to wear as Tollns AnfidioB, but not having 
made as yet any movement towards putting it 
on. He was getting nneasy abont his brother ; 
who ought, according to hia own arrangement, 
to have reached Netherconrt by the mid-day 
train. As this wonld have obliged him to leave 
Oxford at a veiy early hoar, Gordon had not felt 
mnch surprised when twelve o'clock passed witfa- 
ont hia arrival. Bat the next train which stopped 
at the Dalworth Bead Station, at three in the 
aPbernoon, ought certainly to have brought him. 
Failing that, he mast come at a quarter past four 
o'clock, or he would be too late to witness the 
boya' acting. The only train which brought pas- 
sengers to Dalworth after the last-named hoar 
did not get in till twenty minutes past eight, and 
as the atation was a mile from Nethercourt, no one 
who came by it could reach the house much 
before a quarter to nine. By that time the whole 
of the pOTformancea would be over, and supper, 
in aU likelihood, begnn, Gordon felt aa though 
neither the theatricals nor the election to the 
Ohiefahip would give him any real aatiafaction, 
unless his brother ahoald be present. To be sure 
Willoughby would hear of it at second-hand, but 
that woald be very flat work. He clung, how- 
ever, to the hope iha,t he would still come. The 
train might have been late — it often w^ at that 
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time of the year — and it wanted Bome minutes to 
fire o'clock still. He sat anxiously straining his 
ear to catch ereiy sonDd for some time. At last 
he started np, resolved not to worry himself with 
useless anticipations, but to set himself at once 
to prepare for the approaching rehewsal. But 
he had scarcely laid aside bis coat and waistcoat 
when a hurried footstep was beard on the stairs, 
there was a rap at the door, and the new-comer, 
without waiting for an answer, threw open the door. 

" Hurrah ! " exclaimed Walter, joyfully, 
*' Willoughby, I declare, after all ! I had almost 
given you up I What baa kept ? " 

He broke off his speech as hastily as he had 
began it, for he perceived that his visitor was not 
his brother, but Stephen Hilton. 

" Gordon," exclaimed the latter, anxiously. 
" I have something very serious to tell you j 
there is just ten minutes before the rehearsal 
begins. I am prompter, you know, and must be 
in the play-room therefore punctually to a minute. 
But there will be time if yon can listen now. It 
is a most unpleasant matter " 

" You have always something unpleasant to 
tell me, I think," iuterposed Gordon, testily ; for 
his dishke to Hilton was rapidly increasing, and 
his temper was not improved by his recent 
disappointment. " Won't some other time do V 

" Tou had better hear what I have to say at 
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once," retnrned Hilton; "bnt yoo can go on 
ciressing while I am speaking." 

" Out with it, then," said Walter, thinking 
that the best course would be to get rid of him 
in any case before Willonghby's arriTal,— " out 
with it,— only be as quic^ as yon can." 

" You'll hear it quick enoogh," replied Hil- 
ton; "quicker than yon like, I expect. The 
matter ia that old Roe has been to the Doctor, 
and told him that some of the fellows left the 
house last Friday without leave, and went to 
Joseph Littler's shop." 

" Last Friday ? — that is the day on which 
you and Greyboume did go, is it not ? I thought 
yon said that Roe was satisfied he had made a 
mistake ? " 

" So I did, and so he was ; bnt since then he 
has learned something more about the matter. I 
don't know exactly what, or from whom; but 
the upshot is, as I told yon, that he has been to 
Dr. Glanville, and an inquiry is going to be made 
about it." 

" How do you know this ? " asked Gordon. 

"Jem Hedges told me. He beard enough 
when he was in the parlour just now to be sure 
that a row was going to be made, though he 
didn't know all the particulars." 

" Well, supposing him to be right, why do 
you come to me about it now ? " asked Gordon. 
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"Why, we want — that is I don't want it, 
because I haven't any fear at all about the matter, 
but Greyboanie, yoa eee, — I don't mean to say 
there's any ground—^ " 

" What does GreybotiriLe want, gronnd or no 
ground?" cried Gordon. 

"He wants yoa to promise that yon won't 
say anything about our expedition to Littler's 
shop. Ton see, neither your name, nor mine, 
nor Grreybonme's, have been brought forward in 
this matter, nor does there seem any likelihood 
that they will be ; and Littler's safe not to peaoh 
if he is paid to<morrow, as no doubt you will take 
care that he is. So far all is right, — but you may 
be asked — all the fellowa may be, in fact — whether 
they know anything about the matter, and Grey- 
bourne hopes " 

" I should have thought there was no need 
for asking me to give any assurance of the kind/' 
said Gordon, in a haughty tone. "Yoa had 
better tell Greyboume that I am not in the habit 
of betraying others." 

" I know that quite well ; but Dick is 
frightened out of his wits about this aifair, and 
I couldn't quiet him except by undertaking to 
get your promise that yon would say nothing 
unless yon were asked, and if you were " 

" Yon need say no more," said Gordon. " If 
I am asked questions abont other persons, which 
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are likely to gei them into tronble, I shall refnas 
to answer ; if I am asked questions about myself, 
it is m; aSair, and no one else's, kow I answer 
them. Yon are welcome to tell Greybom:ne that, 
if yoalike. And now, if you please, Hilton, I 
must finish my dressing j and I can't do that 
comfortably while you are here." 

Hilton withdrew in silence. He waa some- 
what subdued by the tone which his schoolfellow 
had assumed; but on the whole, congratnlated 
himself on having obtained Q-ordon'a assurance of 
secresy, respecting which he had felt rather doubt- 
ful. Walter, on his side, was too much rejoiced 
at his companion's departure to think mach 
about anything else. He now set to work to 
finish his toilet, and was just engaged in adjusting 
the plame of the Yolscian helmet before the glass, 
when again there came a rap at his door, and he 
rushed a second time to greet his brother, bat 
only to encounter a second disappointment. 

" I am very sorry, Walter," said Edward 
G-loTor, noticing his schoolfellow's crestfallen 
look as he entered the room, abeady arrayed in 
the toga and sandals of Cominius, — "very sorry 
if I have disturbed you, bat there is something 
which I think you ought to know without loss of ' 
time; and, if the rehearsal should once begin, 
there will be no opportunity of speaking to you 
till the ersning is nearly over, I left the Doctor's 
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stndy not more tham ten minatoa sgo, and 
changed my dresa as quickly as possible, to get 
tlieso few minates with yon." 

Gordon's heart sank within him. He gaesaed 
in a moment the sabject respecting which Glover 
had come to speak to him. It was Uiis vexatioas 
and wearisome bnainess of Littler and Hilton. 
Why in the name of common sense had he been 
Bo foolish as to hare anything to do with them, 
and what was to be the end of it ? Yet, if that 
was the bosineBB in hand, why should Glover 
come to Mm 7 There conld surely be no sos- 
picion that he had anything to do with it. 
Anyhow, he had better know the worst at once. 
He looked np at Glorer, expecting him to pro- 
ceed, and the latter at once responded to the 
look. 

"I was sent for by the Doctor," he began, 
" immediately after examination to-day. Both 
the head nshers were with him. The Doctor 
asked me if I had reason to believe that any of 
the boys had folee keys by which they were in 
the habit of getting out of the school premises, 
or were carrying on dealings with a man named 
Joseph Littler, who, I remember, was forbidden 
to enter the pUy-groond, or have anything to do 
with the boys, a half or two after I came to the 
school. Well, I told him, of course, that I was 
pretty sure nothing of the kind had taken place. 
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Bnt I found that a good deal had occurred, which, 
if Mr. Roe is not mistaken — as, however, I think 
he most be, wonld show that the Doctor's bos- 
picion really has some foundation." 

He looked at Gordon as thongh be expected 
Iiim to make 'some remark, and the latter 
remained silent, and Glover continued, — 

" It seems that one day last week — Friday, I 
believe — Mr. Roe thought he saw one of the boys 
standing at the door of Littler's honse, and 
followed him into the shop; bat there was no 
boy to be found, and Littler denied that any one 
from Netherconrt had been there. Mr. Koe 
conldn't prove that Littler was not speaking the 
troth ; but they say the man's cliaracter is so 
bad that his word goes for nothing." 

He again paused, and lookedat Gordon; and 
tlie latter, who felt constrained to say something, 
said, " Well, that appears to be only Roe's sus- 
picion." 

"No doubt," said Glover. "Butthenhesaw 
upon the counter a pnrae, of a very peculiar 
colour and appearance, which he is quite sure 
belongs to one of the first-class boys, though he 
has not yet said to which of them." 

" I don't see how he can be qnite certain/' 
said Gordon, in the same tone as before. 

" He says be is, anyhow. But that's not all. 
Old Dnaning declares that on the same day, and 
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very nearly about tbe Bame time, he enoonntered 
one of the bojs in the lane, close by the garden- 
wall. He insists npon it ^at the boy, whoerra 
he was, open ed the lanndry-gate with a pass-key, 
and then shnt it behind him. Donning followed, 
and fonnd a book, which apparently had jost been 
dropped by the person who had passed through 
the door. The name in the book is the same as 
that of the owner of the pnrse. If there is 
nothing in Mr. Roe's easpicionfi, that wonld be a 
corions coincidence, — ^woold it not f " 

"I suppose it would," said Gordon, awk- 
wardly. " Bat, Edward, I don't quite under- 
stand why you come to me about this. The 
pnrse and the book are not supposed to belong to 
me, are they ? " 

"You, Walter?" said GloTer, with a laugh. 
"No, I should think not, indeed ! It isn't very 
charitable to indulge suspicioti, or there are two 
or three in the first-claas — one in particnlar — but 
really it is better not to bring any one's name 
into a matter like this. I will tell you at once 
why I came to you. The Doctor sent for me, 
under the impression that I had been chosen 
CJhief in Blencowe'a place. I don't know what 
made him think so, I'm sure ; but it seems he 
did. When he found out his mistake, and 
learned also that the election for the Chiefship 
was to take plaoe this eyening, he determined to 
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pat off the inquiry until to-morrow. ' It will be 
a good thing, Mr. Hoe,' lie said, 'for the new 
Chief to show what he is made of, by inqairiDg 
into this matter.' Now, of conrse, Gordon, there 
can be no doubt who the new Chief will be." 

" I am am« I don't know," interposed G-ordon, 
hastily, and growing very red as he spoke. 

" Well, if you don't, every one else does. It 
lay between you and Best; but that unfortunate 
business yesterday has entirely destroyed Best's 
chance. In fact, he has said plainly that he won't 
consent to stand, even if his friends would still 
vote for him." 

"Bnb yon yonrself, Edward, were proposed, 
and so was Wright," urged Gordon. 

"Wright never had more than one or two 
sapporters, and hasn't the least chance. Ajb for 
me, I have said throughout that I don't feel equal 
to the post, and don't desire it. I am gUd 
to feel sure there is no chance of my being 
elected. Well, you see, Walter, yon will have 
a troublesome affair on your hands to-morrow ; 
and I thought you ought to be told at once, that 
it may not take you unawares." 

" You are very generous, Edward," said Gor- 
don; "I don't know how to thank yon enough. I 
am not at all sure that I — that the Doctor " 

" The Doctor will be quite satisfied with the 
election, you may be sure of that ; and he will 
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"be properly glad when it's all over — ^that's more. 
I have never aeen him so much vexed about any- 
thing. He has pnt off several of the gnests 
whom he had invited, — fearing, as he says, that 
something would come out in the course of the 
evening which would not be to the credit of the 
school. The Dalworth people, of course, must 
come; but they will be pretty nearly all the 
audience, I expect." 

" Do you know if my brother Willoughby ia 
in the play-room ?" asked Gordon, anxiously. 

" Your brother f Is he coming F No ; I 
have neither seen nor heard anythiug about him. 
Hallo ! what now, Moore f" he added, as the 
door opened, and a junior boy presented himself. . 

" Mr. Phelps has sent for you. Glover, It is 
time for Cominius to appear on the stage." 

Glover hurried off, and Gordon was ^fain 
lefb alone. He had by this time finished dressing, 
and sat down on the end of his bed to arrange 
his ideas, which had been greatly discomposed by 
what he had just heard. It was strange that 
such should have been the case; but he had 
never, to this moment, taken in the notion that 
he might, if he should be chosen Chief, be re- 
quired to examine into the matter of the visit to 
Joseph Littler's house. But now that he did 
realize it, he felt himself to be in a far more 
awkward position than he had conceived possible. 
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He ocrald not, as Cbief, refuse to make tbe in- 
qniiy. The Doctor woald, of coarse, ask his 
reason, and require to be satisfied on the sabject. 
He coold not in honour — n&j, in common decency 
—pretend to make it — concealing his own know- 
ledge of — ^not to Bay hia own complicity in — ^the 
transaction. And he conld not avow what he 
knew, without at once betraying his companions 
and causing his own immediate and ignomimoos 
dismissal from his new office. There was only 
one course open to him. Qrierons as was the 
disappointment, he mast refass to stand for the 
Chiefship. In that case, no doubt, he would not 
be required to take any part in the approaching 
investigation ; and, as he himself was not sob- 
pected, no questions would be put to him. It 
would, perhaps, be thought strange that he 
should retire in this manner, at the very last 
moment, from a contest in which he had been 
notoriously bo anxious to succeed ; and that, too, 
when his success appeared almost certain ; but 
it could not "be helped. He must find some 
decent pretext for his withdrawal, and a few mi- 
nutes' consideration suggested one to him. He 
had heard that his most formidable antagonist, 
Qeorge Best, had declined the contest on account 
of the affair of the half-sovereign, which had pre- 
judiced the boys against him. Gordon might 
plausibly say that he did not choose to owe hia 
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election to what he felt to be kh nnjost aspersion 
oa Best ; and, as the latter bad re8igaed> he would 
do the same. 

" Tes, that will do," he reflected. " I can 
aa; with a clear conscience that I think Geoi^ 
was unfairly used in that matter ; and even if 
I coold not, no one wonid have any right to 
question me on the subject. Of course, Wil- 
looghby will require to be satisfied about it, 
and I most quiet him as well as I can. He will 
be a good deal disappointed: but, then, what 
is hia disappointment to mine? I am so mad 
with myself, wh^i I think of my folly in having 
anything to do with this fellow Hilton, that I 

could almost ; there, it is no good to go on 

in that way. What's done is done. I must find 
him now, and desire him to withdraw my name 
before the election comes on. I suppose he is in 
the play-room with the others. Of coarse, if 
Willoughby hasn't arrived by this time, there is 
no chance of hia coming till supper. Well, under 
tiifl circumstances, that is rather a good thing." 

The rehearsal had already begun when he 
entered the play-room, and Wright in the cha- 
racter of Menenina, was delivering the famona 
apologue of tiiB " belly and the members " with 
an effect which drew repeated encomiums from 
iix. Phelps. He himself had to appear in the 
next scene, and was beckoned by the nsher as 
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80011 as the latter perceived him. Hilton had 
taken up his position in the prompter's box im- 
mediately under the footlights, his head only 
being visible to those on the stt^e. Gordon 
found it impossible to speak with him, Mr. Phelps 
having prohibited any talking during rehearsaL 

"If you have anything of consequence to 
Bay to him, Gordon," said the usher, " write it 
down on paper, and I'll hand the note to liim. 
But I won't have anyone go on the stage now, 
except the actors concerned in the progress of 
the play, until the whole performance is over. It 
is difficult enough to keep order anyhow ; bnt it 
would be quite impossihle if I allowed anyone 
who chose to intermpt the business.'' 

Gordon accordingly hastened down to the 
school and wrote a note, in which he told Hilton 
that he had heard of the retirement of Best from 
the contest for the Chiefship, and, feeling that 
the latter had been unfairly used, he had resolved 
to retire also. He desired Hilton, therefore, to 
be so good as to withdraw his name, and leave 
the election to be decided between Glover and 
Wright, the only two candidates now remaining. 
Having carefully folded and sealed this note, he 
returned to the play-room, and had the satisfaction 
of seeing it duly handed to Stephen Hilton. 
Then, with a somewhat lighter heart, he pro- 
ceeded to take his own part in the rehearsal. 
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The rehears^ was ended afc last, to even Mr. 
Phelpa' satisfaction, thoagh not until tihe benches 
were almost filled, and the lioor appointed for the 
commencement of the play already passed. The 
curtain therefore drew np as soon as the stage 
was cleared. Gordon cast a wistful glance through 
a hole in the proscenium over the semicircle of 
spectators, to ascertain whether his brother's face 
was to be seen among them. He was not much 
Borprised to find that it was nowhere visible : for 
the train must have been at least an hour behind 
its time to account for his arrival so late in the 
evening. Nor did he now much desire his presenile. 
It would be better that he should come when aU 
was settled, and the brothers might talk the matter 
over qnietly together. He reflected, with some 
satisfaction, that he woald at all events be able 
to tell Willonghby that he had not been defeated 
in the contest for the Chiefahip, but had volun- 
tarily retired for reasons which his brother might 
regret, bat could not help approving. To-morrow 
11 
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he would be able to discharge hia debts both to 
Best and Littler, and then the matter, which had 
been troubling him so mnch for two or three daySj 
would come to an end. His spirits rose with the 
natural elasticity of boyhood as he remembered 
thiS] and he applied himself to the performance 
of his part with more energy than he could hare 
thought possible an hour before. The plaudits 
bestowed on Wright and Best roused his emnla- 
tion, and in the celebrated scene in the fourth 
act, where Coriolanus takes refuge in the house 
of Tullus Aufidins, he performed his part with 
80 much spirit, as fairly to divide the applause 
between himself and the chief chco'acter of the 
play. He was still more successful in the farce; 
and the thunders of approval with which the 
whole of the last two or three scenes were re- 
ceived, were considered to be quite as much due 
to his acting as to that of Wright. He was, in 
fact, regarded as one of the heroes, if not the 
hero, of the evening; and it was clear enough 
to him, that if he had diosen to persist in his 
candidature, his success would have been cei-tain. 
This reflection only increased his vesation at the 
iblly which had obliged him to throw away the 
prize at the very moment when it was within his 
igrasp. When the curtain fellj and the actors, 
:after running off to change their dresses, came 
back fidl of et^emeas for the doable purpose of 
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receiving the coogratalatioiis of their friends, and 
giving their votes for the election of the Chief, 
Gordon felt his position groTv every moment 
more nncomfortahle. He was afraid of being 
asked questions as to the cause of bis withdrawal 
from competition, or receiving remonBtranoes on 
the subject from his supporters, and, indeed, 
wondered how he had escaped so long without 
hearing anj reference to the matter. At last, 
when he saw Mr. Koe, who had undertaken to 
preside at the voting, take his place in the great 
chair which Dr. Glanville had occnpled daring the 
performances, and the boys file in front of him one 
by one, each delivering his voting-paper as he 
passed, he could bear it no longer. He hup- 
nedly said a few words to those nearest to him 
about going out to make some inquiries after his 
brother ; and then, deaceoding the stairs to the 
school-room, he seated himself in the comer 
most secluded from observation, resolved not to 
retnm to his companions until the name of the 
new Chief had been publicly announced. 

He was not long kept in saspense. In about 
ten minutes the supper-bell rang, and the boys 
came pouring down the stairs, followed by the 
Doctor and the nshers, and such of the guests aa 
had been invited to remtun. As they passed 
through the school, which was lighted by one 
candle only, into the adjoining dining-ball, Gor- 
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don could liear quite plainly the remarks of his 
Bohool fellows on what had just taken place. He 
gathered from them ihat the voting for the Chief 
was over, and that the boys felt tolerably certain 
who had been snccessfal, though the lesolt was 
reoeivedj in general, with somewhat doabtfid 
approval. 

" He has got it hollaw^," said one, daring a 
short delay caosed by 1^ crowd round the 
dining-room door. " There never wae any doobt 
abont it afWr that annonncement." 

"Well, I am not so enre as yon are abont 
that," was the answer, " They say several fel- 
lows did not vote for him." 

" So I heard ; bnt there was still eooogh to 
make it dead certain/' said the first speaker, 
" I don't think a fellow onght to be allowed to 
retire in that way jnst at the last, and throw 
every one ont." 

" Do you think the Doctor will be pleased 
with the election ?" rejoined the other. " I am 
pretty sure Roe is. I watched bis face as he 
reckoned op the nnmbers at the end, and he 
looked as pleased as Punch." 

"Did he? He doesn't often look Uke that," 
said his ccmpanion. "Bnt as for the DoctOT, we 
shall soon know what be thinks, for the numbers 
are to be declared as soon as supper is over. 
Come along, the doorway is clear now." 
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The boys passed on, and the scbool-room was 
soon again empty. No one had mentioned the 
name of the snccesefol candidate, bnt Gordon 
felt little doubt that it was Edward Glover. 
Nothing was more likely, from what Hilton had 
told him, than that two or three of Beafs friends 
would refnae to vote for Glover, and yet that he 
would obtain an easy victory over Wright, his 
only antf^nist. He was rather glad that it had 
so tamed out, as it gave him a possible chance 
of attaining, after all, the object of his ambition. 
He knew that Glover did not mean to remain at 
Nethercoort for more tban another six months, 
or a year at the ontside ; whereas Walter himself 
was not to leave for another eighteen months. 
" Well, I shall learn wisdom from this," he re- 
flected, " and take good care not to throw away 
my chance again." 

While he sat indulging in this reverie, he 
coold hear the voices of the boys as they took 
their places at the supper-table, Hie call for 
silence, and the grace delivered in the Doctor's 
sonorons voice> A confused hnbbnb followed^ 
lasting folly half an hoar; then a second signal, 
and the grace after meat. Bat the voices did not 
break ont again. A question was put, by the 
Doctor apparently, in which Walter fancied He 
could distingnish the sound of his own name. 
Silence ensued, then more inqoiriea. At last thft 
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dooF opened, and Mr. Phelps entered the ecliool- 
toom, carrying a lighted candle in his hand. 
Gordon Btarted up, half inclined to make his 
escape; bat the door was too far off. As the 
usher moved on to the upper end of the school, 
the fignre of the boy seated at his desk was 
clearly visible.. Mr. Phelps broke oat into an 
e]q>re8sion of surprise. 

" Yon are here, Grordon— I declare I Why» 
what in the world is the meaning of this f Yoo 
are not ill, are yon F Yon seemed well enough 
an hour ago." 

" I am — not nnwell, thank yon, sir,*' stam- 
mered Walter. " I didn't want any supper, 
thank you." 

"Didn't want any supper ! Why not ? You 
bare had nothii^ since dinner, I suppose, any 
more than the other boya, have yon ? " 

"No, sir, but — but I have been expecting 
my brother WiUonghby all the afternoon, and I 
suppose he will arrive very soon now, and I 
wanted to see him as soon as he came." 

"You didn't expect him to come in this 
way, I suppose — over the play-ground wall, and 
through the back door of the school, did yon?" 
asked Mr. Phelps, with a smile. " If yon wanted 
to see him alone when he arrived yon should 
have spoken to the Doctor about it. Bnt I can 
vndrastand your feeling, my boy," he added. 
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kindly, "and I wish I Iiad known tliis before; 
it would have aaTed jou some needless anxiety. 
Were yoa not told that the Doctor had written 
to pnt off tiie guests, who were to have stayed 
in his hoose, on account of some miscondact in 
the school^ which ia to be inquired into to- 
morrow?" 

" No, at," ezdaimed Gordon, starting up in 
diamaf. " I heard sometiiing aboat some visitors 
not coming — one of the boys, I think, told nie 
so; bnt I had no idea that Willongliby was 
among them." 

" The Doctor wrote to yonr brother the day 
before yesterday, saying he conld not receive 
him. If he has not told yon so, it can only b« 
because, in the hnstle of the examination and the 
rediearBal, and this bnsineas of the falae key com* 
bined, he baa had no time to think of anything. 
I am Borry for your disappointment," he con- 
tdcued, as he noticed the blank look of disap- 
pointment which overspread the bi^s features as 
he heard these words. "Bat it won't be for 
very long. You will see your brother b^ore 
many days, I snppose, and have all the holidays 
before yon. But come," he resumed, in a dif- 
ferent tone, "I had forgotten my errand. The 
Doctor has sent me to fetch yoo. The electioB 
for the Chiefship is over, and the Doctor is going 
to declare the name of the saccesefal candidate 
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All the first class, and particniarly all the candi- 
dates, OQglit to be present when that is done." 

"I am not a candidate, sir," said Gordon. "I 
withdrew my name some time ^o." 

" Indeed," said Mr. Phelps. " I did not know 
that. Still, it makes no difference. The Doctor 
: requires yonr presence, and yon mnst come." 

Walter made no further resistance. He fol- 
lowed the nsher np the dining-hall, amid the 
wondering looks of the boys, until he reached 
the seat between Glover and Best, which had been 
left vacant for him. He slipped into this as 
quietly as he could, and ^ng his eyes on the 
table before him, paid no heed to the inquiries 
and remarks addressed to him. 

l^ese were soon hushed into silence, for 
Doctor Glanville now rose to make the speech 
cnstomaiy on the occasion, which was listened to 
in profound silence. He began by praisii^ the 
performances which had taken place that evening, 
which, he said, were as good as, if not better 
than, any which be remembered during the whole 
of his stay at Nethercourt. The half-year too, 
had passed, on the whole, in a manner very cre- 
ditable to the boys; no grave breach of the dis- 
cipline of the school having been committed at 
any time— unless, indeed, there was some truth 
in a report which had been brought to his notice 
within the last two or three days, which required 
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to be ezamined into ; bat whicli might veiy pro- 
bably, afler all, torn ont to be a mistake. He 
r^retted reiy much that he should not have the 
aBsistoDce of Bobert Slencowe, the late Chief, in 
making this inqoiry. No Chief bad discharged 
his duty more &ithf<illy or soccesafolly than 
Slencowe had done, and be tmsted that whoever 
might be chosen in his room woold tread in his 
steps. He bebeved, from what be bad just heard 
from Mr. "Roe, that the new Chief was ab^ady 
cboBBD, and he would now call upon that gentle- 
man to annonnce the name of tiie sncceasfbl can- 
didate. 

Mr. Boe rose accordingly. A dead silence 
ensued, every boy bending ei^eiiy forward to 
catch his words ; for, thongb several of the boys 
professed themselves confident of the success of 
tbeir fevonrite champion, it was now known that 
the struggle bad been a very near one, and that the 
last vote or two might have been decisive. The 
osher first stated that four candidates bad been 
proposed, but all of them bad not come to the 
, poll — the one who at first bad been thought to 
' have the best chance of success, having withdrawn 
from the contest. 

Gordon started as he beard this announce- 
ment. The candidate who had the best chance 
of success— only ojt^ candidate withdrawn I Wby, 
then Best bad gone to the poll I How could 
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that be f Had Glover deceived him ? His uth 
at this momect was jogged, and a note written 
in pencil was pnt into Ids hand. Leaning a little 
back, BO as to be ont of the eight of his com- 
panions] he opened it and read :— 

" I fonnd it impossible to withdraw your name 
withont attracting so much attention, as might 
get as into an awkward scrape. One or two to 
whom I hinted your wish on the subject, at once 
asked if yon had anything to do with going oat 
to Littler's, and were prevented frombeing Chief 
on t^t account. If Roe were to get the least 
idea of this into his head, everything would be 
discovered. I thought it best, therefore, to let 
the election go on j but Grreybonme and I will 
not vote ; and, as I hear that nearly all Besfs 
voters mean to support Glover, I expect he will 
come in." 

Gordon had read thus for, when he was 
itartled by the sound of his name. Mr. Boe, 
who bad been delivering himself of a somewhat 
lengthy panegyric on Blencowe, now proceeded 
to the matter more immediately in band. " The 
three candidates who had come to the poll,*' he 
said, " were Edward Glover, Walter Gordon, and 
James Wright. Twenty-five bo3fs had voted: 
ten for Glover, eleven for Gordon, and four for 
Wri^t. The election, consequently, had fallen 
npoQ Gordon ; and it was now his duty to pro- 
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pose tbe health of the new Chief, and wish bim 
every Biiccess in the discharge of his office." 

A general shoat followed. Gordon was popn- 
lar with his schoolfellows in general; and beBides, 
nnder snch circumstances, it would be very anlike 
schoolbojrs to withhold their applause. Three 
cheers were given, and one cheer more, with a 
beartineaa which made the walls ring again, and 
when the boys had resumed their seats, Dr. 
Glanville added a few words of encooragenent 
and approval. 

"I am Bony year brother Willoughby cannot 
be present here to-day, Walter," he said ; " I was 
obliged to write to defer his visit, for reasons of 
which I ehall have occasion to speak hereafter. 
Had I anticipated this election, however, I think 
I must have allowed him to come. It will, I 
know, give him the greatest satisfaction ; and I 
have only to hope that yon will imitate his career, 
which waa a moat highly creditable one, both to 
himself and the school." 

While this was passing, Gordon sat so sta- 
pified hj the onexpected tnm which matters had 
taken, aa to be tinable for the time to make any 
reply at all to the congratulations and applausei 
with which he was overwhelmed. He looked 
helplessly &om one face to another, and made no 
effort to rise from his plaoe, when the sileooe 
which followed on the Doctor's remarks intimated 
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that the time had arrived when it wonld be 
proper for him to retmn thanks. An awkward 
paose ensued, and then Glover whispered in his 
ear, — 

"Yon most get ap and say a few words, 
Walter. Jnet thank them for their kindness, and 
say yon will do yonr hest. Yon needn't say 
even that, if yon don't like it ; only jast teU them 
fliat you are obliged to them. But joa had better 
do it at once, or it will get more awkward ereiy 
minnte." 

Gordon heard him, and tried hard to follow 
his direction. He rose from hia chair, leaning for- 
ward, with his eyes fixed on the table, and began 
in a thick and inartionlate voice to pxpress his 
acknowledgments for the honour done him. Bnt 
his efforts were all in vain. He stammered ont a 
few words, bnt could not finish the first sentence. 
He grew pale, and then red, and then pale again. 
The app^nse bestowed upon him, instead of re- 
assnring him, seemed only to increase his confVi* 
sion. He made a second effort, bat broke down 
more hopelessly than before. He resomed his 
Beat ; and the next moment, bursting into a flood 
of tears, started np, and hurried oat of the room. 
Edward Glover would have followed him, bot the 
Doctor, who attribated his pupil's break-down to 
nervoosness at being called upon in so public a 
manner, desired Edward to keep his place. 
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" Better leave him alone," hs said. " I Hke 
him the better for his modesty. He will make 
none the worst Chief on that accoont. Before 
bedtime, either I or Mr. Bos will speak to him. 
We had better now proceed with the other toasts 
of the evening." 

Meanwhile Gordon had retired to his bed- 
room, and, fastening the door, sat down to think 
over what bad occnrred. He had been uncom- 
fortable, as the reader knows, for some days past, 
aad impatient to extricate himself from the diffi- 
colties in which his debts to Best and Littler had 
involved him. Bnt these embarrassments were 
absolately nothing when compiled with those in 
which he now felt himself entangled. He had 
felt sorry, it was true, to have to tell his brother 
that he had involved himself in debt, and ask 
him for money to pay it ; and he did not mnch 
like the idea of the familiar relations which Hil- 
ton had contrived to establish between them, 
which might hamper him, should he be elected 
Chief. Bnt now he saw no way out of his difficul- 
ties without exposure and disgrace, from which he 
shrank with all the nervousness of a proud and 
high-spirited boy. In the first place. Best would 
be snre to ask him in the morning for the return of 
the money he had borrowed, and he had not even 
the fifth part of the sum required. Then there 
was Littler, who would make a similar demand. 
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who had his written proniBe to prodnce, which 
he was unable to make good. The boy's cheekg 
bnmt with shame, even in the darkness of- his 
'chamber, as he remembered the insolence to 
which his failnre to'redeem hia word might expose 
liim. Even this was far from being the worst. 
When he should be called npon as Blencowe's 
saccessor to make inqniriea as to the alleged 
visit to Littler's shop, what was he to do F He 
conld not of coorse refase, or resign the Chief- 
ship, without giving some explanation that would 
satisfy the Doctor. He could not keep his own 
complicity in the affitir secret, and pretend to 
cany on the examination aa Best or Glover 
might have done. Such a procedure was too 
dishonourable to be thought of for a moment. 
Was he then to go to the head-master, and tell 
the whole truth, bo far as himself was con- 
cerned, entreating him to ask no qneetions as to 
any other boy's share in the matter? For a 
moment he thought of doing this, notwithstand- 
ing the deeply-seated prejudice which boys are 
apt to entertain against telling anything to their 
masters ; for he felt that Dr. Glanville would 
honourably respect his scruples. But he could 
not bear the idea of having to own to the Doctor 
that he had borrowed money raider a promise 
which he was nnable to make good. He felt 
that, come what would, he could not endnre the 
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abaxae of that. Oh, this Chiefehip, about which 
he had been so anxions ; bow be bated the veiy 
name of it t How thaokfol lie wotdd bare been, 
to have been second on the poll — at the bottom 
of the poll — nay, never proposed at aU I Oh, 
that he had taken Best* a warning ; and perhaps 
be might, be Borrowfnlly reflected, if George 
hadn't spoken so sharply I 

Bat what was to be done ? If he didn't tell all 
to the Doctor, be couldn't remain at school. He 
nmst go home to bis &ther — bia brother. It 
woold be terrible facing even them, with such a 
story as he had to tell. Bat he coold bear that 
better than the scene which mast ensne at 
Nethercoart on the morrow. Then again, bow 
was he to reach his home, or his brother 
Wiiloaghby F His father lived more than a hnn- 
dred miles off, and it wonld cost at least a pound 
by the railway to get there. Oxford was a good 
deal nearer — not above a third of the distance, 
tiioagh it bad to be reached by two different 
railways. Still, even there the fare wonld be 
eight or ten shillings, and be had not the fonrth 
part of that snm in bis pocket. And who was 
there of whom be conid borrow it ? Of course 
neither the Doctor nor any of the ushers wonld 
Imd it without a fall explanation of what he 
wanted it for ; besides, at so late an hour of the 
evening, be coold not go to them for such a 
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purpose at all. None of liis sdioolfellowB had 
snoti a Sam still in tlieir parses — anless, in- 
deed, it was Best, who, he rather fancied, had as 
much by him. Bnt reaUy he could not ask Best 
—for very shame he conld not ask him. Nor 
wonid his schoolfellow agree to lend it him, nn- 
less follj informed of the pnipose for which it was 
wanted, and, under the present drcumstances, he 
wonld probably refuse it altogether. Then there 
was liittler. He had heard that Idttler was in 
the practice of lending mOney at exorbitant 
interest; in his present frame of mind he did 
not care what interest he woold be called apon 
to pay. Only let him get ont of his present 
difficulty, and he would willingly sacrifice the 
whole of his pocket-mone^ for the next half-year, 
or year either, if it shoold be required. But 
then be called to mind his interview with 
Littler a few days ago, and the difficulty he hod 
made abont taking his word for even a few days. 
Was it likely that, when he foond that Gordon 
was nnable even to pay the money which he had 
poaitively engaged to produce, he would consent 
to lend him a yet further som, on the same 
Becority which had just been proved worthless? 
No, that vraa not to be thought of; anything 
rather than encounter Littler agtun, anless be 
were able to diachai^ his debt. If it had been 
Old Miles — ^if Littler had been a respectable and 
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civil Bpi^en nun like MileB, it wonlcl have been a 
different matter. And yrhj, it occtured to liim 
cm the moment, ahoold not Miles himself lend 
him the moneT-? The old man had aa mnch 
jond more than was wanted, in his possession. 
Of that Walter was qnite sure, for he had noHoed 
the contents of his till on the occasion of his last 
Tisit, and saw that there were at leaat thirty 
shiUings there; and it waa not likely that he 
would refnse. He had serenJ times told the 
boya generally, and Gordon in particular, that 
he wonid be glad to render them any service 
in his power, and towards himself he knew 
that Miles entertained an especially friendly 
feeling. 

" Yea, that most be it t *' he exclaimed, 
starting np. "I will write a note this minnte, 
and get Jem Hedges to take it before he goes to 
bed. Miles doesn't ]ive half a mile off, so 
that Jem will be able to run th^e in tea 



He took ont his desk accordingly, and com- 
posed a hurried note to the old hawker, telling 
him that he was in immediate and urgent want of 
ten shillings, which loan he would repay in two or 
three days. He begged Miles to bring the money 
np early on the following morning, and keep ths 
matter an entire secret. 

Having sealed the note, he slipped downstairs, 
12 
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and Bnooeeded in indacing Jem Hedges, witii 
wlioin he was an especi&l fsvonrite, to undertake 
Uie errand as soon m the yotmg gentlemen had 
retired for the night ; then retaining to his ro<nn 
in a somewhat easier £rame of mind^ he nndresaed 
I od got into bed. 
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CHAFTEB XL 



Thk excatement cansed hj Grordon'a abrnpt de- 
partore did not last long. The boys soon forgot 
the oconrreiice in the interest of listening to the 
speedies of the visitors, and cheering the toaats ; 
and for nearly three qnarters of an tour nnin- 
termpted merriment prerailed. Bat not even 
tiie mirth of a schoolboy's party near the end of 
the half-year can last for ever. The last health 
was dmnk, the last speech made^ and the Doctor 
was on tlie point of rising to give the signal for 
breaking up the party, when a servant entered 
with a message, which he delivered in a low tone, 
BO as to be audible to the bead master only. 

" Hardy — Hardy the policeman — at this time 
of night t " he replied, in equally gaarded tones. 
" Is he alone, md ia bis business argent 7" 

" Yes, sir," replied the servant to both ques- 
tions. " I told him how you were engaged ; bnt 
lie said be knew that already, and mnst see yoK 
to-night. He ia now in your study." 

'* Very well. Mr. Roe, will you come with me 
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tat a few miniiteB, and bear what Hardy has to 
say. Mr. Phelps, be kind enough to help Mrs, 
GlanTille entertain my gneats till I join yon in 
the drawing-room. I shall send Hardy away as 
Boon as possible." 

He repaired to the study accordingly; and 
foond, as he had expected, that the policeman's 
ctamniuiication referred to the matter of the bad 
half-soTereign, which had been pnt into his hands 
a few days before. Hardy had discovered that 
the coin in question had been in Inttler'a hands a 
day or two before it was paaaed ofif on the old 
pedlar. It appeared that there had been a dis- 
turbance in the village respecting it. A man 
who was staying at Uie public-honse went to bay 
some goods at Littler's shop, and offered the half- 
sovereign in payment. Littler declared it to be 
bad, and insisted on detaining it. Harrison, the 
jeweller from Dnlworth, was called in to decide 
the qnestion, as to whether the money was bad 
or not; and he decided at once that it was. 

" And Harrison is sure, is he ?" asked Dr. 
Glanville, when he had heard thna far,—" Har- 
rison is sure that the half-sovereign passed off on 
Welch the hawker, is the same as the one he 
saw on Littler's connter V 

" He is ready to swear to it, your worship," 
answered Hardy. "He tested it by some 
acid whidi has left a mark on it, though it 
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Beems Littler did not know that he had dtme 

BO." 

"Ton have not qnestioned Inttier hinudT 
about it, hare yon ?" asked (he Doctor. 

" No, yonr wonhip. I thonght yon wonid 
like to do that. He does not even know that I 
hare been to Hamson." 

" Quite right, that is the reason, I sappose, 
why yon came to me tO-night ?" 

" Yes, Dr. Glanville. He is a slippery oos- 
tomer, and if we are to get hold of him at all, it 
must be done at once, before he has got wind of 
this business." 

" Just BO. Yon had better bring him here 
to-morrow tnormog, immediately after break&st. 
It is fortunate that I am a nu^istrate, or I might 
have some difficulty in insuring his attendance.'* 
Hardy took his leave, and the head-master 
and his uaher were left together. 

"This looks as if yon were right, I most own, 
Mr. Roe," remarked the former ; " and yet I can 
hardly think it. George Best has his faults ; but 
trickery, meanness, and dishonesty are the Tory 
last things I should suspect him of." 

"I will not ai^e that point with you, sir," 
returned the usher, " bat just look how strong 
the case is. I see him myself at Uie door of 
Ijittler'a shop — for though I did not see the boy's 
face, I paridcnlarly noted the dress which Best 
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alone wore lilLat day — ^I go in, and find his pnrse, 
a very remarkable one, on tlie counter. Donning', 
half *n hour afterwards^ sees a boy abonb bis size 
entering tbe back premises by a daplicate key, 
and picks op a book -with Best's name in it, wbich 
tbe boy, wboerer be was, bad just let drop ; and 
now it is clear tbat be paid over on Monday to 
old Welcb a bad balf-soTOreign, which was in 
Littler's sbop on the Thursday previous." 

" I do not deny the force of what yon eay, 
Mr. Koej but I cannot believe Beet to be guilty 
of the grave offences, of which be is — doubtless 
with reason — anspected, until the whole matter 
has undergone a thorough sifting, as it will to- 
morrow. You had bett^ go upstairs, and speak 
to GordoQ about it. According to the regnlar 
custom he most be present as Chief, and hear 
what passes. But this is now too serious a mat- 
ter to be left wholly in his hands ; and we will all 
BAsist at the investigation. Tell him this; as 
otherwise, he might reasonably enough be alarmed 
at the prospect of having to conduct snob an in- 
quiry alone." 

Dr. Glanville returned to bis guests, and Mr. 
Roe proceeded atraigbt to Gordon's room, whom 
he found still looking veiy pale and discomposed. 

" Walter," began the usher in a friendly tone, 
for Gordon had ^ways stood well in his favour, 
' the Doctor has sent me with a meaaaige to yoo. 
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Yea moat not tlunk that ha is at all vexed iritb 
yon for having been imaUe to say.what 70a frifc 
in the duung-hall jaet now. On tha oontrai;, 
he is plea&ed to see that yoa have bo keen a smiee 
of the responsibility attaching to yonr Beir 
office." 

He pBDseGl as if expecting- aome remark. 6or- 
don coold only stammer oat a few awkward words 
about the Doctor being very kind. 

" Yea, he means to be particolarly kind in this 
matter," resnmed Mr, Boe. "He thinks, and so 
do I, that it would be very hard to expect yon, on 
the very first day of yonr entrance on yonr 
dnties, to examine into a matter at once so ptu- 
zling and so sraiona, as this afbir of the key and 
the visit to lattler's shop appears to be." 

Gordon looked up with a sndden feeling^ of 
hope. Was be going to escape this dreadfbl in- 
quiry afler all ? 

" Oh, that would be kind, indeed 1" he ex- 
claiujed. " I should be very glad to be spared 
the — the " 

" Spared the bordsn of the entire reaponsi-' 
bility of the investigatios," said Mr. Eoe. " Well, 
that ia just what the Doctor means to do for you. 
He has no intention of taking the inquiry wholly 
into his own hsnds ; but both he and I mean to 
give you our advice and help in conducting it. 
To-morrow, immediately after pzayers, yon are to 
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go to his study, and he vill tell you all we know 
abont the aSaii, aod what steps we adme yon to 
take. KoWj good night. Yoa ought to sleep 
eoimdly, for to-day has been a most sucoeasfbl 
oao, BO far at least as yon are concerned. 

He left the room as he epoke, and Gordon 
gave a sigh of relief as he heard the door dose 
behind him. He was alone, at all events, and 
eonid think over what was best to be done, in 
peace. But the more he pondered, the more 
hopeleBB did the present complication appear to 
be. He had, daring the last half-honr, altered 
his original plan. It had occurred to him that it 
would not be necessary for him to go to Oxford 
in order to see his brother. It would serve his 
purpose &a well, if he telegraphed to him the first 
thing in the morning, Emd entreated him to come 
without delay to Netherconrt. He wonld arrive 
by the mid'day train ; and Walter had concluded 
that the investigation wonld not commence, or 
anyway that he could put it off, till the afternoon. 
But this last determinatdon on Dr. G-luiville's 
part cut off this hope altogether. All must come 
out when he met the Doctor in the morning, or 
else he must carry on a double-faced hypocrisy, 
which it was intolerable even to think of. No, 
there was only one thing to be done now. He 
must go at once to Miles's house, late as it was, 
get the money &om him, set out by the half-past 
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eleven o'<dock train to Oxford, and Bee his broths 
the moment lie arriTed. That wonld be, he reck- 
oned, about three o'clock in tiie morning. No 
doabt Willoaghby would accompany him back at 
the earliest possible hour to Nethercourt, as well 
as supply him with the means of meeting his 
engagements to Best and Littler. When these 
were discharged, be wonld not shrink so mocb 
£rom revealing the whole transaction (so far, that 
is, as his own share was concerned) to Dr. QUn- 
ville ; and his brother, he reflected, would be there 
to help him. Tes, that was the only course now 
open to him ; and the step mnst be taken at once, 
or it wonld be too late. 

He got up and dressed as fost as he could, 
taking care to make no noise. He then went to 
the window, and, softly opening it, leaned out 
and listened. All was still in the garden below. 
The school servants had retired to bed half-an- 
honr before, and the boys were probably all 
asleep. If he conld once get clear of the house, 
tiiere wonld be nothing to interfere with his pro- 
ject. But how was he to manage that F The 
doors of aU the tootob on the lower floors were 
locked regularly at ten o'clock every night, and the 
keys carried up to the housekeeper's room. There 
conld be no escape &om the house in that quarter. 
The only mode of exit appeared to be by the 
window. His bedroom was situated on the second 
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Btoiy, and there vaSj oonseqaentfy, a fall of more 
than twenty feet. He took the eord with which 
his box was eecnred, hat it was not more than 
ten feet long. He then stripped off the bed- 
clothes and mattresa from hia bedstead, and cat 
tiie repes by which the sacking was secared. 
Fastening these to the cord of his boz^ he ob- 
tained the desired length. He bow draped the 
bedstead to the window, and &stened one end of 
Ihe Tope to the post ; then patting on his hat and 
great coat, he sat down for the clock to strike 
half-past ten, at which time he had resolved to 
make the attempt. 

Meanwhile Hilton and Grejboame had been 
holding an aozioaa consaltation in the corner of 
the playgrooad, whither they had resorted when 
the sapper was lu^ orer. 

"What makes yoa think that Gordon has 
not the money to pay Littler to-norrow t" asked 
Hilton, in a tone which was carefully lowered, 
notwithstanding their distance &om the honse. 

" Only this,'' retamed Greybonme, with eqoal 
csation, "I heard him this morning tell Best 
that he woald be able to pay him what he owed 
him, when his brother Willoaghby arriTed. Now, 
the Doctor has pat Willoaghby Gordon off qnite 
anezpectedly ; uid therefore I judge that Walter, 
who has reckoned on his coming, will be llirown 
oat at the last moment. Did yoa notice that 
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be didn't come in to sapper with the other fol- 
lows?" 

"Yes, I obserred that. Phelps went oat to 
fetch him." 

" Just so. The school-room door was open, 
and I canght a few words of what passed between 
them. Gordon said something about waiting to 
see his brother, and then Phelps told him that 
Willonghb; Grordon wasn't coming. Walter 
looked as if be could hardly betiere him, and he 
followed Mr. Phelps into the dining-room like » 
fellow who is just going to be hanged. I am 
quite certain thafs what's the natter with him." 

" I am a&aid it is not nnlikely that yon are 
right," obserred Hilton. "But what is to b» 
done if that proves to be the case ? Littler will 
be downright forioos. NoUting that Gordon can 
say will qniet him." 

" We can't help that," retomed Gr^bonme. 
" There is no use that I can see in &etting our 
eyelids about it." 

" We must fret onrselvee," said Hilton. " If 
Master Joseph goes to the Doctor, and tella him 
the whole history about Gordon and the money, 
we ore sure to be dr^ged into it also." 

" Do yon really tl^nk so ! " exclaimed Grey- 
bourne, dismayed. " I don't see what motive 
Littler can have for telling of oa ; and Gordon is 
certain not to do it." 
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" Aj, ay, I daresay," answered Hilton. " But 
it won't be possible for ns to escape, even tihoagh 
neither Littler nor Gordon say a word abont as. 
There are the things that were boaght of Littler 
to begin with— the paints, uid the bmshes, and 
the Tarnish. It will be known at once that th^ 
were got for mynse; and that will direct soa- 
picion to ns, and then it will be foond ont that 
we gave the order for them. One thing will bring 
on another, nntil the whole comes ont. No I we 
mustn't let him go to the Doctor at all. That* a 
the only way." 

" I don't see how we can prevent him," said 
GreyboTime, deapondingly. "You see. Little 
chances unluckily to be very hard up for money 
just now " , 

"I never knew the time when he waa not 
hard up for it," interjected Hilton. 

" And be expects to get £ve-and-tw()uty shil- 
lings to-morrow — fifteen trom Gordon, and ten 
from you, and he won't get a halfpenny from 
either. That will make him '* 

"Hold there, Dick. You get on rather too 
fast ; Gordon may not be prepared to pay Littler, 
but I am." 

" You .'" exclaimed Greyboume, astonished, 
" Have yon got the ten shillings ready ? Why, 
you told me, a day or two ago—" 

" Never mind what I said a day or two ^0,'* 
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replied Hilton, ahortly . " It is enough if I hare 
got it now." 

"Qnite enongli," rejoined his companion; 
" and if yon have it, I can't see what we have to 
fear from Joseph." 

" Haven't I said dist if he tells of Gordon, 
that will he as bad as telling of db ?" cried Hilton, 
angrily. 

" Hash 1 don't speak so load. I heard yon 
say that; bat yoa can prerent lattler from peach- 
ing aboat Gordon by showing hi'm the ten shil- 
lings, and telling him that, if hs says a word 
aboat Gordon, yoQ won't give him the money. 
He knows, well enoagh, that if he goes to E*. 
Glanville, he will probably lose the whole of the 
debt. Depend upon it, be won't forego ten shil- 
lings for the pleasure of spiting as." 

" Well, really, Dick, yon may bo right," re- 
tamed Hilton. "It wiU be worth trying, at all 
events. The worst of the thing is, there is no 
managing Gordon. If Joseph is at all waxy with 
him, as he is likely enoagh to be, Gordon wonld 
be snre to give him atf good, daA better too ; and 
then Littler wonld get into a rage, and there 
wonld be a row, and it wonld ell come oat." 

" I wish Gordon was at the bottom of the 
sea!" exclaimed Greyhoume. "I can't think 
what indoced yoa, Stephen, to have him elected 
Chief. I did what yoa wished in the matter ; bnt, 
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to raj mind, Wriglifi is twice as good a fellow ■■ 
Gordon, any day; andj when Walter actnolly 
wanted to be oat 4^ it, and oonldnt complain of 
yonr taking np another candidate, why in the 
world conldn't yoa let him have his way f " 

" For a very plain reason, Dick ; there's going 
to be titis inquiry, and the new Chief is to make 
it. If it hadn't been for that, I shouldn't ka<re 
cared a &rthing iriu> was ^eobed. Yon see, 
Woher has promised not to betrayns in any way; 
therefore he can't aak qnestiona which would be 
likely to 1»ing oat the tratii ; and if he seems at 
any time to be getting a cloe to the mystery, 
hell be obliged to dro'^ it again like a red-hot 
pdiw. Now, if Glover or Best had been Chi^ 
or even Wright ■-■■■ " 

" Ay, to be sore, if Best had been chosen, 
he'd soon have rooted oat the whole aSair. And 
BO might eithw of the others. Tes, I have no 
donbt yoa were right. Bat, holloa t what is this V 
he added, as a noise of many feet was heard from 
the house, and lights were seen glancing in the 
windows of the lower rooms. Sapper can't be 
over yet, to be sure 1 " 

" It is, thoi^i," said Hilton ; " and we mnst 
make the best of our way in, or we shall be 
missed." 

They homed np aooordingfy ; bat they bad 
the whole length of the playgroond to traverse, 
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as weD as &e mBa of the sduwl ooort to dnflib 

av&, aad ihej were bHH ten yards off wbea As 
Boond of iba iey tnmiitg in the look and Ae 
bolts being shot into their plaoee warned them 
that they had arriTed too late. They ran np, 
rapped witii their knacUee on the panels, and 
called tliTODgh the keyhole to the servant. Bat 
Jem Badges, who had already been kept np be- 
ytmd his nsnsl bedtime, and had engaged, moi^ 
over, to take Gordon's note vp to the pedlar's 
Iioose, bad been eztraordinarily alert in his pio* 
ceedinga, and was already oat of hearing. 

" I say, Stephen, what's to be done now ? ** 
exdauned Greybonme^ when ten minntea had 
been sp^it in run attempts to make any of Qu 
school srarants hear. " This is not the stnrt of 
night to deep under a tree or a haystadk, flr 
aren in the gynmastio of rifle shed there, and ife 
doesn't seem as if we were to have any other 
choioe (tf bedrooms." 

" Gymnastic or rifle shed 1 " exclaimed Hilton. 
" I think I see myself passing the night ther^— 
don'tIF Wehadbetterclimbovertheplaygroond 
wall, and knook at the front door, than that. 
Hiey'd be safe to hear ne there, for I know that 
some of the people from Dulworth are going to 
bare tea before they go, Th^ won't leave for 
another hour yet, at soonest." 

"The Doctor wonid hear the knock if we 
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tried that on," said Graybonnie, " and he wonid 
very hkely sospect that we had been down in €ke 
village, or over at Dolworth. It would be aafe 
to draw anspicion on ne, which is jnst what we 
don't want." 

" Very well/* said Hilton. " Then there's 
nothing for it bnt to hang about here, and take 
bhe chance of attraetdi^ the notice of Bome of 
the fellows presently. If we wait iiU all is qoiet, 
we can tap at Levetf s window yonder with a lon^; 
stick. It's not above twelve or thirteen feet front 
the ground, and if he lends us a hand we can 
climb up the pipe there close to the casement." 

" But the Doctor will find out that we are out 
of onr rooms," urged Greyboume. "He often 
goes round the last thing, after any party of this 
kind, to make sore that all is right." 

" He's sure not to go round for another hour 
at least," replied Hilton. " We had better go at 
once into the elm walk, and cut a long branch off 
one of the tree^— the great willow in the comer 
will be beet. There are some very long boughs 
on that. By the time we get back I daresay 
everything will be quiet." 

The boys moved off accordingly towards the 
further end of the playground, where, by the help 
of Greybonme'e knife, they succeeded in cutting 
ofT a rod, which, they reckoned, woold reach 
Ijovett'a window. It occupied them some time. 
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for it was difficalt to find a bongli snited for their 
pnrpose, and tbe knifo was blnnt. The^ were 
Bnrprised to hear the half-hour Btrike as they 
again approached the buildings. 

"We mast lose no time," said Hiltoii. 
"Everything is quite quiet now on this aide of 
the house ; and I half &ncied I heard the noise 
of a carriage driving off. The Doctor's party 
must be breaking up." 

They crept cautiously up to the part of the 
house in which their school-fellows' rooms were 
situated, and Hilton was just raising the stick to 
tap against the glass, when bis arm was stopped 
by Greyboume, who pointed out to him a light 
wliich had made its appearanco in one of the 
second- floor windows. 

"I am a&aid some one has overheard us, 
Stephen. I'm sure that light was not there as we 
came across the playground just now." 

" Who sleeps in 'that room ? " asked Hilton. 
"If it is one of the fellows, we might give him a 
call, and he could go down and open one of the 
passage windows for us— the one over the shoe- 
houBe there, for instance.'' 

" It's one of the fellow's rooms, I'm pretty 
sure," said Greyboume. " No servants sleep up 
there. Let me see, if s the third window from 
the end of the gallery. Why, thaf s Gordon's 
room, if I don't miatake. Yes, it is. It is 

IS 
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Gordon'B room. He sleeps there b; him- 
self." 

" What can he have lit hia candle for at this 
time of night ? He can't be going to read up fop 
the examination — that's all over." 

" We had better go ap and give him a hail," 
sud Oreyboame. "The stick is not long enoogh 
to reach to his -window, hut we can throw np 
some gravel." 

" All right," said Hilton, 

The boys crept caatiously along under ihe 
cover of the shmbsj until they came immediately 
imder the window. Greybonme picked op a 
huidfal of small stones, and was about to throw 
tliem against the glass, when the oasement sud- 
denly opened, and Gordon's head and ehoolders 
appeared. He was quite dressed, and had his hat 
and great-coat on. 

" Hallo 1 " said Greybonme, in a low whisper, 
"what can Walter be np to nowf He is not 
going to make a bolt of it, to be sure I " 

"I think it's not nnlikely," returned Hilton- 
^' He has got himself into s moat awkward mess, 
-and I have been wondering how he wonld try to 
get out of it. I don't know bat what chivying 
wonld be as good a dodge for him to try as aay- 
- Jihiup else." 

"Hush! we shall soon see," aaid Greyborano, 
drawing his companion under the shade of a laj^e 
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flex ; " if we wait a minute or two, we aball find 
ont what he's up to." 

Hilton complied, and the two took np theit 
stations at a point where they were quite invisible 
from the house, but tbrongh the boaghs conld 
plainly diatingoish Gordon's moTements. His 
first act was to cast an anxious look round 
him in all directions, as if to make sure that he 
was not obserred ; then he brought out a rope, 
and tied it tight round the upright post of the 
window-frame. The other end he carefully low- 
ered until it touched the ground. 

" He certainly means to cut and run," whis- 
pered Greybonme, under his breath. " Do you 
mean to let him go without taking any notice — 
or what ?" 

Hflton had already ran over in bis own mind 
the probable consequences of his schoolfellow's 
Sight, and had decided that it would be to his 
advantage rafter than otherwise. It would have 
been awkward indeed for any one but Gordon 
to have made the inquiiy, so long as Gordon 
himself was at Netherconrt to answer inquiries 
that might be put to him, or volunteer informa- 
tion, if he thought anything very unfair was likely 
to be done. But Gordon's flight would moat pro- 
bably attach the whole suspicion to him. At all 
events, there would remain no cine to connect 
Hilton with the matter. Even if Littier did take 
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Gordon's note-of-liand to Dr. Glanyille, it would 
concern Gordon only. No one wonld know wbat 
the articles parchased had been, or that Gordon 
himself had not been to Littler's to bay them. 
Littler could have no reason for dragging Hiltoa 
into the afiair^ and if he threatened him Trith 
refilling to pay the tea shillings, according to 
Greybouroe's suggestion, ho was quite safe to 
hold his tongue abont it. All this passed 
through Hilton's mind in the few seconds which 
intervened before he answered Greyboume's 
question. 

" Yes," he said. " I don't see why we should 
interfere with him. If he thinks that's the best 
way of getting out of the scrape, he had better 
go. Besides, he'll leave the rope hanging from 
the wiudow, and the casement open, bo that we 
shall be able easily enough to swarm up and get 
back to our rooms.*' 

At this moment the candle in Gordon's cham- 
ber was put out, and, by the Ught of the moon^ 
they could see the boy climb oat on the window- 
ledge, and gradually lower his feet, which he 
twined round the rope. At the same momenb 
the sound of wheels was heard, and a carriage 
with lighted lamps came up the gravel sweep. 

" He. will be seen j he will be caught I " ex- 
claimed Hilton. 

"Gordon I Walter 1" cried Greyboume, run- 
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ance on the ladies, who were putting on their 
wraps in the ante-room. Hilton tore off his coat, 
waistcOat, and cravat,' and, running to the foot of 
the Btairs, began to shout for help at the top of 
his voice. The hall in an instant was filled with 
a crowd of persons, consisting of visitors, ser- 
vants, and the Doctor's own family. Presently 
the Doctor himself appeared, and, addressing 
himself to the two bc^s, who stood half dressed in 
the midst of the bewildered throng, desired them 
to explain the meaning of the nproar. 

"There has been an accident/' stammered 
Hilton. " I am afraid some one is very mnbh 
hnrt. Greyboume and I heard a noise, and we 
looked and saw some one falL" 

" Pall from where ? " asked the Doctor, " and 
where is the person now ? " 

" He fell from one of the windows into your 
flower-garden, air, and most, I think, be tying 
there still, for we didn't see him move." 

"We will go and see," said the Doctor, 
putting on his hat. Escorted by Hilton only— 
for Greyboume had retired sick and trembling 
to bed — the whole party moved off to Uie gardot, 
where the first thing visible was the figure of 
Gordon lying still in the same deathlike swocm, 
hifl pale features clearly distingnishable in the 
white moonlight. He was carefully raised and 
conveyed to his room j and the Dniworth doctor. 
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wbo happened fortunately to be among tbe 
gnestSj followed him npatairs to make an exami- 
nation of his hnrts. As the Doctor was abont to 
follow, a gentleman stepped np, and greeted him 
with an apology for not having arrived before. 

" Willoaghby ! " exclaimed the Doctor, in 
great sorprise. " Why, when imd how did you 
come F Did you not receive my letter yester- 
day afternoon ? " 

" I left Oxford yesterday morning," was the 
reply, "and have been detained all day, by an 
accident, at my friend Boicles's honae at Locka- 
ford. I fear I hare arrived at a very unfortunate 
moment. Some one seems to have been seriously 
hurt by an accident. Is it any one I know F " 

" I am sorry to say it is your brother Walter. 
I hardly know yet what injury has been enstained, 
or how the thing has happened j bat you had 
better come upstairs at once, and hear what Mr 
Craaford says," 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

THE KBW CHIEF. 

"Oh, here yon are at last, Hilton," said Greybonme, 
on the follewing morning, addressing his friend, 
ifho, in company with the other first-class boys, 
was lounging about in the playgroond, waiting 
for readmiBsion to the schod-room, whence they 
had been temporarily ejected, "I hare been 
looking for yon all the morning. I want to speak 
to yon, I really mugt speak to yon," he con- 
tinued, observing the evident relnctance which 
his schoolfellow's features expressed. 

"Well, if yon mnst, yoD mast," replied Hilton, 
"What is it?" 

" I want to know what you mean to do abont 
Gordon." 

"Abont Gordon! What should I do T There 
is nothing to be done, that I knop of." 

" Ton don't mean that you are not going to 
say anything abont what has happened — abont 
how Gordon got into Littler's debt — abont his 
reason for trying to run away " 

" No, I am not," said Hilton ; " nor are yon. 
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I suppose. It would do Qordon no good, and 
only get na both into an awful row." 

"Bat Gordon will have to bear the whole 
blame. It will be thought that it was be who 
went to Littler's, and that he bad a false key, 
and that he passed the bad half-sovereign. And 
he isn't able to defend himself— uid if he should 
die " 

" If be shonld die," said Hilton, coolly filling 
np the panse in his schoolfellow'e speech, "it 
wouldn't signify much to bim what was said; 
bnt no one thinks that he is likely to die, that I 
know of. He will soon como to his senses again, 
and then of conrse, he can defend himself. I 
don't see that we can be expected to accnse our- 
selves, because people may fancy things about 
him." 

" He looked last night as if he couldn't pos- 
sibly recover," said Greybonme, with a shudder. 

" Have you never seen a fellow in a faint 
before ?" rejoined Hilton, contemptaously. "One 
would think you were only joat out of short 
frocks, to hear you talk I He'll do well enough, 
youll see. Meanwhile, let us hold onr tongues. 
That is all we have to do. They may inqnire as 
much as they please, bnt they can find nothing 
out, unless from one of us two, or from Littler." 

He paused and looked hard at Qreyboume, 
as though he expected that the mention of 
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Littler's name would draw forth Bome expressioa 
of interest; bat luB companion remained silent^ 
and Hilton rOBomed — 

" And they'll get notliing ont of Littler. 1 
tiare seen liim this morning. By good luck he 
came down nnnsoally early; I tried your dodge 
on with him, Dick, and it answered completely. 
I am to give him the ten BhillingB as soon as this ' 
inquiry ia over, provided no row has been made ; 
and I have pledged myself that Gordon shall 
prodnce the money he owes, aa soon as he is 
well again. I am quite safe in promising that. 
So yon Bee," he added, ailer another and a longer 
pause, " if we only keep our own counsel, the 
whole examination will end in smoke." 

Greybonme shook his head uneasily. Bot at 
that moment the school-bell rang, breaking off 
all farther conversation j and the hoys crowded 
into the school-room full of interest and expec- 
tation. 

Meanwhile the Doctor was deep in consnlta- 
tion with hia ushers and Wdloughby Gordon, as 
to the course which it was now proper to puraue. 
Walter had not yet recovered consciousness auf- 
ficientiy to allow of any qaeatione being pat to 
him. Mr. Crauford gave it as hia opinion that 
there was no fi-acture, nor any serioos mischief, 
80 &r as he could at present ascertain. Bat 
there were symptoms, nevertheless, which he did 
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not altogether like. The boy tstiBt be kept 
quiet — for some days to come, at all eventa— 
and it woold then be seen whether injuries of a 
giave character had been anatained or not. 

" That being so, Willoughby," aaid the Doc- 
tor, " it becomes a question whether this inquiry 
ought not, in fairness to your brother, to be 
sdjonmed. Up to last night none of na had the 
smalleat idea that he could be in any way con- 
nected with thia unhappy aSair. But it would 
lie idle to pretend that no auspicion of the kind 
exiats now. His withdrawal fix>m the contest for 
the Chiefship, as soon as notice had been ^ren 
him of the approaching iuTestigation ; hia strange 
demeanour when he found that he had been 
chosen, notwithstanding his refusal to compete; 
and, more than all, his' attempt to escape from the 
liouae, are matters which obviously require ex- 
planation, A note, moreover, haa just been put 
into my hand ; which, it appears, he sent to old 
Richard Welch, the hawker, last night, asking 
for a loan of ten shillings— of which, he saya, he 
stands in urgent need. Considering Walter 
Gordon's character, he must, I am sure, have 
been in a very serioua strait before he conld write 
each a letter aa that." 

" May I see it, sir V aaid Willoughby. 

" Cert^ly," sud Dr. Olanville, handing it to 
him. " You can question Welch himaelf, if yon 
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like. He is in fihe serrants' hall, along with 
Hardy and Littler, I believe. Is it not so, Mr. 
Koe V 

" Welch is there, sir, bob not Hardy and the 
other man. They are already awaiting ns in the 
Bchool-room." 

"Well, at all erents Welch is here, and 
Hardy and Ijittler also; and all three can be 
questioned privately, if desired. Ton have only 
to say what you wish to be done, Willoughby. 
la the public inquiry to be put off, or not ?" 

" I think not, Dr. Gknville, if yon leave it to 
me to determiue," replied Mr. Gordon. " I c&a- 
not believe that my brother would go to Littler's 
shop, or ose a false k^, and I am quite sure he 
is incapable of passing off bad mon^. I do not 
see any proof of his being imphcated in the basi* 
neSB at all. It appears that he was ill yesterday 
evening, and he might have been light-headed 
from incipient fevor, when he tried to get out of 
the window." 

" I am bound to add that I am almost sure it 
was not Gordon whom I saw at the door of 
Littler's shop," added Mr. Boe. " Not only tho 
dress, but the size and build were different. It 
was a shorter and more thickset boy. Gordon, 
moreover, is not the owner of the book which 
Banning found, nor did he pay the half-BOvereign, 
or any money at all, to the hawker." 
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"We had better leave that alone for the 
preaent," said the Doctor. Thea 70a wish the 
inquiry to go on, Willoughby?" 

" If yoa please, air. I most set out to break 
this news to my father and mother, as soon as I 
receive Mr. Cranford's report this afternoon. It 
will be some comfort in their distress for me to 
be able to assure them, that there was at least 
nothing discreditable in the transaction." 

"Be it so," said the Doctor. "We will at 
once proceed to the school-room, and yon will, 
of coarse, be at liberty to put any qoestions 
you please. Mr. Phelps, will yon do me the 
favour to desire Welch to follow ns, and be in 
readiness, if any one wishes to question him." 

The reader will have no difSculty in believing 
that the half-hour, which had passed in the above 
discussion in the Doctor's study, had not tended 
to diminish the interest felt by the assembled 
boys in the school-room. All sorts of rumours 
had been in circulation throughout the morning, 
each more incredible than the last. Some said 
that an attempt had been made to rob the house, 
and that Gordon had either fallen, or been thrown 
out of window, in attempting to resist the 
robber ; others, that a conspiracy to bum Nether- 
court down had been detected by Tom Dunning, 
who bad caught one of the culprits entering 
the premises with a skeleton key ; others, that 
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a gang of comers, of Trhom Littler was tlie 
ctief, had been arreeted by the police, and were 
aboat to be committed for trial. This last re- 
port appeared to receive some confirmation from 
the presence of Joseph himself in Hardy's cus- 
tody ; thongh the imperturbable composnre which 
the prisoner evinced, did not accord well with 
the grave charge presumed to be hanging over 

Presently the Doctor entered, and assamed 
his magisterial seat, commencing the proceedings 
by asking for Gieorge Best. The latter exhibited 
some surprise as he heard his name called, bat 
quickly resumed his ordinary self-possession. 

" George," began the head-master, " yon 
are no doubt aware that your name has been im- 
plicated in the strange circumstances which have 
been brought before my notice during the last 
few days. Yoa have been five years in this 
school, and your conduct has been uniformly such, 
ss to render it very improbable that yon can be 
guilty — of what I should suspect in the ease of a 
less high-principled boy — viz., of having got out 
of the school premises at irregular hours by 
means of a false key, and, in spite of my express 
prohibition, having visited Joseph Littler's shop. 
There is also the afiair of the bad half-sovereign, 
which seems to have passed through your hands. 
I say again, I do not — ^I cannot suspect' yoo- of 
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anjtliing seriously wrong j bat there is much that 
I tlmili yon onght to explain.^' 

He looked hard at the boy as be Bpoke thnSf . 
and -waa silent for a minute or two, expecting, 
perhaps, some remark from Best. Bat the latter 
only replied to the Doctor's scmtiny with a steady 
glance, and remained mate. 

" There are three qnesticms I have to pat to 
yon,'' resumed Doctor Glanvillej "to which I 
expect straightforward answers. Are yoa the 
boy Mr. Boe saw standing at Littler's door? 
Was it yonr parse that he saw lying on Littler's 
counter ? la this yonr book, ' Shipwrecks and 
Disasters at Sea;' and did yon drop it one day 
last week near the laundry gate ?" 

" I have never been at Littler's door, for Mr. 
Boe to see. That book is mine, and I lost it last 
week, but it could not have been near the laundiy 
gate, for I have never been there all this half." 

"Go OQ, Best," said Mr. Boe, aa the boy 
paused. " Toa have anewered two of the qaes- 
tionSj bat not Hhe third. Was it yonr parse I 
saw on Littler's counter F" 

" I don't know/' answered Best. 

"Toa don't know," repeated Doctor Glan- 
ville, " You mean that it might have been, for 
acything yoa oan tell." 

"Yes," returned George reluctantly. 

" Of course, then," pursued his interrogatorj 
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" if joa yoarself did not go to Littler'B abop, the 
purse mnst have been taken there by some other 
person. Pid yoa lend it to any one, and if bo, to 
whom f " 

" If I did, it was under a promise not to 
mention the f&ct, or the name of the person vrho 
borrowed it." 

" I expected some answer of the kind. Well, 
Best, you know — every boy at Nethercoort knows 
—that I never require mypnpils to give informa- 
tion against one another, where nothing moro 
serious is involved than breaches of school dis- 
cipline; but this is a very different matter. Great 
injustice may be done here, if you refuse to 
answer." 

" I promised," rejoined Best, dof^edly. 

"Every promise is of necessity conditional. 
Tou may be violating a much higher duty by keep- 
ing a promise rashly made, than by breaking it." 

"I promised," repeated Best, in the same 
tone as before. 

"And yon mean that yon will not answer me, 
whatever I may urge f Very well. Best, I cannot 
make yon. I can only regret that the self-sntG- 
cient temper, which is your main fanlt, should 
induce you to act so wrongly." 

" Will you not at least say whether the per- 
son in question was, or was not, my broUier, 
Waletr Gordon f" interposed Willonghby. 
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" I sliall B&7 nothiiig,'' said Best. 
" I think yon are acting very nnfairly," ob- 
served WJUonghby. "Howevefj Dr. Glanville, 
I hope yoa will agree with me, that any anspicion 
which may have been entertained as to my bro< 
ther's having had dealings with this man Littler — 
onght to be altogether withdrawn. There is not a 
shadow of evidence to snpport it, and Walter's 
character is the best witness that he would never 
demean himself by having any," 

" Demean himself, air, hey T" exclaimed Lit* 
tier, starting np, " Ton had better bear the con- 
tents of th^ paper before you talk in that way, 
Hear this. 'I promise to pay to Joseph Littler, 
on Thursday next, the first of December, the snm 
of fifteen shillings, for goods bought of him this 
day, Monday, November 28th, 18 — . Walter 
Gordon.* Ton know your brother's handwriting, 
sir, I suppose V 

He threw the paper across the table as he 
spoke. Willonghby caught it up, and closely 
examined it. His features at first expressed total 
unbelief; but the look changed, aa he scrutinized 
the handwriting. 

"It IB my brother's hand," he said at last. 
" Of coarse he intended to pay this money to-day. 
My first act, therefore, must be, aa his represen- 
tative here, to pay it for him." He took out his 
porse, and handed the money to Littler. "Dr. 
14 
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Glanyille," he resumed, tamiiig to the head-maa- 
ter. " I nmst admit that Walter baa had traus- 
octions with this person, contrary to your orders, 
and cannot offer any defence for that part of his 
conduct. Bat this does not prove that he has 
used a ialae key to break oat of the sdiool pre- 
mises, or that he has visited Littler'a shop, or has 
been anyway concerned in the matter of the bad 
half-sovereign. I mnst beg more urgently than 
ever, that IMb inquiry should go on. I request that 
Littler be made to say who the boy was, who came 
to his shop on Friday the 26th, and who it was t^ain 
to whom he gave the bad half-sovereign. I hope 
yon will make him answer those two questions." 

" I hope Dr. Glanville ia not going to try," 
interposed Littler coolly, with a scarcely per- 
ceptible wink at Hilton as he spoke, " because 
hell only waste his time if he does. I'm not 
going to stop here any longer to answer nonsensi- 
cal questions, I'm not chai^d with anything 
myself, nor is any one else charged with any- 
thing, that I can see; and there's nothing to 
call for any inquiry at all. I only agreed to come 
np here this morning because I wanted to get 
my money ; and now that I've got it, I'U just wish 
yoa all good morning." 

" Stop," said the head-master. " I do not 
know that X have any legal right to detain yoa ; 
bat surely yoa must see that yoa will be acting 
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very wrongly, if yon leave this matter onez- 
plained— very wrongly towards me, and these 
yoong gentlemen too." 

" Well, Doctor, and I don't know as you've 
acted very rightly towards me, or that the yonng 
gentlemen have either, for the matter of that. 
They've never done me no good, and you've done 
me nothing but harm." 

" Ton had better speak. Littler," said Hardy, 
"or yoa may wish hereafter that you had." 

" I'll take my chance of that, Mr. Hardy," 
returned Joseph, with a grin. 

" Yoa will, at all events, say whether or not 
it was my brother who came to your shop, and 
to whom yon gave the half-sovereign," cried 
Willonghby. 

" I wouldn't dtmean myself by saying any- 
thing abont him," aaid Littler, with a more 
malicioos grin than before. "Good morning. 
Dr. Glanville j good morning, Mr. Hardy ; good 
morning, gentlemen all." He took op his hat, 
and moved towards the door. 

"Beg yonr reverence's pardon," exclaimed a 
voice from the further end of the room, " but 
would yon allow me to say a word to this 

All turned in the direction whence the voice 
had proceeded ; and presently the throng of boys 
gave way right and lefb, and an old man in a 
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white coat waa seen moviiig fonrards. He bowed 
respect&Uj to tlie Doctor, but with the air of a 
man who knew well what he was doing." 

"Richard Welch I " ezclaimed the head-master, 
in snrprise. " What can yon know of this matter? 
Ah 1 I forgot the note sent to yon last night. I 
ought to have qaestioned yon before." 

Kilea made no reply, bat continned to ad- 
vance, the faces of all present exhibiting the 
utmost astonishment at his demeanour. Bat the 
person most afiected was Joseph Littler himself. 
At the first sound of the hawker's voice he had 
started in evident alarm ; but when the Doctor 
uttered the old man's name, and his figure be- 
came visible among the crowd of boys, he grew 
white as ashes, and, dropping his hat, dung for 
isapport to one of the desks near him. 

" Step aside with me one moment, John 
Josephs," said Miles, in a low whisper, as he came 
-close to Littler. " I don't suppose you want me 
to speak out before them all." 

Without a word the other complied, and fol- 
lowed Miles into a deep recess of a window, which 
almost hid them from sight. 

" Well, Josephs," began the old soldier, 
" BO yoQ and I have met again. I bad a thought 
that 'twas yon I saw a few days ago near Cam- 
borne Mill, but I wasn't certain." 

" I — I don't know what you want with me. 
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Mr. Weloli. I — I don't wiet to interfere with 
yon. I'm eaie I " 

" Ton don't know what I wwit with yon, eh ? 
Yon don't know, perhaps, that information has 
been Bwom against yon, charging yon with high 
treason' — ^that there's a reward of two hundred 
ponnds— — " 

" Oh, don't betray me, Richard, don't betray 
me," exclaimed Littler, in a tone of the moat 
earnest entreaty, yet so careMly modulated that 
not a callable reached say ear bnt the one, for 
which it was intended. " I was obliged to— to 
do what I did, or I ahonld hare been murdered 
myself. I was indeed. And I've been trying to 
live respectable — I've done nothing wrong since, 
and I won't, if you'll only spare me. And as for 
the reward ■ " 

" For the reward — I desire to make money by 
no man's blood. And if yon have repented, and 
are trying to live respectable, I'm not the man to 
cut yon off from amendment. But see here, 
Josephs, 'taint no ways respectable to let honest 
folks be suspected, and n^ues get off, by keeping 
a matter like this in the dark, when yon might; 
clear it up if you chose " 

" I'll tell everything, everything, this minute, 
if you'll only promise to keep my secret." 

" If yon will tell the whole truth about this 
natter, and I hear of nothing bad against yoa 
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for tibe future, I will keep it; and God give yoa 
grace to lead a new life, John JoBepha. Bat 
mind yOD don't slmfQe or keep anything back, or 
it will go bad -with you. Now, sir," he resumed, 
moying up to the Doctor's chair, " if you'll ask 
him them two qnestions again, he's willing to 
answer them." 

" This is strange, Bichard," said Dr. Glanrille, 
" and did I not know you to be a thoroughly 
honest and trustworthy man, I should require 
some explanation of this matter. But as it is, I 
believe there ia no need to do so. W^, Littler, 
do you mean now, as Welcii reports, to tell the 
whole truth ? If so, I again ask youj who waa 
the yoni^ gentleman who came to your shop 
last Friday, and to whom did yon part with the 
half-sovereign ? " 

" There was two young gents as oame to my 
shop tiiat day — Mr. Hilton and Mr. Greyboume. 
Mr. Greyboome was the one as Mr. Boq saw 
at the door. I gave the half-sovereign to Mr, 
Hilton. He saw it lying on the counter, and 
aciked me to let him have it, as he wanted to play 
off some triok, he said, on one of hia school- 
fellows. I don't know what he did with it afler> 
wards. I never asked. But I know he has a 
half-sovereign in his pocket at this moment." 

" Hilton and Greyboume, stand forward. Is 
tiiis tme that Littler says f " 
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Hilton made no anewer; bat Oreylxmriie at 
once broke out — 

" It 13 true, sir, that Hilton and I went to 
Littler's Bbop, and tbat Mr. Boe saw me at the door. 
We went to bay some things wiUi some money, 
which we hadperanadad Gordon to borrow of Beet. 
Gordon had nothing to do witii the matter, except 
lihat he opened the gate for nB when we came 
back. As to the balf-sorereign, I aasnre yon I 
never till this moment knew that Hilton had bad it 
in his poaaessioa ; and if I had sospected that he 
had passed it off — as he most have done — I woold 
have epoken at once. I hope yon believe me, 
Dr. Glanville. I have done wrongs bat not bo 
wrong as that." 

"I dobeUeveyou, Gr^bonme. Hilton, have 
yon the hatf-sovere^n of which Littler speaks F " 

Hilton waa still silent. 

" I know that yoa had no money two days 
ago," pnrsned the Doctor, in a sterner tone, as 
he noted the expression of Hilton's iace, " for 
yon told me so, when yon asked me to advance 
yon some. If yon have this snm by yon now, yon 
can, of oonrae, say whence yon got it." 

" I have not got it," answered Hilton, hardily, 

Greybonme started, and seemed about to 
speak, bat checked himself. The Doctor, how- 
ever, had noticed the movement. 

"Are yon ready to prove the troth of that 
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assertion," he said, " by allowing your pockets to 
be examined F " 

" I diall not eabmit to be searched as thongh 
I had been athief," exclaimed Hiltoa; "nor shall 
I stay here to be so treated. Dr. GUnville, I had 
a letter &om my father last week, telling me that 
he meant to take me away at the end of the half- 
year. Bab I shall go home at onco, and tell him 
what has passed, and he " 

" Yon have my fnll consent to do so, Hilton. 
I will write by thk nighf s post to him. Leave 
the room now. Greyboome, yon have atoned 
for your &alt, and I shall punish yon no further. 
Littler, yon may go. Yoa will not, I presume, 
present yonrself here agfun, Willonghby," be 
continned, taking his old pnpil's arm, and accom- 
panying him OHt of the room, " I wish yon joy 
of the acquittal of yonr brother of the graver 
charges which seemed to attach to him. He 
must, of coarse, be spoken to when he is suffi- 
ciently recovered to allow of it. Bat that cannot 
be yet awhile. Let as go upstairs now, and hear 
what Craaford has to say abont him." 

It was nearly the last day of the half-year 
before the surgeon would permit the interview to 
take place. It had been ascertained in Uie interim 
that, though no bones were broken, the muscles 
of the back had been strained by the fall, and it 
would be necessary for Walter to lie on a soft 
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without moving, for many weeka, and afterwards 
go abroad for a twelvemonth to a warmer climate, 
before his health could be thoronghly restored. 
All idea of his retnm to Netherconrt had been 
abandoned ; but the qnestion of the Ghiefship bad 
not been raised in the achool — the Doctor having 
intimated that he wonld take the matter into his 
own hands. Walter himself was extremely anxious 
to take leave of his two friends, Glover and Best, 
before they left Nethercoort ; and Mr, Crauford 
at last consented to allow him to see them the 
day before the school broke np. 

The two boys were admitted to Gordon's room 
early in the forenoon of a bright December day. 
The sun was shining through the window, and 
fell full on Walter's worn and pallid features. 
George and Edward could scarcely restrain their 
tears at the sight; but their school-fellow wel- 
comed them with a smile, and motioned them to 
sit down on the conch beside him. 

"I am so glad I have been allowed to see you 
before you go," he said. "You know I shall not 
return next half." 

"The place will be dull withont yon," said 
Glover sadly; "but I hope we shall all three meet 
in a year or two at the University." 

" Yes, if the doctors are right, and it please 
God that I get well. Bnt we must say good-bye 
for a long time— no one knows how long — and I 
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visit to ask your for^reneBBj both of yoa, before 
ve say it." 

" Foi^reneas fonrbat^Walter?" asked Glover. 

" For having been envionB and jealoas of yon 
both for a long tarns past — for having tried to get 
the Chiefship in preference to yon, by nnworthy 
means — for having reunited your kindness with 
ingratitude, which I am ashamed to think of. No> 
do not tell me it is not so. I know the trnth 
only too well now. The Doctor and Willonghby" 
—he glanced np at the two faces leaning over 
his sofo — " have both talked the matter over with 
me, and know that I apeak the truth. Do not 
answer, bnt only give me your hands in token of 
foi^veneas." 

They exchanged a warm grasp, and then there 
was silence, until Walter ^oke again. 

" Ton promised, Dr. Qlanvillej that you would 
decide the question of the Chiefehip to-day. Will 
you please to do so now, as I know Edward and 
George will not be allowed to remain here long." 

" I will," said the hbad-master. " Ton know 
it is alwajrs the custom, when any difficulty arises 
about the choice of a Chief, either for me to ap- 
point one of the candidates, or order a new elec- 
tion. From what I have learned &om the ushers 
and boys, I believe that if the voting were to take 
place over again, George Best would almost cer- 
tainly be chosen. It is felt that injustice has 
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been done him in the matter of the half-Borereign, 
which they wonld try to mc^e ap for hy electing 
him. Shall it be bo. Best ?" 

" Yea, yea !" exclaimed Glover. " A new 
election will be the fairest thing." 

Beat coloured, and fixed his eyea on the 
ground ; and a minnte or two elapsed before he 
answered, in a low, bat firm tone, " If yon plesae, 
I had rather not." 

" What is yoar reason ?" asked the Doctor. 

"I am not fit to be Chief," said Beat, slowly. 
" I thought I was, bnt it was a mistake. I thooght 
I coold hare managed this business, if I had 
been chosen, and that others were quite wrong 
abont it ; bnt no one was so wrong as I was. I 
believed, at first, that Miles was dishonest, thoagh 
every one else thought otherwise ; and afterwards 
I was equally amre that Gordon had been himself 
to Littler's shop, and that Littler had changed the 
good half-sovereign for the bad one, nnknown to 
him. That was my reason for refusing to tell 
who the boy was to, whom I lent my pnrse. I 
thought I abosld attach onfoonded snspioion to 
him, and chose to set np my judgment even 
against yonrs, sir. Again I was entirely wrong; 
and if Littler had not been obliged to speak, 
shoold have done Walter great harm instead of 
good. I can see that my Chie&hip, shonld I be 
chosen, wonld^in all likelihood, be ona lou^ string 
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of blnnders and nishapa ; and, therefore, it woald 
bo wrong for me to take it." 

" Come bere, George, and shake bands," said 
the Doctor, " If yoa knew the pleasure your words 
have given me, itwoold be some comfort to yoa. 
Yon are right. The Chiefabip woald be a snare 
to yon at this present timOj and you are most 
wise to avoid it. Bat if yon continne to read 
your own heart as rightly as yoa have done to- 
day, few that I have known will be fitter for trust 
and authority when they reach maturer life, than 
yourself. But we must have a Chief," he re- 
eamed, in a lighter tone, " and as there is no • 
other candidate now left bat Edward Glover, it 
must needs, I soppose, be he." 

"Oh, no, not II" exclaimed Glover. "If 
Walter and George are not fit, still less can I be." 

" Yon mast let me jndge for yon, Edward. 
Tmst me when I tell yon that the Chiefship, 
which would have been a temptation to them, will 
be a wholesome discipline to you. During all the 
years of my stay at Nethercourt, I have never had 
a pupil, whom I judged fitter than youraelf to be 
made ' the Chief of the School.' " 
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LAUBOUBNE CHASE. 

"Hdekah for the Picte!" shouted Philips, as he 
and some other of the janioi-s stood watching the 
practice of the first-class boys in the rifle-ground 
at Nethercourt. "There goes another centra for 
Paget. A Fict will win the belt after all, aad Uie 
Scots will be nowhere." 

" Take you an even tiz'i^ a Scot wins it," cried 
Utterton, another boy of the same age. " The 
Pictfl have got it all their own way to-day, because 
the Chief hasn't come oat yet When he makes 
his appearance, he'll take the shine out of your 
friends, I expect," 

"You ate a ' false Scot,' " said Benson, "Camp- 
bell wouldn't hftTe a cbftnce with any of our best 
X 
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men. if it wasn't for that new rifle of his, which is 
at least twice as good as any belongiDg to the 
other fellows." 

" As to my being a ' false Scot,' I had rather be 
that than a ' savage Pict,' anyhow," retorted 
TTtterton. " I b^ further to remark that Huntley 
and Cartwright say Campbell's shooting depends 
very little on his rifle, and they ought to know. 
I heard them saying so only a day or two ago." 

"Yes," added Slade; "and Campbell himself 
declared he conid shoot almost as well with his 
old rifle — after a little practice with it, that is!" 

" Campbell is a Scot of Scots," rejoined Benson ; 
"yon know what the character of the Campbells 
was according to Sir Walter Scott — 'Fait and 
false,' they were always called. The Chiefs plau- 
sible enough, no doobt. Kd one seems fairer." 

" Hold hard, Fhil, yon are coming it rather too 
strong now," interrupted Utterton ; " you know 
well enough that there isn't a fairer or more 
honourable fellow in the school than CampbeU." 

"Humph," said Senson; "well, periisps; hut 
that doesn't make his rifle lair, does it ?" 

"His rifle," retorted Tom Hall a dull, heavy, 
but good-humoured lad, the continual butt of Ben- 
son and Philips ; " well, but what prevents the 
Ficts from having as good rifles as Campbell ?" 

"Only the circumstance of their not having 
Mn to pay for them, or a jolly rich old uncle, aa 
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Campbell has, to make them a present of them," 
returned Season. "But at present the matches 
are almost a farce. It'a like riding a race on a 
cart-horse against a thoroughbred. I ■wonder our 
leaders don't try to put a stop to it f ' 

" Your leaders have tried," aaid Richardson ; 
" there was a meeting of the first-class last night 
about it. The Picts insisted that Campbell should 
cany weight, as the winners of the belt in former 
years do. It came to a vote, after a regular blow 
up ; but there were only three for it — Marshall, 
Walters, and Lane. Paget, they say, didn't vote." 

"I heard that," said Hall; "but they said also 
that the Chief was angry with Paget, for some- 
thing he said or did ; or perhaps it was something 
he didn't say or do. I don't know which it was." 

"And it doesn't much signify which it was, 
Tom," sidd Benson, with a laugh. " Nothing that 
Paget can do now pleases Campbell." 

"And nothit^ that Campbell can do pleases 
Paget," retorted Slada " So they are even thero. 
The truth is, they have never been really friends, 
since the row last half about the Chiefship." 

" You're about right," said Philips; "Paget this 
half has taken up with Walters and Marehall, 
instead of Campbell ; and a good exchange too, I 
say." 

"About as good an exchange as two bad sixpencea 
would be for a good shilling," retorted Utterton. 
1—2 
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" And, mind yon, Campbell has his friends too — 
Huntley- and Cartwright and Lightfoot He doesn't 
Beem to dislike the Isaigain either." 

" Every one to Ms taste," said Benson. " If he 
is satisfied, I sappose everybody is ; only he mnst 
be veiy easily pleased — that is all I can say." 

"Every one isn't satisfied," observed Kichard- 
son; "Dick Irvii^ isn't. Ha was complain- 
ing the other day that there was nothing but 
wrangling in the school now. If matteiB were to 
go on in this way, there would be a regular row 
before the half was nearly over, he said, and he 
wished Lane had been at Jericho before he in- 
vented those party names of 'Piets' and 'Scots."' 

"I didn't know that he had invented them," 
said Bums. 

" Oh yes, it was Jerry," said Bichanfeon. "He 
was talking about Campbell and his set, and be 
called them 'the Campbells' first, and then 'the 
Scots ' — becaase Huntley also is a Scotch pame, 
I suppose. Huntley retorted that Jerry and 
hw friends might as well be called 'Picts,' as 
they 'Scots.' Jerry answered that he thought 
they might very well be called ' Kckeds,' as his 
party was a particularly select one. The fellows 
were a good deal amused, and the names have 
been kept up ever since. Every one uses Uiem 
now." 
The readers of the " Chief of the School" wiU 
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not have recognized any of their old friends in 
the above conversation. Pive or six years indeed 
have passed since Glover's election to the Chief- 
ship, and Glover himself is reading lav in his 
chambers at Lincoln's Tni). The present leaders 
of the school can only just remember the firsl^ 
class of the former tale, Paget and Campbell 
having come to Ketherconrt in the first half of 
Glover's Chiefship. They had been fast Menda, 
not only during their school life at Netherconrt, 
bnt for some months previously. Campbell was 
an orphan — the nephew of a rich baronet, Sir 
Geoi^e Lamboutne, of Lambonme Chase. He had 
latterly been broi^ht up by his uncle, to whose 
care he was committed when l)e was about eleven 
years old. 

The boy, who had lost his mother when he was 
quite young, and had seen little of his father, by 
whom he was chieSy left to the care of servants, 
found but little to regret in his removal from a 
colonial garrison town to his uncle's house. The 
&esh air and lovely scenery of tho Chase were a 
pleasant contrast to the wooden houses and bare 

beach of G , and the baronet's luxurious table 

and well-appointed household, a decided improve- 
ment on the scanty fare and narrow quarters to 
which the boy had been accustomed. The t^nge 
would have been dehghtful, if he could only have 
found a few siiitable companions. But these Lam- 
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bonroe Chase did not snpply. Hia nncle was a 
widower, often absent from home, or filling his 
house with company, who txiok bnt little notice of 
Archie. The only lad who wonld have been a 
suitable playfellow for him was the eon of the 
vicar of the parish, the Eev. Mr. Fag^ Dnring 
Lady Lamboome's lifetime tiiere had been con- 
siderable intimacy between the fiimilies. But va 
unhappy squabble respecting the reseating of the 
chancel, and the catting down <^ the Squire's pew 
— that nineteenth-century bone of ctmtention, 
roond which bo many pitched parochial battles 
have been fought— had caused a coolness between 
Sir Oeoi^ and the Vicar. The latter was a zea- 
lous Churchman, in whose eyes a pew was an 
abominable thing ; the baronet was a red-hot Tory, 
to whom it was a venerable relic of the past. The 
qnestion was raised at vestry meetings, at which 
the Squire's star was in the ascendant, and carried 
on through a lengthened correspondence, whereiik 
the parson was judged to have the best of it At 
last it came to angry epithets, and ended in a dead 
cut between the families. Fred Paget was posi- 
tively forbidden by Ms father to enter the grounds 
of Lamboume Chase any more ; and the servants 
warned young Campbell to abstain from going 
near the vicarage, or he would certainly draw 
down his uncle's ivrath upon him. 
It waa the height of summer when Archie 
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arrivecl; and for some weeks he found plenty 
of employment in exploring the depths of the 
deer-park, or rowing on the lake, which was situ- 
ated at one extremity of it. On these occasions 
he was generally accompanied by Steve Lawrence, 
the moat good-natured of the keepers, with whom 
he had struck up a close fiiendship. But, when 
the autumn came on, it chanced that the weather 
was rainy for several weeks, and a violent cold, 
which he caught one day, confined him for two or 
three weeks to the house. When the doctor again 
gave him leave to resume hia out-door amuse- 
ments, he went straightway in search of his iiiend, 
intending to ask him to take him with him on a 
shooting expedition, or accompany him to the fish- 
ing temple on the lake. The day was beautifully 
fine for the purpose, hut the fates were not other- 
wise propitious. His uncle had been away for 
several days, and had not yet returned, though 
expected every hour. Not only Steve Lawrence, 
but nearly all the other keepers, were away at 
Lamboume, having to give evidence about a poach- 
ing case before the Court of Quarter Sessiona. The 
only one, in fact, who had been left behind, was 
old Jasper Martin, a sour and crabbed old fellow, 
whose compajiy Archie carefully eschewed, as being 
even less agreeable than no company at all. The 
whole place seemed for the time utterly deserted. 
Archie lounged about the gardens and stable-yard, 
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until he got so moped, that be leaolved to trf 
whether he could not reach the fishing island witb- 
ont help. He had only once or twice attempted to 
TOW, and did not feel himself ahta to manage the 
boat altme. Bat the distance from the shoie to 
tlie island was not great, and he might sarely con- 
trive to paddle across. He fetched his fishing-tod 
from the house, and went into the yard foe the 
can of hait, which he Inddly found well supplied. 

Thus armed, he took the nearest path to the 
lake, which lan first along a woody lane, and then 
through a portion of the deer-park. He was jost 
opening the gate leading into the lane, when ho 
heard the Toice of Jasper caUing after him , The old 
man had caught a glimpse of htm finm the fdrilier 
end of the stable yard, and now shouted to him to 
couke back. Bat Archie did not choose to hear him. 
Beflecting that the old man was fortunately lame 
from rheumatism, and would be unaUe to avet- 
take him, he took to bis heels, and was soon oat of 
sight and bearing. He found the gate leading into 
tlw park closed and padlocked, and was obliged to 
clamber over it This, however, caused him bnt 
little troaU^ and he stepped along at a brisk 
pac^ honmung a tune which be had picked up 
from lAwrence. 

" I say, is your name Campbell ? Are you the 
Squire's nephew, that has lately come to the 
Chase ?" said a voice just above his head. 
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Archie looked tip in eurprise. A lad alwut his 
own E^e was looking over a wall, wbicb skirted 
the puk at that point of it. He had a how in one 
hand, and an ami-guard hraced on his wrist, and 
was looking wistfully at an arrow which was 
lodged in the turf a few yards from the walL 
Archie liked his looks very mucL 

" Yea," he answered, " my name is Campbell, 
and my ancle is Sir G^oige Lambonme." 

" Hand US up that arrow, won't you ? I ain't 
allowed to come down and fetch it." 

Archie cobiplied, though somewhat surprised. 
" Why ain't you allowed ?" he asked. " You are 
the parson's son, ain't yon \" 

" Yes," said the lad ; " my name is Fred Pnget, 
Emd I am the Vicar's son, and that is just it, you 
Bee. My governor has had a blow-up with your 
nnde about something or other — about those great 
boxes in the church, I believe ; and he has for- 
bidden me to go into the park as I used to. It is 
a great bore, and that is all I know about it." 

" And that is more than I do," returned Camp- 
bell " But anyway I don't see that it concerns 
you or me." 

" Not a bit," said the other. " I say, will you 
come in here, and shoot a match with a bow and 
arrow, or play at cricket, or something? You 
have not been forbidden to come here, you know." 

" Ko ; and you have not been forbidden by my 
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imele to go into the paik," said Archie. " t am 
going to fish off Heme's Island, and he has given 
me leave to take any Mends I like. Won't yon 
come too ? I shouldn't think your Mher wonld 
object if he knev that" 

" Perhaps he mightn't," said Paget, looking wist- 
fully at the fishing-rod ; for he was paiticnlarly fond 
of the sport, from which he had been a long time 
debarred. " He is oat now ; bnt I don't Uiink he 
would make a row abont it. If yon will just wait 
a minute, I will fetch my rod and cimie with yon." 

He soon reappeared; and the boys, tiireading 
their way among the trees of the park, presently 
reached the boathouse, and launched tJie boat on 
the lake. 

" Where are the deer, I wonder ? " observed 
Paget, looking round him as th^ put out from 
the shore. " They are generally about this part of 
the park in the early part of the day." 

" They are all down in the furUiest eom^ of 
the Chase, yonder," said Archie. " I heard them 
making no end of a row as I came through the 
shrubbery walk." 

" Ah, they get among the shade of the trees, 
when the son is as hot as it is to-day," said his 
companion. " I say, Archie, have you ever been 
at school f ' 

" No," said Campbell, " I have ^ways lived at 
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"You don't mean that 1" exclaimed Paget, some- 
what contemptuonslj. " Famgr never having been 
at school ' Then yon can't play cricket or foot- 
ball, I suppose?" 

" Never played at either in my life," replied (he 
other, no vay discomposed at the tone Trhich hia 
companion had assumed. 

" Can't you play at any games?" inquired Paget. 

"I can bowl a hoop, and play draughts aud 
beggar-my-neighbour," vaa the answer. 

Paget gave a short whistle, intimating that he 
feared his new chum was a mufT. But he resolved 
to inquire farther before making up his mind on 
tHis point 

" Do you go out with the keepers ? I should, I 
know, if I were you." 

"No, I have never been out," said Campbell. 
" I have never fired off a gun, you see ; and my 
uncle thought it wouldn't be safe for me to go out 
till I had learned a little about it." 

" Well, I suppose you are a pretty good hand at 
birdnesting, anyhow," said Pf^t. "There is prime 
fun of that sort in the Chase, and it was just the 
season when you first came down here." 

" I daresay I should like it," returned Archie ; 
" but I must learn to climb first." 

Paget desisted in despair. It would be impos- 
sible to make anything of a fellow like this. "You 
shoidd get your uncle to sand you to Nethercourt," 
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he said, a q^narter of an hour afterwards, when they 
weie comfortably seated imder the pleasant shelter 
of the fishing temple; "you woold pick op a 
thing or two there." 

" What is Nethercourt V 

" It's a school," said Paget, " about fifty or sixty 
miles from here, and there are some proper big 
fellows at it, I can tell you. Why, sotae of them 
are quite grown up, and can shoot with a rifle, no 
end; and can play cricket well enough to challenge 
the county clubs. Br. Glanville is the head 
master, end he is an awful swell at Latin and 
Greek, and aU that sort of thing; and they are 
tremendous fellows to fight too. I heard there 
was a row there last half with some of the towns- 
people, and the fellows at Nethercourt gave them 
no end of a thrashing." 

"Are you at Netherconrt yourself!" inquired 
Ardiie, to all appearance no way dazzled at the 
recital of these brilliant achievements. 

"I am to go there after Christmas," said Paget. 
" I was to have gone this autumn, but there was 
no vacancy ; the school is so greatly in rec[ue8t, 
you Bee. My father took me away from the 
Grammar School at Lamboume last June. I had 
got too old for it, he said, and he was disappointed 
th^ Dr. Glanville couldn't take me at once." 

"I think my uncle means to have a private 
tutor for me at home," said Archie. 
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"Private tutor !" ropeated Paget, contemptuously. 
" Fancy that. I ahoiild not like a private tutor 
at all ; that would be like a girl with a gover- 
ness." 

" I thiuk you aie a little mistaken about that," 
observed Campbell. "I know the Duke of Haver- 
ton's sou, Lord Mounteney ; he had a private 
tutor. The Duke's seat was near Lanworth, where 
I was staying for a week or two before X came 
here, and I used to see Lord Mounteney and his 
tutor riding out together." 

"I dare say," returned the other. "Dukes' sons 
are oft€n awful muffs, not fit to go to any b^ 
school. I should ask my uncle, if I were you, to 
send me to Nethercourt in the spring. You would 
soon pick up things there." 

" I think it is about time that we go home," 
said Archie, who, in spite of the calmness of his 
temper, was growing affronted at the tone assumed 
by his companion. " The fish won't bite to-day. 
I don't think we have got quite the right bait. 
We had better come some other time, when Steve 
Lawrence can go with us." 

The boya accordingly unjointed their rods, and, 
re-entering the boat, rowed back to the boat-house. 
Having made all secure there, they resumed their 
way homeward by the same path which they had 
pursued a couple of hours before. They were 
about half-way across the park, walking in silence,, 
for ijeither of them ■were in<4ined (» renew tb* 
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conversation, when suddenly C8nipl}eU caught his 
companion's aim. 

" I say," he exclaimed, " do you hear that row, 
and, look there, what is the matter with that 
buck V 

He pointed to a group of trees about a hundred 
yards distant. One of the laigeat bucks had just 
issued from it, toeaing his horns and bellowing a^ 
though something had excited his fuiy. 

" Hallo," cried Paget, " this won't do. These 
fellows are dangerous when they make that sort 
of row. T remember now. There was a fellow 
gored two years ago, just about this time of the 
year." 

" We had better run for it, hadn't we ?" said 
CampbeU. 

"If he saw us he would give chase, and catch 
us before we could reach the park palinga," said 
his companion. "We had better climb into a tree, 
and wait there till we can hail one of the keepers. 
Ob, I forgot though, you can't climb." 

" No ; I could not climb one of these at all 
events," said Archie, looking up at the smooth 
boles above him. " But, look here, you can climb 
one of them, and I will take my chance of reach- 
ing the gate there. If I get home safe I will 
send one of the keepers." 

"I say, I am not going to stand that," said 
Paget. "We win share and share alike. We had. 
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better slip along under cover of those shrubs ; they 
are a good bit nearer the palings. Perhaps the 
buck won't see us ; and even if he does, I dou't 
tbink he would c^:ch us, bo far off as he is now." 
They crept into the thicket accotdingly, and 
moved cautiously along under its cover until they 
reached the furthest point of shelter. There now 
intervened between them and the nearest point of 
safety a stretch of open turf, of about two hundred 
yards. Here they again paused ; it was only too 
plain that the animal had seen them. He continued 
to advance, stamping, and tearing up the ground 
with his horns, evidently bsnt on mischief. 

" We had best make a start at once," said 
Paget. " Leave our fishing-rods and baskets iothe 
boughs of this bay here, the brutes can't get at 
them there, and then be off." 

"All right," said Campbell. "When you are 
ready I am." 

" Off, then," said Pt^t. 

The two lads emerged from their cover, and 
made for the gate at the top of their speed. The 
buck saw them instantly, and dashed after them ; 
but Paget had been right about the distanca The 
animal was too far off to catch them. They had 
accomplished four-fifths of the distance, and he 
was still fifty yards off! In another minute they 
would have been safe, when Paget in his haste 
trod upon a loose stone, and came headlong to tb« 
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ground, spTaining his aode so severely diat he was 
unable to r^jain his l^s. 

"HaUo! are yon hurt!" exclaimed Archie, 
stoppii^ short, as he noticed his companion's in- 
effectual attempts t« rise. 

"Yes," said the other fointly, "a good deal 
hurt. Tm afraid I can't move my foot. You had 
better run for it, or the brute will be down on you 
too," 

" I am not going to run and leave you here," 
exclaimed Archie, indignantly. "Give us your 
hand, and I will try if I can't lift you up. Try if 
you can't hop along on one leg to the gate, while I 
stay behind and face him. I know I have heard 
that no animal will run at a man as long aa he 
looks him full in the face, and anyhow this fellow 
hasn't run at me yet," 

The buck had, indeed, now advanced within ten 
paces or so, and had halted, but was eyidently still 
violently enraged. He stamped and ploi^hed up 
the ground with his horns, occasionally giving vent 
t« bis peculiar bellow. Paget made an effort to 
comply with his companion's su^estion, but the 
pain was too great to allow him to move, and he 
sank back on the turf with a low groan as helpless 
as ever. 

Archie felt himself to be in a terrible strait. He 
was afraid to shout aload for help, lest he should 
attract th9 atitentioQ of the other leaders of dig 
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herd. He did not evea venture to torn Ma head, 
for fear of teleasing the animal from the fascination 
which alone kept it back. The keepers, he knew, 
were not Ukely to return till later in the afternoon, 
and the chances of any one else passing that way 
were very smaU, And now the hoarse roarings 
were answered by those of the other bucks, which 
came slowly trotting up, though still a long way 
off. The lad gave himself up for lost. He might 
hold one antagonist at bay by keeping his eye 
fixed atedfaatly upon him, but he could not in the 
same manner check the iidvance of the whole 
herd. For a moment it occurred to him, that, 
though it would be impossible for him to save hia 
friend, he might himself reach the gate in safety; 
hut the sight of Paget's pale features and helpless 
figure nerved him to stand his ground. The same 
chivalrous spirit, which had prompted his father 
in the late Indian war to defend a rude earth- 
work for three hours, with only a few men to 
help him, against the advancing Sepoys, and so 
secure the retreat of the women and eliildren — was 
now glowing in the bosom of Ms son. Come what 
m^ht of it, he would not desert Paget He caught 
up a long straight stick wMch happened to be lying 
close at hand, and striding across Ms friend's pros- 
trate body, presented it like a spear at the advanc- 
ing enemy. At this moment there came a wMstle 
from the shrubs wMch skirted the park wall 

, ■ .,C.ooj;lc 
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" Steady, sir, don't move again," said a low voice, 
" I am just going to fire." 

The crack of a rifle was heard, and the Irack, 
wliioh had at that moment begun its charge, sprang 
high into the air, and fell dead upon the turf. The 
rest of the herd, scared at the shot, turned short 
round, and hounded rapidly away. 
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EABLY SCHOOL DATS. 

"A GOOD shot, and just in time," exclaimed e^ 
voice, as two men sprang over tiie gate, and ad- 
vanced towards the hoys. " It is a good job that 
your nerves are pretty steady, Lawrence. If your 
hullet had gone an inch or two astray it would 
have been all over by this time with one of them, 
if not with both. Archie, my boy, what induced 
you and your companion to venture into the deer- 
park at this season t Didn't you see the gate 
fastened up ? Didn't the keepers teU you that 
the deer are dangerous just now 1" 

" I am very sorry, uncle," said Archie, roused by 
the sound of Sir Geoi^e'a voice. " The keepers are 
not in foult, I haven't seen Lawrence for a long 
time, so he could not tell me ; and Jasper Martin 
did call after me this morning — I suppose to warn 
me not to go into the park, but I didn't stop to 
listen to him. I thought the gate was fastened up 
to keep trespassers out." 

" Well, any way you have learnt all about it 
2—2 
, . ..Coogk- 
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BOW, and, I suppose, are not likely to forget the 
lesson Ib a hurry; no, nor Master Fred here either, 
for the matter of that He has come off the worst 
of the two." 

"S^ve been warned any way against coming in 
here," said old Jasper Martin, who, accompanied 
by one of the grooms, had just come up, attracted 
l^ the sound of the shot. " I told him myself." 

*• Oh, but it wasn't his fault," broke in Archie, 
e^erly. " I asked him in, and told him you would 
allow me to take any friend to fish with me off the 
Heme's Island. You said I might, yon know_ 
uncle, that day when the Pooles came over. Fred 
wouldn't come in until I told him so. It wasn't 
his fault, I assure you." 

"All right, my lad," said the Baronet, cheerily. 
"I heard what passed between you and him when 
he got hia tumble. Luckily for you, I was just 
passing up the lane, and fell in with Lawrence, 
when we heard the buck, and saw you run for it 
I heard Fred tell you to try and save yourself, and 
leave him to take his chance, like a brave lad as 
he is ; and I heard you say you wouldn't leave 
him, like another brave lad, as I am glad to think 
you are — your father's own boy. But we must 
get you home, Pred," he continued, addressing 
young Paget, who still lay helpless on the ground, 
" Are you better ?" he added, as Fred opened his 
eyes, and looked round him in surprise, " Do you 
think you can walk, or must we carry you V 
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"I think I caa walk, sir," said Paget, aa he 
scrambled up with the help of lawtence's hand. 
" Ko I can't though," he added immediatelf after- 
wards ; " I am a&aid I must have put m7 attcla 
out." 

" I was atiaid you had," said Sir George, "from 
the position in which your foot was lying. Well, 
nsver mind, we can carry you between us easily 
enough. Take the gate there off its hinges and 
lay him on it. and each of us four will take a cor- 
ner. Archie, run on, and ring the bell of the 
Vicarage gate." 

In this fashion they soon reached Mr. Paget's 
house, where the patient was consigned to his bed ; 
the good-natured Baronet volunteering to give a 
full explanation of the accident, and expressing in 
warm terms his admiration of the boy's behaviour 
' — utterly oblivious, to all appearance, of pews, and 
altar-cloths, and flowers, and all other elements of 
parochial strife, whereby the ordinary repose of 
Lamboume had been sorely disturbed during the 
last few months. Mr. Paget himself, a somewhat 
hasty and opinionated man, but who thoroughly 
understood and appreciated his Squire's character, 
listened graciously, and returned his warm thanks 
for his son's rescue. The two parted half an hour 
afterwards the best friends in the world, the parson 
having first agreed to dine at the Park, and partake 
of a haunch of the unlucky animal that had nearljjr 
caused so terrible a disaster. 
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Tba injury to Fred Faget'a ancle proved to be 
notliing worse than a severe sprain, which the 
surgeon's treatment, and a month's confinement to 
tiie house, set all right again. The pariah generally 
consideied the accident to have been a moat fortu- 
nate occurrence ; and it may be doubted whether 
Mr. Paget himself, when bis first anxiety about his 
son was over, did not view the matter in the same 
l^ht. It had acted like a sudden storm, dispersing 
the noxious mists and vaponis which had darkened 
the parochial horizon. Peace was solemnly made 
over the carcase of the offending buck ; and Sir 
Geoi^, who never did things by halves, would not 
be satisfied without having young Fred P^et con- 
tinually up at the Great House, as soon as he was 
declared convalescent. The two boys soon became 
inseparable companions. Fred Paget, it need not 
be said, had entirely discarded the idea which he 
had at first been disposed tO' entertain — that Archie 
Campbell was something of a muff. Aided by his 
instructions, and those of Steve Lawrence and the 
head-groom, Archie soon learned how to climb 
trees and play cricket, how to handle the gun and 
the rod, and sit his pony in the hunting-field. 
The two boys had a glorious autumn and winter 
of it — fishing, shooting, riding, and skating — until 
Mr. Paget at last was obl^ed to intetfeie, and 
insist apon it that his son should be kept steady 
at his lessons, until luncheon time at the least. The 
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Baronet acquiesced in this, but suggested that Mr. 
Paget should take charge of Aichie's education 
also ; which, he observed, he could easily enough 
do, as the age and proficiency of the two boys 
were very nearly the same. 

" I have no objection to do that," answered the 
Vicar, " but the arrangement cannot be for very 
long, as Frederick is to go to school in January 
next." 

"Ah, indeed 1" said the Baronet; "1 did not 
know that I tell you what, Paget, I'll send Archie 
to the same school that your boy is going to. I 
had soma idea of getting him a tutor at home. 
But I should like him particularly to keep up his 
friendship with Fred." 

" You are very good," said Mr. Paget ; " I shoiild 
wish that too ; but I am afraid there will be some 
difficulty in getting admission for your nephew 
next half at Nethercourt It is a school very much 
sought after, and it is necessary to have your son's 
name down a long time before." 

" Nethercourt," repeated Sir George — "whore's 

that ? Not Netheroourt, near Dulworth in T 

shire, to be sure ?" 

"That's the place," replied the clergyman; "do 
you know it ?" 

"To be sure I do. Why, my old friend and 
messmate in the ' Galatea,' of thirty years ago, 'Sed 
Wortley, lives close to it. And I remember now. 
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he vxis talking of Dr. Glauville the last time be 
■was at the Chase. He's the best-tempered fellow 
living, is Ned, and will be sure to manage tlm for 
me. I'll write to him "by to-day's post." 

Sir Gteorge wrote accordingly; and soon after- 
wards there came a letter, which justified the 
Baronet's eulogium of his friend. The Captain 
had seen Dr. GlanviUe, who, at his m^ent personal 
request, had consented to receive young Campbell, 
though he would be obliged to take him tempo- 
rarily into his own house in order to do so. The 
Baronet was delighted at the success of his appli- 
cation, and the two boys became more constant 
companions than ever, passing their mornings in 
Mr. Paget's study, and their afternoons in the 
saddle, or on the lake, to their own great content- 
ment — until at last the Christinas holidays came 
to an end, and they made their debut together at 
Nethetcourt 

It does not always happen that boys who have 
been very intimate at home, retain the same ex- 
clusive regard for one another when transferred to 
the more stirring arena of school life. Differences 
of taste are developed in the new atmosphere, 
which had not shown themselves before; and more 
attractive acquaintances are apt to engage the 
attention of each. This was not found to be the 
case — not for a long time, at all events— with the 
two heroes of the present story. There was enough 
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similarity between them to create mutual liking, 
and enougli difference to keep it alive. Both were 
honest, courageoua, and resolute; hut Paget waa 
hasty, hot-tempered, and open-hearted ; his friend 
cool, wary, and reserved. Frederick was a general 
favourite with his schoolfellows ; Archie with the 
nmsters — as well as with some few of the quieter 
boys, who followed his lead in all things. Though 
very nearly equal in ability and knowledge, there 
was no rivalry between them. They learnt their 
lessons together, as had been their wont at Lam- 
bourne, and stood next to one another in Mr, 
Phelps' class — Paget being generally first, and 
Campbell second; though occasionally this order 
would be reversed. Out of school they were so 
constantly seen in each other's society, that for a 
long time they were known by the names of Damon 
and Pythias, sobriquets of which neither com- 
plained. Not long after their arrival at Nether- 
court a circumstance occurred which cemented 
still more warmly the friendship between them. 

Among the boys belonging to the class in which 
they were placed, were two or three who had been 
a twelvemonth in the school at the time of their 
arrival, and had already begun to be noted among 
the juniors for pre-eminence in mischief and daring. 
Their names were Jones, Marshall, and Walters — 
the two last-named boys being a perpetual source 
of annoyance to the ushers. Among the varioi^ 
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amnaemeiits 'wherein they and their associates were 
wont to take delight, was the 'worrTing of old Tom 
Punning, the Doctor's gardener, 'who, as he grew 
in years and infirmities, grew also more crabbed 
and cantankerous. But he had suffered so many 
outrages from successive generations of Dr. Glan- 
ville's pupils, that he had ceased to prefer com- 
plaints to the maateis, chiefiy from a conviction 
of their utter uselessness, and contented himself 
with gro'wling at his youthful antagonists — to 
adopt Marshall's simile, like a toothless old terrier 
at a Tst hunt. One day, a few weeks after the 
commencement of the half-year, the younger boys 
chanced to light on a basket of potatoes, which he 
intended to cut up that afternoon for planting, but 
had inadvertently left in a comer of the potato- 
ground when he 'went to his dinner. With a shout 
of transport the hoys seized on their prey. 

" Hurrah !" shouted Walters ; " fancy old Tom'a , 
having been fiat enough to leave these here! Now, 
then, the next thing will be to make a fire in the 
comer under the Rifle-shed, and roast them." 

"Done -with you," shouted Marshall ; "we can get 
a heap of v/aoA from the hack yard. Thwe ■was a 
whole lot came in yesterday, and it has been stacked 
80 high that we can reach it easily enoi^h over the 
wall on the other side." 

" That is well thought of," said Joaes, " and the 
wind is away from the house, so that no one will 
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emell the smoke. Come along, let us loae no time 
or old Tom will be back. Here, you Himtley, run 
and get a, lot of paper and a box" of lacifers, and 
bring tbem to the comer of the shed in the Bifle- 
ground." 

Huntley ran off, as pleased and excited as his 
companions, "You two," continued Jones, "Paget 
and Lane, can get the wood. If you put one ot 
the garden seats against the wall, and stand on the 
top, you can reach it without being seen from the 
house. I suppose we bad best not take the whole 
lot of potatoes, had we ? even Tom might make a 
row about that." 

" No," said Marshall ; " there would be no good 
in taking more than we shall want to eat. I sup- 
pose if we allow three apiece, that wiU be enough, 
won't it J" 

" As much as I shall eat, any way," said Walters. 

" Or I either," said Jones ; " that is, if they are 
pretty good big ones," 

" Veiy well," said Marshall ; " how many are 
there of us ! You, I, Walters, Cartwright, the 
three that have gone to get the wood and matches, 
and this new fellow, Campbell — that's eight. Let 
u3 pick out two dozen good ones. Old Dunning 
won't be sure that any have been taken, if we 
leave the rest." 

" You needn't take any for me," said Campbell, 
quietly; "I don't wish to have anything to do with 
this." 

.Coogk- 
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"Hallo I what now!" exclaimed Jack Marshall* 
turning round, and facing the speaker. "Don't 
you like roaated potatoes, hey ?" 

" I don't like taking other people's property," 
said Archie, drily. 

" Oh, indeed!" exclaimed Marshall, with a short 
laugh ; " you are a virtuous and innocent young 
man, ain't you — keep your hands &om picking and 
stealing, and all the rest of it, hey ?" 

"Certainly," said Archie; "I have not been used 
to do either." 

" Well then," said Jones, " you had better dear 
off, I think, and leave the company of the wicked." 

Campbell complied without demur. Be walked 
off towards the school 

" But, I say, young un," shouted Jack Marshall 
after him ; " you had best not go and blab about 
this ; or you will find that we can use our hands 
for other purposes, besides those of picking and 
stealing." 

Campbell took no notice of this threat, unless a 
look of contemptuous surprise could be so regarded, 
but continued his waJk towards the school-room 
door, 

"A proper stuck-up chap that," remarked Jones, 
as he dropped the last potato of his selection into 
bis pocket. "Something new that for a fellow who 
hasn't been at Kethercourt a month." 

" Pe'd be all the better for a little taking down. 
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I expect," said Marshall. " These new fellows are 
getting terribly cheeky," 

" You're about right, Jack," said Walters ; 
<' there's that other new chap, who's always about 
with Campbell, what's his name ? Paget. He's not 
BO cocky as his friend, but he's considerably stuck 
np too. He'd be none the worse for a handsome 
setting down either. Why don't you take them in 
hand. Jack T' 

" I ?" said Marshall, with the kind of disdain 
which an experienced swordsman might feel for a 
raw tyro who had never even handled the foils. 
" It would be rather too much trouble to do that. 
They are not worth pitching into." 

" Make them pitch into one another," su^ested 
Jones ; " that would save all bother, and kill two 
birds with one stone," 

" Not a bad idea, Jones," said Walters ; " only it 
wouldn't fit They know one another at home, 
and always swear by each other. You couldn't 
get them to do it" 

" Couldn't we 7" said Marshall ; " 111 lay you 
an even bob I make them fight" 

" Done," said Walter ; " I don't think you'U 
manage it, and if you do, I would willingly pay a 
bob any day to see a tum-up between them." 

" Very weD," said Marshall, " you shall see it to* 
morrow. Only remember, all you fellows, that you 
mnst back me ap properly, or I mayn't be able to 
contrive it." 
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The boys promiaed their assistance; and as soon 
aa they leached the Bifle-grooiid Matshall b^au 
hia maohinations. 

"Well done," he exclaimed, aa his eye rested on 
the pile of faggots, which hia emissaries had pro- 
cured. " How did yoa manage to get all those, 
Paget?" 

"Easily enough," said Paget; "the great cricket- 
roller happened to he resting f^ainst the wall, and 
was as good aa a ladder." 

" Ah, indeed, said Jones, winMng at Marshall ; 
"Jem onght to take better care of his master's 
property, than to leave the roller there. It is 
downright tempting people to steal his wood 1" 

" Steal," exclaimed Paget, turning as led as fire ; 
"I didn't Buppoae the doctor would mind one 
having the wood, or I wouldn't have taken it 111 
go and put it back again this moment. Steal I I 
never " 

"Hold hard," said Marshall, "don't be in such 
a huny. It wasn't any of us here who called yon 
a thief Jones was only repeating what another 
fellow said, but he oughtn't to have done it Of 
course no one would suhmit to he called a thief." 

" I should think not, indeed," cried Paget, more 
angrily than before; "I should just like to hear 
any one say anything of the kind to me." 

"Well the fellow who did charge you with steal- 
ii^ isn't here," said Jones ; " so you need not be 
angry with us." 
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"Who was he?" asked P^et; "if he is any- 
where about my size I'll give him a proper thrash* 
ing, or he shall give me one." 

" He M very nearly about your size," remarked 
Marshall. "But you had better say no more about 
it. You might get licked." 

" Get licked !" shouted Paget. " Who cares ! 
Juat tell me his name, and I'll challenge him to 
fight this instant" 

"Well, I'm glad to see you're such ^ plucky 
fellow, and he certainly deserves a good thrashing. 
Campbell it was, who said it was stealing, if yon 
must know," 

" Campbell t Archie Campbell !" repeated Paget 
in great dismay. "Why you're hoaxing me. ffe 
didn't say so, I'm sure." 

" Ask the other fellows if he didn't," said Mar- 
shall ; " Jones, Walters, Jerry, didn't he say it was 
stealing ?" 

"He certainly did," said Jones. "I am a&aid 
there is no getting out of it. Ailei what Paget 
said, you see, he can't back out again." 

" Back out again," shouted Fred, who was now 
in atowerii^ passion ; " I'm not the man to back 
out of anything," 

" Bravo ! bravo !" said Jones and Marshall to- 
gether; "I knew when you said you would call 
Campbell to account yon would stick to it; and 
either obUge him to eat his words or fight. And 

, ■ ..C.OOQk- 
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here he is, I declare — just in the nick of time. 
Campbell, Paget has been told that you say taking 
the doctor's wood is stealing, and therefore whoever 
takes it is a thief. He ■wants to know if you did 
aay sa" 

" I don't know what business it is of yours," 
answered Campbell; "but I certainly did say I 
thought it was stealing." 

" Then as Paget took it, you mean to say he is 
a thief?" 

" You had better leave Paget and me to manage 
our own affaira," said Campbell, coolly. 

" That is to say you are afraid to repeat before 
his face what you said behind his back," said Mar- 
shall. " Very well, if I were Paget I would oblige 
you to fight, or give you a sound thrashing on the 
spot" 

" Would you ?" returned Archie quietly. 

" Yes, I would," cried Marshall, who was now 
getting angry himself at Archie's impenetrable 
composure. " Come, Paget, you really can't pass 
over this, can he, Jones ?" 

"Certainly not," answered Jones; "there isn't a 
fellow in the school that would put up with such 
an insult Every one would send him to Coventry, 
if he did," 

"I shouldn't care much for that," said Paget, 
who had now recovered hia temper, and half sus- 
pected that his schoolfellows were inclined to 



Early School-Days. 33 

amuse themselTes at the expense of hi'm and his 
friend. " Just look here, Archie Campbell and I 
have known each other ever so long, and I am 
quite sure he didn't mean " 

"Bosh! you'd better say you're a&aid too," broke 
in Jones. "The fact I suspect is that you two, 
with all your fine talk, ai'e a couple of cowards 1 
Do you mean to fight or not ?" 

"I do at all events," said CampbeU, "and I have 
no doubt Pt^t does. If he said he meant to do 
80, 1 think I can answer for it he will. You are 
ready to fight to-morrow, ate you not*" he pursued, 



" If you wish it, of course I am," returned 
Paget, in an altered tone. 

" I do wish it and mean it too," said Campbell. 
" What is the place and time when the fights at 
Nethercourt usually come off?" he asked, turning 
to Marshall 

"Half-past two in the comer of the Kifle-ground," 
was the answer. " 111 be your second if you like ; 
and you, Jones, shall be Paget's, Do you agree to 
that, Campbell T 

"All right," said Campbell; "I am much obliged 
to yon. And now, as this is settled, I'll go back 
into the school-room." 



CHAPTER III. 

THE BEGINNIKG OF MISCHIEF 

" I WISH these fellows would come," exclaimed 
Waltera, aa he and Jerry Lane, and half-a-dozen 
more boys of the same age, loitered about the door 
of the Eifle-shed ahout half-paat two o'clock on the 
following day. " If the fight should he a long one, 
it is aa likely aa not that the Chief may come back 
before it ia over ; and if bo, he would be safe to 
put a stop to it. He certainly wouldn't have 
allowed it if he had been here," 

" Yea, Jack mantled that well," obaerved Snow. 
" I suppose he remembered that there was going to 
be that match in the cricket-ground between Dodd 
and Hemming this aflemoon, and that all the 
school — all the firat-claas, at any rate — would be 
safe to go down and sec it, and timed his measures 
accordingly. Not a bad hand at a dodge is Jack." 

"I don't doubt it," said Walters; "but why 
doesn't be come now ?" 

"I suppose he is waiting to make sure that eveiy 
one is out of the way," said Snow. " Mind you, 
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if any fellow gave Glover a hint of it, he'd come 
straight back from the field and put a stopper on 
it." 

" I don't think that that is vhat keeps them," 
remarked Lane. "I wouldn't advise you fellows 
to make sure that there will be any fight after 
all." 

"No fight r exclaimed half-a-dozen voices. 
" Why not, Jerry ?" 

" I think those two fellows want to make it up ', 
and it will need all Jack's poking and Ned Jones's 
too, before they will be got to do it." 

" What makes you fancy that f ' asked Walters. 
"Why, they haven't had any opportunity of making 
it up, even if they wished to do it. Besides all the 
school would cry shame upon them. I am pretty 
sure they haven't spoken to one another all the 
morning. Jack has been keying a watch over 
Campbell, like a cat over a mouse. Certainly he 
is determined that Campbell shan't escape. I must 
say that for him." 

" Yes, and Ned has not left Paget either," said 
Suow. " He was with him all yesterday evening, 
and I don't think he has lost sight of him for a 
minute to-day. It is amusing to watch them." 

"I know sM that," said Lane. "I make no doubt 
that Paget and Campbell have not spoken to one 
another to-day, bub they did last night after they 
went up to bed." 

, ■ ..C.OOQk- 
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" How do you know that, Jerry ?" inquired 
Walters. 

" I know it because I saw it with my own eyes," 
said Laue. " Look here. Paget sleeps, yoa know, 
ia Elder's room, and there are only two beds in 
it. "Well, Elder ia in the firat-clasa, and therefore 
sits up an hour later than Paget I suppose 
Jack and Ned had forgotten that, and thought that 
aU was safe when they went up to bed. But, aa 
soon as they got upstairs, Campbell went into 
Paget's room, and there he stayed until just before 
Boe came to take the lights away. I know he did, 
because I met him coming out of Elder's room 
just before nine o'clock." 

"You don't mean that!" exclaimed Walters. 
" That does look rather fishy, certainly. But I 
don't think they can get out of it after what has 
passed. And here they are coming at last — Jack 
with Campbell, and Ned with Paget. All right, 
isn't it, Jack ?" he said aside to Marshall, as they 
reached the Eifle-shed. 

" I suppose it is," returned Marshall, dubiously ; 
"but I can't mate those two feUows out. They 
don't want to fight one another, that's certain, and 
wouldn't if they were left to themselves. Tet 
they don't seem to want pluck either, I think 
they mean to play booty — -just exchange half-a- 
dozen Wows, taking care not to hurt one another, 
and then shake hands." 
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" You and Ned must take car6 not to allov that," 
said Waltei-s. 

"Trust me for that," said Marshall. "Now, 
then," he resumed, turning to the two champions, 
who were by this time stripped for action, "are 
you fellows ready ?" 

" Quite ready," replied both the combatants. 

" Shake handa, then, and fall to." 

The boys complied, so far as the first part of 
this command was concerned. They advanced 
into the centre of the ring and shook hands ; bat, 
havii^ done this, instead of beginning the battle, 
each walked back to the spot where hia second was 
standi]^. The boys stared in great surprise at 
this proceeding. 

" What are jou up to now ?" cried Jones. 

"You don't mean to shirk off fighting, I sup- 
pose V said Marshall 

"Not in the least," returned Campbell, coolly. 
" I told you I meant to fight, and I do; but I in- 
tend to fight with an enemy of my own choosing, 
and not with one of yours. Take that ;" and, as he . 
spoke, he dealt Marshall a blow in the face with eo 
much force and address as to cause him forthwith 
to prostrate his length ingloriously in the dust. . 

" And if you want to know what / am up to, 
perhaps this will inform you," added Paget, be- 
stowii^ a similar compliment upon Jones, and with 
ft like result. 
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There was a ciy of astonishment, not unmingled 
with amusement. The two eecouds sprang ap boil- 
ing with fury, and would at once have fallen upon 
their assailants, if Walters had not interfered. 

"Tott two must fight these fellows," he said, 
"and I expect they will catch it pretty shaip. 
Campbell has never seen you fight, Jac^ or he 
wouldn't have tried that on. I wouldn't be in his 
shoes for something ! Come, the sooner we begin 
the better. Whom do you choose for your secoud, 
Campbell V 

" Paget, and then I will be hia in his fight with 
Jones," said Archie. 

The boys burst into a laugh. 

" I don't expect you will be in a condition to 
be anybody's second, young fellow, when Jack has 
done with you," said Walters, sarcastically. "But 
no more chaflf now; go to work at once." 

The combatants accordingly advanced into the 
ring, and faced one another. Jones and Paget, it 
ehould he remarked, were nearly of a size, though 
Jones was somewhat the more strongly built of tlie 
two; but there was much greater disparity between 
Archie and his antagonist. D^rshall was a good 
deal taller and heavier, and he was considered to 
be the best fighter in the junior part of the school. 
The boya fully expected that he would avenge 
the insult he bad received by bestowing some 
severe punishment on his rash assailant; but thg 
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first round did not promise any very speedy fulfil- 
ment of tills notion. Campbell put himself into 
an attitude vhieh showed at once that lie waa 
a practised boxer. He parried Marshall's blows 
with an ease and coolness, which excited liis 
opponent's wrath to a greater pitch erery ulinnte. 
Presently, taking advantage Of an unguarded move- 
ment, he bestowed a heavy left-handed hit on his 
adversary's face, thereby ornamenting his via^e 
with another Hack eye to match the one he had 
already received, as well as levelling him a second 
time with the ground. 

Marshall rose sullenly, and returned to his seat. 
He did not want for pluck, and was resolved to pay 
out his enemy foi the disgrace and damage he had 
inflicted on him. He tried to tight more warily 
in the ensuing rounds ; but his eyes were so swollen 
that he could but imperfectly distinguish Gamp- 
bell's movements ; and the coolness and science of 
the latter would probably have been too much for 
him even without this drawback. Archie pursued 
the same game as before, skilfully turnii^ aside 
the blows aimed at him, and ever and anon requit- 
ing them on the nose, the mouth, and the eyes of 
his opponent; until the bitter's face became one 
mass of bruises, and it was plainly impossible for 
hrm to continue the fight. 

Ai soon as this was announced to Campbell, he 
quietly resumed his clothes, and went to bock up 
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his friend Paget ia the battle which ensued with 
Jones. 

"Why, Archie, I had no idea yon could fight in 
that manner," said Fred, as Campbell helped him 
to take off hia jacket and waistcoat. " Where did 
you learn all that ?" 

" It is one of the few things I did learn, Fred, 
before I came to the Chase," answered Campbell, 
smilii^. " One of the corporals in my father's 
raiment had been a prize-fighter, and he taught 
me to box. I wish he had taught you too ; for 
this fellow, Jones, would he none the worse for a 
Landsome licking either." 

"I'll do my best towards it, Archie, anyhow," 
said Paget, smiling, as he stepped out to encounter 
his enemy. 

The second fight proved a very different affair 
from the first. The two boys were nearly equal in 
strength, skill, and resolution, and the spectators 
were in doubt from the first which would prove 
the victor. It lasted for nearly an hour, by the 
end of which time both had been seriously mauled, 
bot the pluck of neither was abated. There is no 
saying what might have been the issue, or how 
loi^ the fight might have lasted, if the bead boys 
had not returned from their leaping match, Edward 
Glover among the first. The news soon reached 
his ears that a 6ght was going on in the Bifle- 
ground, and he repaired straightway to the spot 
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Desiring the Iwya to stop, he inquired the cause 
and history of the quairel. 

" Ah," he said, when he had elicited the truth 
from the reluctant evidence of the by-standers, "I 
thought as much. You fellows have been playing 
off tricks on the new-comers. I should be apt to 
give you something to teach you not to do it again, 
only I think you have got it already. Now, you 
two fellows, Jones and Paget, shake hands, and be 
friends again. Paget only fought, I suppose, to 
show that he didn't want for pluck, and that has 
been quite sufficiently proved. As for you, Mar- 
shall, there is no need for me to interfere with you 
at alL You have got it hot and sharp, and it will 
do you a deal of good, I expect," 

"Whether Glover's expectations were fulfilled in 
this respect or not, might be considered as doubtful, 
but it certainly did Paget and Campbell good. 
They not only escaped all further badgering to 
which new boys were Uable, but they became quite 
heroes in the eyes of their younger schoolfellows. 
Archie's feat of arms was a favourite topic in the 
school for a long time afterwards ; while Jones, who 
was not a bad fellow at the bottom, struck up quite 
a friendship with his late antagonist, which lasted 
until he took his departure from Nethercouii; three 
years afterwards. As Paget and Campbell rose in the 
school, they rose in the estimation of their school- 
fellows. In the third year of their stay they were 
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plnced iu the school eleven ; and were almost 
equally successful at fives and football, altogether 
eclipsing Jack Marshall, hard as he strove foi pre- 
eminence. In the Eiifle-gromid alone they were 
liis inferiors. Jack, who had had the advantage of 
good training at home, and possessed nerves of 
iron, contrived to cany away the prize-belt from 
both OUT heroes, and to keep the lead he had 
obtained against all competitors. Jack had long 
made up any quarrel he m^ht have had with Paget 
— indeed he courted bis companionship, as did also 
Walters and Lane. But none of the three bad 
ever fully forgiven Archie Campbell ; Marshall, in 
particular, cherished a bitter and growing dislike to 
him. He was too vriae again to provoke an open 
quarrel; but he tried, in a secret and underhand 
manner, to bring hini into dis&vour with his school- 
fellows. 

To- some extent he succeeded. Campbell was 
not, as has been already intimated, generally popu- 
lar with his schoolfellows ; but there were some, 
nevertheless, who r^arded bim with special liking. 
Huntley and Cartwright, in particular, had attached 
themselves to him ever since the day of the memor- 
able fight with MarsbalL They, too, would fain 
have separated him from Paget if they could ; for 
the latter was, for many reasons, not acceptable to 
tbem; the chief among these being his gron*- 
ing intimacy with Marshall and Walters. But all 
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the attempts to separate the frieads proved in- 
effectual Camphell was often seen in companion- 
ship with Hnntley and his set, and Paget with the 
leaders of the opposiw faction ; hut this did 'not 
in any way interrupt the warm personal attach- 
ment between the boys themselves. In school and 
ont of school they were frequent companions. They 
stai leamt their lessons together : were always, if 
they could contrive it, on the same side at cricket 
and football ; while during the holidays they were, 
if possible, still mote constantly iu each other's 
society. It was not until they had both i-eoched 
the flrat-class, and were entering on their seven- 
teenth year, that any real estrangement rose be- 
tween them. 

But in the summer of their sixth year at Nethor- 
court, the office of Chieftain became unexpectedly 
vacant It had been held by Edward Clover for a 
year and a half, and then by "Winterfield for two 
years ; and after the latter by a lad named Moore 
for nearly two years more. Moore's saccessot had 
long been determined by popular favour. It was 
generally understood that a boy named Stephens, 
a general favourite with high and low, would be 
selected for the post. But this boy was unexpec- 
tedly withdrawn from the school towards the end 
of the sommet half-year, and another successor to 
the Chiefship had to be found at a very short 
notice. The six senior boys in the ensuing half- 
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year would be Paget, Irving, Walters, Campbell, 
Marsball, and Smithson; nor was there any one 
lower in tlie school who had any claim to fill the 
vacant office. Of the six above named, Smithson 
had no following in the school, and his election was 
out of the question. Walters and Marshall, on tiie 
contrary, had many adherents; but it was notorious 
that the Headmaster would not sanction the elec- 
tion of either. Dick Irving, the second boy in the 
school, was popular enough with both boys and 
masters ; but it was quite well known that nothing 
would induce him to undertake the trouble of 
the Chiefship. There were none left, therefore, 
but the two heroes of the present tale. Both these 
were well fitted to be Chief ; nor would the school 
generally have been greatly dissatisfied with either. 
The main difficulty lay in choosing between them. 
At first they both positively refused to be nomi- 
nated in opposition to one another ; each suggest- 
ing tiiat the other would make an excellent Chief, 
and that he himself had no wish for the office. It 
was not iintil Moore himself remonstrated with 
them on the subject, that their objections could 
be overcome. 

"You see," said Moore, "if you don't agree to 
stand, the only consequence will be that the boys 
will make no election ; and tiie Doctor, instead of 
the school, will have to choose between you two. 
And the fellows won't be nearly as well satiafled 
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with a Chief of his choosing as they would be with 
a Chief of their own. Better let your names he 
put up, and abide by the vote of the majority. 
You needn't canvass, you know, or trouble yoor- 
eelves in any way about it." 

The two friends saw the wisdom of this advice, 
and withdrew their objections. At the formal 
meeting which took place the next day, Paget 
was nominated by MaishaU and seconded by 
Walters; while Campbell had for his proposers 
Huntley and Caitwright. The leaders of the rival 
factions straightway commenced a canvass of all 
Uieir schoolfellows, who were not already known 
to be -warm partisans of the one candidate or the 
other. It was soon discovered that the contest was 
likely to be a close one ; and the supporters of 
both sides became keenly interested in the struggle 
— anxious to secure it by any means in their power, 
whether these might be strictly fair or not Old 
stories, whether iavouiable or unfavourable to the 
candidates, were raked up. All manner of reports 
were circulated, and carried immediately to the 
principals by their partisans, with a request that 
they might be allowed authoritatively to contradict 
them. At first this was positively refused; but as the 
days went on, both parties, and particularly P^t, 
began to be irritated at the scandals in circulation. 
At last the latter went to his friend on the subject. 
" I am Sony to trouble you, Archie," he said, " but 
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really I think yon ongbfc to pat a stopper on 
Huntley's twigne. He has been saying things 
about me in your name, ■which no fellow could be 
expected to put up with." 

" Well, Fred," returned Campbell, " I am very 
sorry for it, and wish with all my heart that this 
contest had never arisen. But I am afraid no good 
would come, but rather the contrary, from either 
of us interferii^. Best not notice anything that 
has been said. The election will be comii^ on in 
a few days ; and when that's over everything will 
soon be forgotten." 

" I quite agree with you about that," said Paget, 
" so far as mere attacks upon our characters are 
concerned. They are welcome to say of me that 
I am passionate and overbearing, just as I daresay 
you wouldn't mind their saying that you were 
mean and sneaking. But when it comes to a total 
misstatement of facts — " 

" Mean and sneaking 1" repeated Campbell, the 
hot blood rising in his cheek ; " has any one dared 
to say that of me !" 

" Oh, never mind," said Paget, " that is all bosh, 
you know, a mere matter of opinion. But when 
they spread a story that I was sent away from the 
school which I was at before I came here — ^when 
they say that I was expelled from it for nearly 
killing a fellow in a fit of passion — that's a different 
matter'. If Moore was still here I have no doubt 



The Beginning o/Miaekwf. 4? 

he wonld take it np. But unluckily he went away 
yesterday; and I don't l>elieve there is anybody 
who could bring Huntley to book but youraelf." 

" Well, I will do ao if you insist upon it, Fred," 
said Campbell, hia cheek still flushed with anger; 
" but I candidly tell you if ! do I shall insist upon 
knowing who has charged me with being under- 
hand and sneaking. I must say I think that a 
much worse chaige than what has been brought 
against you; and I think you ought to make 
Marshall or Waltera, or whichever of your fnends 
it may be that has ventured to make it, retract and 
heg pardon for it." 

" I don't see how I could do that," said Paget. 
** A fellow only says that he thinks so. He doesn't 
tell any story, you see, which might he proved true 
or false. It is only his opinion. Of course I don't 
agree with it, hut still you can't disprove it," 

" I think lie is bound to allege something in 
proof of it," said Campbell, " before he is allowed 
to express it No, Fred, I can't agree with you 
about this. I tell you what I will do if you like 
it, though. I will withdraw my name, and you can 
withdiaw yours too, and let the Doctor choose 
whom he likes for Chief. Tliat, I suppose, would 
put a stop to this bother." 

The conversation was here iuterrupted by a aura* 
mons for Campbell to go to the Headmaster's 
study ; and Paget wont off to communicate to his 
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priocipal sapporters the proposal which had just 
beeD made him. 

"Not a bad dodge that," remaried Marshall. 
"He knows, Fred, that yon are dead sure of this, 
if it goes to a vote ; and Huntley, and Cartwright, 
and the rest have been circulating this story in the 
hope that they may frighten one, oi peihaps two, 
of your supporters into standing aloof. There are 
but twenty-four who conld vote ; that is, leaving 
out you and CampbelL Uttertoft is to go home to- 
morrow, and the election is not tiU the day after. 
Now we have twelve votes sure; and there are two 
who may vote for Campbell, but have not posi- 
tively promised him. The twelve are a majority, 
and enough is as good as a feast. Campbell knows 
that if you go to the poll you must win ; whereas 
if it is left to the masters, he has as good a chance 
as you." 

"Or rather Eoe would take care that his pet 
Campbell got it," observed Walters. " He has aa 
good as told one or two fellows that they ought to 
vote for CampbelL I never knew the ushere inter- 
fere in the election before." 

" Are you sure of that %" exclaimed Paget^ in- 
dignantly. "I would not stand that if I was cer- 
tain of it." 

" Well, I know what Bums and Bichardson told 
me," said Walters. " Eoe remarked to them what 
a famous Chief Campbell would make^ and tJiat he 
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was sure the Doctor would be pleased with his 
election. What's more, they are both going to vote 
for him; they told me this themselves. I am 
pretty clear that Huntley's story was put about in 
the hope of provokii^ you to throw up — that being 
now their only chance of winning the day." 

"If that's their dodge," said Paget, "they will 
find themselves disappointed. I shall make no 
answer at all to Campbell's proposal" 

Accordingly, for the next two days he kept care- 
fully out of his friend's way, for the first time during 
the whole of his stay at Nethercourb; and the canvass 
on both sides went on more keenly and unscrupu- 
lously than ever. 

" It is a good job that this matter is going to be 
settled to-day," observed Irving on the morning of 
the election, "When it is over there wiU be some 
chance of the fellows being decently civil to one 
another again. That will be pleasant, if only by 
way of a change." 

It had been f^reed that the ballot should be 
taken immediately a^r dinner, Mr. £oe, as asual, 
acting as scrutineer. He took his place at his 
desk with his ballot-box before him. The boys 
clustered in a group near the fireplace ; Campbell, 
to whom the whole proceeding was evidently un- 
welcome, keeping in the background. One by one 
they advanced to the desk, where their names were 
taken down by the usher. Then a marble was 
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bauded to each, which he put into the right-hand 
compartment of the box, if ha voted for Faget^ and 
into the left if he voted for Campbell. To prevent 
all possibility of mistake, the compartments had 
been labelled with the candidates' names. Marshall 
and Walters looked on with much satisfaction. 
They had taken the trouble to assure themselves 
just before dinner of the intentions of their school- 
fellows; and although they found that the two 
doubtful votes had now been secured by Himtley, 
they flevertlielesa received twelve distinct assu- 
rances of support, reudering their victory certain. 
It caused them, therefore, equal surprise and dis- 
may when, at the close of the poll, the usher 
declared the numbers to be equal, each candidate 
having received twelve votes. 

" There must be some mistake, sir," said Walters; 
" twelve on each side would account for twenty- 
four votes only j and there are twenty-five in the 
first and second classes. There would have been 
twenty-six to vote, only Utterton has gone home." 

" Only twenty-four have voted," said Mr. Koe. 
" The names and numbers exactly correspond — 
ten first-class boys, and fourteen second-class." 

" T&n first-class, sir ? The class contains eleven," 

'■ I did not vote," said Archie, standing up, " I 
did not suppose I ought to vote." 

"Ought not to vote for Paget, eh, though he 
voted for you X' said Marshall with a sneer. 
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* 1 do not know that he did," observed CampbelL 

" Bat I do," retorted the other. " If he had not 
done so you would only have had eleven votes-" 

"Did yon not know that it was usual for a can* 
didate to vote for his opponent ?" asked Mr, Eoe. 

" No, sir," said Campbell. " Of course, if I had 
known it I sbonld have voted for Paget I hope 
you will take my vote now." 

"That's against the rules," interposed Huntley. 
" Ko votes can he taken after the nnmbers hare 
been declared." 

" Besides which, no one knows that Paget did 
vote for Campbell," remarked Cartwright; "Walters 
may think so, but that's no proof." 

" Ask Paget himself," su^ested Irving. 

" Tou can't ask any fellow how he voted," said 
Lightfoot. 

" Certainly not," said Mr. Eoe. " This may he 
unfortunate, hut it cannot be helped. I must re- 
port to Dr. Glanville that Paget and CampbeR are 
equal on the poll; and, according to the usual prac- 
tice, he will make his choice between them." 

The above tranaaction embittered still further 
the angry feelings of the partisans on both sides. 
Paget's friends, or the Picts, as they had been 
facetiously named, were iudiguaiit at the manceuvre 
(as they cbose to consider it) hy which their com- 
panion had been deprived of the victory to which 
he was clearly entitled. They were still further 
4—2 
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irritated on the following day, when Dr. Glanville 
announced that the choice of the new Chief having 
devolved upon him, he had given the preference to 
Campbell There was a general feeling in the 
school that Paget had been hardly used ; while his 
more hot partisans did not scruple to declai'e that 
he had been regularly tricked out of the Chiefship. 
" I wonder you are not ashamed to take it," ex- 
claimed Walters, angrily, as soon as the Doctor had 
left the room. "Anyhow, I hope you will temem- 
ber, Campbell, that it was Paget's own vote that 
gave it you. You owe it to his generosity." 
"And your own shabbiness," interposed Marshall. 
" It is easy to say that," broke in Cartwright, with 
flashing eyes ; " but where is the proof of it ?' 

" Proof of what !" repeated Marshall ; " proof 
that Paget voted for Campbell, or that CampbeU 
did not vote for Paget f 

"The first, of course," returned Cartwright 
"Tou may say just what you like. But no one 
knows how he voted." 

" Yes, some one does," exclaimed Paget, who had 
stood by listening with a lowering brow to what 
was passing ; " some one does know how I voted 
— that some one is myself. I beg to say distinctly, 
in the hearing of all the school, that I voted fop 
CampbeU T have never sotight to be elected, and 
was quite willing that Archie should be Chief. But 
I must say I think I have not been treated rightly. 
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It was quite plain that the majority of votes was 
for me, that I was really the choice of the boys. 
And I believe that if the mistake had been the 
other way, and it had been I who had forgotten to 
vote for Campbell — the matter would never have 
been referred to the Doctor at all" 

" Hear, hear," said Marshall ; " the nahers have 
no right to interfere with the election, as £oe has 
been doing this tima I make no doubt that he 
has been earwi^ng the Doctor about it." 

" And he is not the only one who has been ear- 
wiping the Doctor," said Walters ; " it is bad 
enough, I grant you, for the ushers to try that on, 
but still worse for one of the candidates to do it." 

" One of the candidates," exclaimed Paget, start- 
ing, " Why, what do you mean, Tom V 

" I mean to say one of the candidates has iteen 
to the Doctor eaily this morning about Hua matter. 
Let Campbell deny it if he can" 

All eyes were turned upon the newly>el6Cted 
Chief, who only said, " I don't deny it I don't 
know why I should." 

"But you will tell us what you said to the 
Doctor, I suppose ?" said P^et, coldly. 

"I don't know why I should," replied Campbell, 
with the same constraint ; " I should not mind 
teUiug yon, Fred, if you asked it as a favour " 

" I desire no favour," said Paget, " only justice. 
If I cannot get that I woold rather have nothing." 
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He tamed away ahortly as he spoke, followed 
by Walters, Maiahall, and his other adherents. 
Archie looked sadly after him, and checked the 
cry of " Hurrah for the Scots !" which was raised 
by his elated followers as they witnessed the dis- 
comfiture of the enemy. But he made no attempt 
to atop, or call him back, and presently he too moved 
away, arm-in-arm with Huntley and Cartwright- 
He was too proud to tell his friend that he had 
been to Dr. Glanville that morning only for the 
purpose of asking him to make Paget Chief ; and 
that nothing but the Head Master's express and 
earnest wish, so urged as to amount almost to a 
command, had induced him to accept the ofBce. 

There was no open breach between the two boys 
during the reminder of the half-year. It chanced 
that Paget's holidays were passed chiefly at the 
seaside that year. He was at Lamhourae only for 
a few days, during which time he and Archie did 
not meet ; but when they again met at school it 
soon became evident that the incidents of the elec- 
tion had not been foigotten. Paget and Campbell 
were rarely seen together, and when they did meet 
there was mutual constraint and embarrassment. The 
mischief was heightened by the unwise zeal of the 
partisans on boUi sides. Irving's prediction, uttered 
only a few days after the sdiool met, that the half- 
year would not pass off without a regular row, 
seemed every day more likely to be accomplished. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

DISSESSIOKS. 

"Hebe's the Chief at last," cried Huntley, aa Camp- 
bell made Ma appearaJice on the Eifle-ground to 
join the party as described in the first chapter. 
"What has kept you all this time t" 

"Only this week's themes," returned Campbell. 
" The Doctor wasn't able to look ovec mine yeater- 
day. But we had better make up for lost tima 
I don't q^uite remember what the aides were to be. 
Marshall, Paget, and Walters, against Irving, Cart- 
wright, and myself — was that it J We shouldn't 
have much chance, I am afraid." 

" No," said Walters, " that's not it. Jack is not 
here. He and Snow hare gone to mark out the 
course for the steeplechase on Saturday. It is 
Fred, myself, and Dick Irving, f^ainst you, Hunt- 
ley, and Cartwright That ought to be a pretty even 
match, don't you think .ao t' 

" I don't mean to object, I am sure," said Camp- 
bell. "But did you say Marshall was gone to 
mark out the course for the steeplechase? I 
thought that had been settled long ^o," 
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"No, it wasnt, if you remember," said lane. 
" It was arranged at first that the course was to 
nm through Worsford Wood, by Camboume Mill, 
under Eookesden Hill, and home by Pattenham 
Meadow ; but some objection was raised to the 
last part of the line." 

" I don't know what you mean by an objection 
being raised. Lane," said Campbell, austerely. " I 
said, I remember quite well, that Pattenham 
Meadow was ont of school bounds, and therefore 
that coiild not be the line." 

" There is no doubt that you said that," returned 
Lane, "bat I and others thought that you were 
mistaken. I have been at Nethercourt as long as 
you have, and Walters and Marshall have been 
here longer ; and we all of us agree that the mea- 
dow is not out of bounds." 

"Do you ever remember any of the paperhunts, 
or steeplechases either, being run across the mea- 
dow ?" inquired Campbell. 

" Tea, I do," interposed Walters. " In my third 
half, when Glover was Chief, I remember a famous 
nm across Pattenham Meadow." 

"I remember that too," said Campbell ; "but the 
line taken wasn't the one marked out, and Glover 
made a row about it afterwards." 

" Yes," said Paget, " so he did ; but that waa 
only because there had been heavy rain for a long 
time, and the ditches in the meadow were quite 
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Ml, 80 that aeveral of the juniors got soaked 
throi^h." 

"Glover said the fellows were not to go that 
■way again," remarked Huntley ; " that I recollect 
quite welL" 

" Yes ; for the reason that Fred has given," said 
Walters ; " but Glover only forbade it until the 
floods had gone down. Glover was not the kind of 
fellow to attempt to interfere with the bounds. 
Indeed, he would have had no right to interfere 
with them." 

" Db you mean that the Chief has no right to 
interfere about the bounds ?" asked Cartwright 

" He has a right to prevent fellows going out of 
bounds, I suppose," returned Walters, " though 
most chiefs have thought it better to leave that 
alone unless it was done to any great extent But 
the Chief hasn't the smallest right to settle what 
the bounds are — no more than the lowest junior in 
the school has. I shouldn't value the opinion of 
the Chief on that subject the snap of a finger." 

"There was no need for you to say that," observed 
Campbell, coldly. "I am not aware that any Chief 
has ever attempted to alter the bounds,- Most 
certainly I never have. But in any disputed case 
it is his business to decide the matter, subject of 
course to an appeal to the masters. In the present 
instance I demde that Pattenham Meadow is out 
of bounds, and the steeplechase cannot cross it 
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Of course you can aak the Dcwtor, or one of the 
ushers about it," 

"Much obliged," said Walters, with a sneer. 
" Extremely condescending of you to say that." 

" Come," interposed Irving, " let us have done 
with this ; there is really nothing to make a fuss 
about. It is eaay enough to ask Mr, Phelps, or the 
Doctor himself, whether the meadow is out of 
bounds or not I will ask Phelps myself the firet 
opportunity I have. Meanwhile, let us begin our 
matcL" 

No one raised any objection, and the contest 
accordingly commenced. 

■ Under ordinary circumstances the victory would 
probably have lain with Paget's party. The latter 
was very nearly a match for Campbell, notwith- 
standing the famous rifle whereof mention has 
been already made. Walters was certainly the 
fourth best shot in the school, and Irving the fifth, 
Cartwright and Huntley being generally several 
marks hehind; bat to-day everything seemed to go 
wrong with Paget, He had taken great pains with 
the verses which the Head Master had just looked 
over, and had expected to receive high marks for 
them. To his surprise, not unmingled with in- 
dignation, he bad been less commended than usual, 
and Campbell had received a higher mark. Six 
months before he would have considered this a 
small matter; but ever since the preference shown 



J}ia8eimor>s, 69 

by the Head Master to his rival ia the contest foe 
the Chiefship, Paget had fancied himself unfairly 
dealt with ; and the feeling was constantly being 
heightened by occurrences like the present This 
loss of equanimity produced its usual effect He 
shot badly, and got more and more provoked at his 
Ul-succesa. His score Tras not only a long way be- 
hind that of the Chief, but was below those of Walters 
and Irving, only just tying with that of Cartwright 
The first match was decided in favour of his oppo- 
nents, and he refused, a little pettishly, to shoot 
another. 

" I can't think what is the matter witli me to- 
day, or with my rifle," he said. " I never shot so 
badly in my life. Archie has beaten me this time." 

" Beaten you ! yes, I should just think he had," 
assented Huntley. " He has beaten you by nearly 
two to one. The ' Scots,' as you call them, Lane, 
have it this time pretty hollow," 

Paget made no remark, but the Bxiab in his cheek 
showed that he felt the taunt. Lane answered for 

" The Scots don't often do that, and you should 
remember that the prowest of the Picts is not hera 
Put off the match till the next half-holiday, and the 
result will be different, T expect" 

"Suppose we put it off till Wednesday 1" sugges- 
ted Walters. 

" Very well," said the Chief, " I have no objec- 
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tion. To say the truth, I am rather glad to go in 
now, as X have some letters to Trrite." 

He moved off accordingly ; the others followed 
more leisurely. 

"I say, wait abitf' suddenly exclaimed Walters. 
" Did I propose to shoot this match next Wednes- 
day, this day week, Caitwright V 

" Yes," said the boy addressed ; " but it is all 
right, you know. The next half-hoUday, Saturday- 
is the day of the steeplechase, therefore we can't 
have the return match before Wednesday." 

" We can't have it on Wednesday either," said 
WaJUsrs. "Wednesday is the first day of the races. 
I had forgotten that." 

" The races !" repeated Huntley. " What have we 
got to do with them V 

" I don't know what you may have got to do 
with tiiem," said Walters ; " but I mean to go and 
see them, and so do several othera They will be 
jolly fan, I expect," 

" But the fellows won't be allowed to go," urged 
Huntley. 

" Not allowed ! Why not ?" exclaimed Marshall, 
who had just rejoined them. 

"Such a thing has never been allowed," said 
Cartwright, 

"No, because the races have always taken place 
during the holidays, or on a school-day," returned 
the other. "This year they are unusuaJly tote, and 
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the days are not Thursday and Friday, as usual, 
bub Wednesday and Thursday." 

"I don't think the Chief will allow it," said 
Huntley. 

" The Chief ! — Chief again !" exclaimed Walters, 
angrily. " He be hanged ! I am not going to be inter- 
fered with by him, or any one else, in this matter." 

" It is no earthly business of his," said Marshall. 
"Bookesden Down, where the racecourse is, is with- 
in bounds ; and there has never been any order 
that the fellows are not to be allowed to go there. 
Did you ever hear of any such order, Fred V he 
added, turning to Paget 

" No," said Paget " But I think you are mis- 
taken about Campbell," he added, addressing 
Huntley; "I shouldn't think he was inclined to 
interfere in the matter." 

"And I am sure you are mistaken," returned 
Huntley; "I know he thinks the feUowe ought 
not to go," 

" Who cares what he thinks f cried Marshall ; 
" he had better take his place at one of the usher's 
desks, or go into partnership with the Doctor, at 
once." 

"I remember a good many Chiefs," said Walters, 
"Some meddled more, and some less, with the 
fellows' fun ; but I never knew anything like this 
before. Campbell wants to be every one's master, 
and more." 
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"A regular 'beggar on horsebacli," snggested 
MarBhalL 

" Coma I'm not going to stand this !" exclaimed 
Huntley ; " if Paget here, who calls himself Camp- 
bell's iriend, chooses to hear him spoken of in this 
way, anyhow I shan't allow it !" 

" ¥ou won't, hey," sneered Marshall " What 
will you do f" 

" I sliall just take myself off, and leave you and 
Paget to say things against the Chief behind his 
back, which you daren't say to his face. Come 
along, Cartwright, we shall have time for a game 
of chess before tea." He walked off, followed by 
Lightfoot and Cartwright 

"A good riddance," remarked Walters, as he 
watched their retreating figures. "Come, Frsd, 
let's have a match among ourselves. You and I 
against Jack and Dick Irving would be pretty nearly 
an even thing, I expect." 

Paget assented, though not very willingly. He 
was sensible that his feelings towards Archie 
Campbell had been undergoing a gradual change 
for a long time past ; and saw a sircdlar change in 
his quondam friend. He honestly believed that 
the latter was chiefly in fault — that his new office 
had turned his head, and made him assume a tone 
of superiority which no one could be expected to 
put up with. It had always been usual, for in- 
stance, for the Chiefs to talk over any questions 
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wMch might arise in the school with the other 
head boys, and particularly with such of them as 
had been tiieir intimate friends. But Camphell 
had never spoken to him about anything of the 
kind since his appointment to the Chiefship ; 
though he had good reason to believe that he often 
consulted with Huntley and Cartwright. Once or 
twice he had insinuated — so at least Paget believed 
— that he knew Fred's opinion would he different 
from his own, but that he meant to pay no heed to 
the circumstance. Of course, if that were so, he 
could not go to Camphell and offer his advice, which 
was not wanted, or express an opinion which would 
be treated as of no value. Nevertheless, Paget was 
a boy who could not easily forget old times. It 
was very unwelcome to him to hear Archie spoken 
of by Marshall and Walters in such terms as they 
had just used, K it had not been for Huntley's 
instant interference, and the bitter words he had 
addressed to Fred himself, he would have remon- 
strated with his friends. As it was, Huntley's 
remarks only roused his indignation, and he allowed 
Jack Marshall's sneers to pass without notice. He 
accepted Walter's challenge, and soon forgot every- 
thing in the interest of the match. 

Meanwhile, a group of juniors were amusing 
themselves at the further end of the playground 
with a game which was very popular at Nether- 
court, though not common at other schools. Each 
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of the players chose some trade. One was a brick- 
layer, another a carpenter, another a plasterer, and 
the lik& They all stood in a circle, each with his 
handkerchief tied in a knot, while one of them, who 
was ehosen a foreman, and who stood on a box in 
the middle of the ring, gave hie orders respecting 
the house which they were supposed to be build- 
ing. If he desired the walls to be raised, the brick- 
layer straightway answered, "Ready, sir, ready." 
If he wished the doors to be hung, or the roof to 
be covered in, the carpenter, or the slater, gave the 
same reply. If any of the tradesmen did not im- 
mediately respond when anything in his line was 
required, the whole body straightway fell upon him 
with their knotted handkerchiefs, until he had 
mounted to the top of the box, which had been 
vacated by the previous foreman the moment the 
proper party had failed to respond. On the pre- 
sent occasion, Benson, the wag of the lower school, 
had volunteered in the first instance to be foreman. 
He had insidiously advised his favourite butt, Tom 
Hall, to choose the business of an upholsterer — a 
trade embracing a great variety of details, which 
did not at first sight very obviously belong to it. 
Poor Tom, whose extraordinary good humour was 
proof against repeated whackings, found himself 
continually occupying the post of honour, which he 
found great difficulty in transferring to anyone 
else ; and every time that he ascended to his " bad 
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eminence " a louder shout of deligM broke fix>m 
bis companions. 

" Now, my men," b^n Benson, "Master thinks 
the house is not going on so fast as it should be. 
He says the grates must be put in." 

"Eeady, sir, ready," broke in Jackson, who was 
the ironmonger of the'party. 

"Very glad to hear it, Mr. Jackson. You are a 
good workman. As soon as the grates are done 
Master wishes the walls to be plastered," 

" Eeady, sir, ready," shouted the plasterer. 

" Very glad to hear it, Mr. Porter, you are a 
good workman. As soon as the walls aire dry they 
must be made ready for colouring." 

"Eeady, air, ready," said the painter and glazier. 

'Very glad to hear it, Mr. Dobbs, you are a good 
workman. As soon as the walls are papered 
Master wishes to have the pictures hung." 

There was no response. " Somebody is a bad 
workman," exclaimed the foreman; "who is the 
upholsterer ?' 

"Hall, Hall," shouted a chorus of voices. 

" K you please, Mr. Foreman," said Hall, "it is 
a picture-dealer's business to hang the pictures, 
not an upholsterer's." 

" That depends upon whether a picture-dealer ia 
employed or not," said Benson. "Is there a pictnre- 
dealer here ? No ; then the upholsterer must be 
knouted," 



•=f h, Google 



66 2^ Loet Riflt. 

The QQfoTtnnate Hall was accordingly set upon 
1)7 the whole of his companions, with their knotted 
handkerchiefs, and driren hither and thither, until 
he succeeded in mounting the 1x)x which Benson 
had vacated. It was a long time hefore he could 
catch any of his companions tripping to take his 
place, and when he had done so, he soon found 
himself in the same predicament as hefore ; every- 
thing, as it seemed, which could not clearly he 
assigned to any other tradesman, being put off on 
the unlucky upholsterer. Invincibly good-natured 
as Tom was, he was beginning to get so sore under 
his repeated castigatious as to insist on retiring 
from the game, or at least being allowed to 
choose some less inconvenient occupation, when 
he was happily relieved by the sudden appearance 
of Mrs. Welch, the hawker's wife, with her hus- 
band's basket. A rush was instantly made to 
obtain the first choice of fruit, for which Old 
Milea's garden was famous. Benson, Hall, and 
Philips, being the three biggest of the party, suc- 
ceeded in laying in a store of plums, pears^ and 
tartlets, enough to satisfy even their requirements, 
and retired to the seat under the great willow, at 
the furthest end of the Elmwalk — partly in order 
to be free from the observation of the ushers, who 
might have objected to the inordinate amount of 
the eatables, and partly to avoid the importunity 
of their schoolfellows, who had been obliged to 
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content themselves ^th their companions' leav- 
ings. 

Nothing vas said for some time, the three boys 
being too deeply absorbed by their employment to 
pay heed to any other matter. At last, 'when, in 
Homeric language, they had " put out the desire of 
eating and drinking," they recurred to other objects 
of interest. 

" I wonder what makes Mother Miles come in- 
stead of her husband 7" observed Philips, taldng 
a laige semicircular bite out of his last cheesecake. 

" She does come sometimes instead of Miles," 
aaidHalL 

"Onlywhen something is themaUer," said Bensou. 

"There's nothing the matter 'with old MUea 
now, is there f asked Hall 

"Well, there is, if you must know," returned 
Benson, looking veiy grave, but with a sly -wink 
to Philips behind Hall's back ; " but I advise you 
to ask no more about it" 

" Why not ?" aaked Hall, whose eurioaity was 
excited, 

" Where is the good of frightening people, 
especially you. Hall, who are always upset by 
anything about — by anything supematuraL" 

" Supernatural !" repeated Hall, with a vei-y 
scared face. " I am euie I'm not afraid of anything 
of the kind." 

" Sap^natuial 1" echoed Philips; apparcntlj' 
e— 3 
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nnich alaimed. "Yoa don't really mean that 
MUes r 

"Yea, I do," said Benson. " I am sony to say 
there is no doubt he has seen it He la a 'btave 
fellow, bat it vas too much for him." 

"Well, but if he saw it any of us may see it 
too f exclaimed Philips, in a tone of alanu. " I 
couldn't bear that, I declare !" 

"It only appears at night," said Benson, "or 
rather late in the evening ; and if we are careful 
not to Tentuie out " 

" I wish yon would tdl us what you are talMtig 
about^" broke in Hall, anxiously. " I know there's 
a story in the school about a ghost that Dunning 
once saw, bat I thought no one believed it" 

" Of course no one allows that he believes such 
things," said Benson. " Where's the good of doing 
80 ? But if you really want to know the truth, 
and are not a&aid " 

"Not the least," interposed Hall, the perspira- 
ticm standu^ thick on his forehead as he spoke. 

"Well, then, the fact is that there is no doubt 
that the ghost is sometimes both seen and heard 
at the end of the playground" 

"Nearherel" asked poor Tom, looking nervously 
round him. 

" Tes, about twenty yards from here j but you 
needn't be afraid, he is never seen or heard by day. 
The story is, that the foimer owner of Ntitherconrt 



— before it was a school, you know — named Lar- 
kins, was a dreadfully wicked old feUow, and cut 
his throat at last. They buried him at the meet- 
ing of four cross toads, and enclosed the body in a 
brick vault to prevent his walking ; but that, it 
seems, has had no effect Groans are heard frata 
bis grave, and sometinies he is seen himself. Foor 
ohl Miles " 

" Whereabouts is his grave ?" asked Philips. 

" What 1 don't you know the brick vault near 

the playground gate V asked Benson, iu surprise. 

" 1 thought every one knew that the road has been 

turned since his burial, so that the grave is now a 

■ few yards inside the playground walL" 

" I know the place," said Hall, " but never was 
told what it was. la Miles very bad ?" 

" I fear he is," said Benson ; "but we can go and 
ask Mother Miles about him. It would be only 
kind, and we shall be iu time if we make haste." 

They hurried up accordingly, catching the old 
woman just as she was on the point of opening the 
gate. 

" I say, mother," began Benson, " how's Miles ? 
Is he any better f 

" Thank yon, sir, I think he be a fait easier to- 
day." 

" Does he shake and tremble V pursued her 
interr<^ator. 

" Well, be do shake Gxtm head to foot, Mr. Ben- 
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Km, even now. It qidte ffism a body to see him, 
Out it do." 

"Good-bye, Ura. iSHes," said Benson, "we 
oo^ta't to keep yoa from him. I hope bell soon 
be better, and won't be so Tentnresome again." 

"Tbat^fl what I teU he, Mr. Benson. He didn't 
ongfat to nm snch risks. Good-bye, vonng gentle- 
men, and thank yon kindly." 

"I say, Phil," said Philips, cattdung hia com- 
panion by the armaa soon as they were oat of 
Hall's hearing, "do you know what ia really the 
matter with Kliles V 

" A touch of ague, I believe, caught by staying 
out too late on his ronnda But, I say, isn't it fun 
to see Tom in such an awful funk of ghosts, and 
protending all the time not to mind them a bit ? 
It's a great pity we can't make him hear old Lar- 
kins groan, and show him hia ghost in a white 
sheet — isn't it ?" 

" We couldn't manage that," said Philips, " and 
I don't know that I should like very much to tiy 
it on, even if we could." 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE SXEEFLECIIASIL 

Saturday proved, by good fortune, to be a perfect 
autumnal day; warm and bright, but with no 
excessiTe beat Tbe boys met in Fattenham 
meadow, at a quarter past two in the afternoon, 
in h^h spirits. The Ficts, in particular, were more 
than uaaally elated. Paget and Itving had applied 
to Ht. Phelps to solve the doubt as to the school 
bounds; and the usher had answered, withont 
hesitation, that the greater part of Fattenham 
meadow was in bounds. There was a portion of it, 
he said, which, at certain times of the year, was 
reputed to be dangerous, from the depth of the 
ditches, and the steepness of their sides. A serious 
accident had occurred there some years ago, in 
which a boy narrowly escaped drowning ; and the 
Doctor had then desired that the boys should not 
go into the part which lay east of tiie Bothe any 
more. But it was on the western side of the brook 
that Marshall had marked out the line for the 
steeplechase; and to that there could be no objec' 
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tioD. The Picts regarded this decision as a great 
triumph over the new Chief ; and in this view tlie 
Scots generally seemed to coincide, as they were 
Dnnsnally sulky all the morning. Campbell him- 
self calmly announced to the boys that the question 
having been lefened to Mr. Phelps, he had decided 
that the western side of Fattenham meadow was 
within boonds.. No objection, therefore, would be 
isised to the steeplechase taking place as proposed 

" I think you mi^t say a little more than that, 
when you are about it, Campbell," remarked Uai- 
ahalL "Perhaps another time you will be good 
enough to make sure of your facts, before you 
attempt to interfere with the fellows' amosements." 

" Of couise, that would be better," said Campbell, 
quietly ; " but I did not know that yon would wish 
me to go to the masters, in any matter of doubt, be- 
fore speaking to you. I will, howevei, do so in 
fiiture." So saying, he walked off, arm-in-ann 
with Huntley, to make his preparations foi the 
steeplechase, which was to be lun immediately 
aft«r dinner, 

" He doesn't like it," lemaiked "Walters. "For 
aU his grand looks, I guess he's afraid of that last 
leap, just where the brook makes a bend, about a 
hundred yards from the wimiing-post He knows 
you have the better of him at the wide leap, Fred, 
and that's why the Scots have tried to make out 
that the meadow is out of bounds." 
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"I hardly think that," said Paget "At all 
events, I don't believe Archie vovlA sanction any- 
thing of that Bort. You fellows musn't reckon on 
my winning to-day. Those high leaps, and par- 
ticularly that one at Frankcom's piece, will be mora 
than I shall manage. And, after all, what does it 
matter who wins ?" 

"All right," said Walters, "provided a fellow 
isn't deteimined to win by any means, fair or foul." 

"Gammon aboat tiiat," said Irving, "we all want 
to win, I expect, and there are no grounds, that I can 
see, for imputing unfairness to anyone." The con- 
versation was here broken off, as was generally the 
case when Irving interfered ; and, about two hours 
afterwards, as the reader has already heard, the 
whole school was assembled near the starting- 
post. 

The course had been skilfully chosen. The first 
leap consisted of a quickset hedge, which had been 
recently shorn, and which it required a good leaper 
to soimount. Two hundred yards afterwards there 
was a rather broad ditch, with steep sides. After 
that there were several comparatively easy fences, 
then the stifTest leap of the whole course — a high 
paling, over which it was very difficult to dimb. 
After that there were more ditches and some high 
fences ; and, lastly, the brook, with a long stretch 
of turf on either side of it It was thought that 
only one or two of the best leapeis in the school 
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would be able to snnDoimt this last triaL Six had 
entered for the race, three Ficts, two Scots, and a 
neutral — Campbell, Paget, Walters, Cartwr^ht, 
JeiTy Lane, and Irving. Marshall and Huntley 
bad been chosen umpires, and Snow was the 
referee, in case of any dispute. A good many of 
the boys, thon^ tJiey had not entered for the race, 
had stripped themselves to accompany and witness 
it, BO far as tbey were able. 

Precisely at half-past two a good start was 
effected, and the six champions started off at full 
'^eed, followed for the first quarter of a mile by a 
good number of the supporters of both sides. All 
six contrived to surmount the first leap. At the 
second, two of them, Cartwright and Lane, met 
with mishap; the former slipping back up to his 
knees in the ditch, the latter falling in over bead 
and ears. Cartwright emerged almost immediately, 
and tried to continue the contest, but gave in before 
the next leap. As for poor Jerry I^ne, be had to be 
helped out in woful plight, one mass of mud from 
head to foot, and he foiiihwith made his way to the 
winning-post, to witness the issue before returning 
to Netherconrt 

A close race ensued between the remaining four. 
Paget led, closely followed by "Walters ; Campbell 
and Irving were a few yards behind, running neck 
and neck, intending evidently to make a waiting 
lace of it. But before this point of the course had 



been attained, nearly all those wlio bad started as 
BpectatOTS bad been thrown out 

Benson and Fblbpa, strong, active lads foi tbeir 
age, bad held on as far as the edge ofWorsford Wood. 
But here they were obliged to succumb, " I don't 
Itnow how you feel, Sam," said Benson, " but I am 
regularly blown. That pound acroBS the ploughed 
field has pretty well taken it oiit of me." 

"It's bellows to mend with me, too," said Fhilipa, 
"Lehould like to have gone on, though; I'd w^er 
a hundred you don't name the winner." 

"We shall be in time to see the fiuish, perhaps," 
said Benson, "if ve cut straight across the wood, and 
along by Ensham Lane into Fattenbam meadow." 

"Are you sure you know the short cut," said 
Philips. 

" I have never been that way to the meadow," 
returned Benson ; " but I don't see how one could 
mistake it The meadow lies just on &e east side of 
the wood; and the path there runs as nearly due east 
as may be, and it can't be a quarter of a mile offi" 

The two boys set off accordingly ; but Benson's 
assurance that they could not miss their way, was 
presently found to be more than doubtful The path 
soon divided into two branches, each of which 
appeared equally likely to be the right one. They 
took that which led to the left ; but after following 
it lor five minutes tiiey found they were evidently 
bearing too much to the north, and endeavoured to 
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reoovCT their ground by following a bye path in the 
(^posite direction. Presently they became involved 
in a labyrinth of cross ways, and there remained 
no doubt that they had missed the right track. 

"We needn't trouble ourselvea any more about 
it, Phil," said Philips ; " there's no chance of ooi 
reaching the meadow in time to see the finish. We 
may as well take it easy now." 

" With all my heart," said Benson, seating him- 
self as he spoke on the root of a tree. " I have no 
objection to sit down and cool myseE It's precious 
hot for the time of year, and that run was pretty 
sharp while it lasted. Have you any idea as to 
what part of the wood we are in t" 

" Xo," aaid Philips : " I thought just now that 
we must be somewhere near the edge of it. I 
fancied I heard the voices of the fellows calling to 
one another." 

" I hear them now," said Benson, " not twenty 
yards off. At least I hear some persona talking. 
They must be on the other side of the dump of 
evergreens there." 

" They are coming this way, I think," said his 
companion. "No, it isn't any of our fellows," he 
added a minute aftei-wards, as some figures emei^ed 
&om a turning about twenty yards off. " Why, it's 
a lot of gipsies, I declare. Mother Miles was say- 
ing yesterday that some gipsies had come into the 
neighbourhood. " 
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" Come to Tae at the races next week, I dare say," 
said Benson, " and meanwhile on the look-out for 
anything they can pick up — beg, borrow, or steal" 

"They won't get much out of me, anyhow," said 
Philips. "Hallo, master, what are you up to now?" 
he continued, addressing a dark-haired, olive-com- 
plexioned man, apparently about forty years of 
age, who was leadii^ the donkey-cart in which 
his children and household efCecta were contained. 

" Good morning, gentlemen," said the man ad- 
dressed ; " can you teU as the way to Dulworth. 
"We have come from Hensbury this morning, and I 
think we roust have taken a wrong turn." 

" That's juat what we have done, too," said Ben- 
son. ""Dulworth can't he very far off, and lies 
somewhere just to the west of us. We shall be 
going that way ourselves in a few minutes, if you 
can wait for us." 

""Would you like your fortunes told, young 
gentlemen," said a woman of the party ; " I can 
tell you all sorts of things that will bring you good 
luck, if you will only let mo look at your hands." 

" Thank you, mother," said Benson, " but there 
are two objections to that. First place, my hands 
would be empty, if you did look at them! — as 
empty as my pockets, in fact, and nothing can well 
be emptier than they are. Second place, my luck 
is very good as it is, and I think it is best not to 
meddle with it," 
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" Tbird place," added Philips, " I don't see how 
you could know any better than we do, whether 
onr luck is going to 'be good or Ixtd." 

"The mora focdiBh you for thinking so," said adeep 
voice, which appeared to come from the tree inunedi- 
etely above their heads. The boys started in evident 
alarn),aDd stared up into the fork of the tree, expect- 
ing to see some one seated among the branches. 

"You ate looking in the wrong place," said the 
same voice, issuing this time to all appearance from 
nnder the root on which they were sitting. 

" If the gentlemen want to know their fortune, 
they had better ask it of me," said the voice from 
above. 

" Or, better still, of me," added that from below. 

" I say, I don't like this," said Benson ; " if you 
have any dealings with Old Nick, master, I'd rather 
you didn't bring him here. I say, Sam, I vote we 
cut for it I don't fancy staying here." 

"Nonsense," said Philips, "I have heaid this 
sort of thing before. This fellow is a ventriloquist, 
and a first-chop one too. He could make the 
donkey speak if he chose;" and in immediate 
verification of his words a voice was heard from 
the mouth of the animal, advising them to ascer- 
tain their fortunes as speedily as possible, aa they 
would be sure to hear of good luck. 

"That's wonderful," said Benson; "I never 
heard anything like that before, I say, I wish we 



The Ste^lechaae. 79 

had Tom Hall heie. Wliat fun it would be to see 

Ills face !" 

" I don't think this kind of thing would frighten 
old Tom," said Philips. " It's only ghosts that he 
funks so. If he thought the voice came from Old 
Xiarkini, that would be another matter." 

"Aye, or from Old Larkina's grave," said Benson. 

" I dare say," said Philips ; " by the by, Phil, what 
do you suppose that old bit of brickwork really is V 

" The top of an old waste well, or drain, or some- 
thing of the kind," said Benson. " It's a pity wa 
can't bring this fellow here, to stand on the other 
side of the wall, and make his voice aeem to coma 
out of the bricks." 

" Perhaps he would if we paid him," su^ested 
Philips. 

"Let's run after him and try," said Benson; 
" they're only just round the comer. I can see the 
fellow's white smock-frock among the trees now." 

" We could catch him, no doubt, but do you think 
it would be quite safe ? I've heard of fellows being 
frightened out of their wits by that kind of thing." 

" Some sort of feEows, I dare say," replied Ben- 
son, " but not Tom's sort. He hasn't any wits to 
be frightened out of; and would be all right again 
as soon as the trick was explained to him. My 
only doubt is whether wa shall be able to persuade 
the fellow to come. But we may as well try, at 
all events." 
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They ran after the gipsies accordingly, who halted 
as soon as they heard the boys behind them. 

" I say, master," said Benson, as they came up, 
"do yon think yon could come down to our place, 
and show off that trick of makii^ yoor voice come 
from wherever you like T 

" Fiapa I might," returned the man, somewhat 
gruffly, "if 1 was paid to do it But I think I 
heard you say, young master, as you hadn't no 
money." 

"No more I have in my pockets here. But I 
have got enough at home to pay you for this job — 
tiiat is, if you ask anything in reason." 

" I never asks anything unreasonable," said the 
maa ; " but I should like to know exactly what it 
is you wants me to do." 

" Well, we want you to come down to the place 
where we live, Nethercourt House — ^that is Dr. 
Glanville's school, yon know. We want yon to 
come and play off a trick on one of our school- 
fellows. He believes there is some one buried in 
a place which is only an old vault, or well, or 
something of the kind. You must make three 
groans seem to come out of it. You can do that 
easy enough, yon know." 

" I dare say, master. But suppose I am caught 
by your Bchoolmaeter, or the police. They might 
have me up before the beaks for it," 

"Oh, tbe masters are nevei out of the house at that 



The Sleeplechaae. 81 

time of night, and no one ever saw the police there 
either. There's a corner where the Kifle-ahed comes 
gainst the wall — where you could he completely 
hidden in the shadow. If you stood upon the top 
of a high bench that is there, your head would 
just come over the wall. You can get into the 
Eifle-ground quite easily. There is nothii^ hut a 
hedge and a gate between that and the road." 

"Well, I dare say I could come," said the man, 
after some consideration, " if you makes it worth 
my while. What will you give me for it f 

" I'll give you half-a- crown," said Benson. 

" I think the job is worth more than that," re- 
turned the gipsy, "but I won't hold out about it. 
When do you want me to come f 

" You must be there about a quarter past eight, 
and wait till the clock strikes half-past, and begin 
groaning the moment you hear the half-hour strike. 
You had better, also, come down at seven the even- 
ii^ before, and then I'll show you all the places." 

"And when will you give me the money, master?" 

"Ill give you a shilling on the evening before 
the job, and the other eighteenpence the next even- 
ing, when it's all over," 

" Well, that's fair. And, now, what's to be the 
day ? I couldn't come before the 19th — Wednes- 
day that is." 

" The 19th. That will do very well." 

" All right, I will promise to be down at yout 
G 
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plflyground-gate by the time yott says — on tiie 
Tuesday at Beren. I suppose thete won't be bo 
difficulty in finding the place, will there 1" 

" Not a bit," said Benson. " Everybody in Dnl- 
worth lmow3 Dr. GlanviUe'B housa And now we 
mnst be off, or we shall be missed. Good-bye for 
the present. By the by, what's your name ? I 
don't think I have heard it" 

" My name is Morden — Benjamin Morden," 
said the man, "and you may hear of me at the 
• "Dog and Duck,' in Milk Streel^ at Dulworth, any 
time between this and Tuesday, if you have got 
ever a message to send." 

The boys hurried off, and, after one or two 
more false tnms, succeeded in reachiug Fattenham 
Meadow. They were alraid that their absence 
would be noticed, and inquiries made about it; but 
they had no sooner come on the ground than they 
perceived that there was no fear of attention being 
attracted to them. An angry quarrel was evidently 
going on. The Ficta were gathered together in one 
crowd, and the Scots in another — Ihe flushed faces 
of their leaders showing how great was their 
excitement In the centre of one group Campbell 
was leaning against a gatepost; while his partisans, 
Huntley and Cartwright, were talking loudly and 
eagerly. Their irritation was not greater than 
that of Walters and Marshall, who interrupted 
and contradicted their schoolfellows every minute. 
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Lane also was there ; his muddy figare, which ab 
other times would have provoked the ridicule of his 
schoolfellows, unnoticed in the geneial agitation. 
Paget, though he spoke hut little, seemed fully to 
share the indignation of his partisans. 

" The race is no race at all !" exclaimed "Walters. 
" I don't believe such a thing was ever done before 
by any one." 

" This was done by me as tmipire," said Huntley. 
" I had a right to do it. I had the consent of the 
referee. 

" You never said anything to the other umpire. 
You knew he wouldn't have agreed to it," said 
Waltere. 

" It wouldn't have signified if he hadn't," re- 
turned Huntley, "If the umpires differ the referee 
settles the question." 

" Yea," said Lane ; " but the referee is not to be 
called in, unless by hotk umpires. It is not to be 
done in this hole-and-corner fa.ihiDn. Ko one but 
Campbell knew that the leap had been altered. 

" Hold hard there," said Irving, " I heard Hunt- 
ley say so before the start, and so did Cartwright, 
though I don't fancy the others did." 

" The others didn't happen to be listening," said 
Huntley, " or they would have heard too.'* 

" Didn't happen to be listening," repeated Wal- 
ters, scornfully ; " that is, you spoke at a time 
when you knew we couldn't hear you." 

6—2 
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"I don't cate," said Huntley, doggedly. "The 
leap was too hard to make the race a fair one, and 
I told Marshall bo at the time. He would persist, 
and put up the stakes without my consent. I had 
a right to appeal to the referee to settle the point 
between ns. He gave his decision in my favonr, 
and then I altered the posts. I said publicly be- 
fore the start that the alteration had been made \ 
and if anyone didn't heai" it, that was his fault, 
not mine. What's more, I don't believe Paget 
would have won, even if the leap hadn't been 
altered." 

"You don't, don't you!" said Marshall, inter- 
posing. " Then all I can say is, you either didn't 
see the finish, op your judgment isn't worth rm?rh. 
Paget had been thrown out at the high leaps, and 
Campbell had got a lead of about twenty yards ; 
but Fred was picking him up every step of the way 
after the iron hurdles, and wasn't above a yard or 
two behind him when they came to the brook. 
Campbell was so done that he could hardly get 
over the leap as it was. If the poles had been 
left where they were originally fixed, where the 
brook is a full three foot wider, your pet would 
have gone over head and ears into it, while Paget 
would have cleared it without difficulty. Aid 
why, also, I should like to know, didn't ycu ask 
the opinion of the referee about that high leap 
over aie palings at Franckom's Piece ? I object^ 
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to that as being too high, just as yon objected to 
flie brook as being too wiJe." 

*' I didn't ask Snow about that," aaid Huntley, 
" because I thought the leap all fkir. It was your 
business to do that, if you weren't satisfied." 

" So I should have done," said Marshall, " if I had 
had any idea that you meant to play such a trick ; 
and if I had, Fred again would certainly have ■won. 
lie lost a good thirty yards at that leap. It was, 
in fact, there that Campbell passed him." 

"It's no good going on nagging in this way," 
said Dick Irving, " you had better do one thing or 
the other — either have the race again, with both 
the leaps you complain of altered, or both retained; 
or, if you won't do that, drop the subject altogether." 

" That's reasonable, I think," said Paget. " I am 
quite willing to run the race again, either leaping 
the high leap, as fixed by Huntley, and the broad 
leap, aa fixed by Jack, or altering both." 

" Very good," said Walters ; " what do you say, 
Campbell?" 

" I would rather not run the race again," said 
Campbell. "It doesn't signify who wins, no doubt; 
but, in my opinion, by having it again, we should 
imply that Huntley ani Gmw have not acted 
fairly, which would he very unjust to them. More* 
over, it seems to mo, that we have nothing now 
but quarrelling in the school; and anything of this 
Ifind is made the occasion of more ill-wiU among 
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the fellows than there waa before. While this 
laata, therefore, the fewer laces we have the better. 
Gome, Hany, William, wo had better go back to 
Kethercourt It is no use staying here." 

He walked off accompanied by Huntley and 
Cartwright. A minute or two afterwards Irving, 
Ijghtfoot, and Snow followed them. The indig- 
nation of those left behind was loudly expressed. 

"It's r^ular cheating and nothing else," said 
Jerry Lane. " I really believe now that Huntley 
only pretended that Pattenham Meadow was 
out of bounds, because he didn't want to have 
the brook leap at alL" 

" Yes," said Marshall, " and he objected to the 
ditch in Worsford Meadow. He wanted nothing 
but high leaps. I believe the Scots would lay down 
the whole course for their friend Campbell, just in 
the way that they thought would be most favour-v 
able to him." 

"Tou oughtn't to say that," said Paget; "I 
think that Huntley has not acted fairly. But 
I can't believe that Archie — that Campbell would 
lend himself to anything of the kind." 

" Well, you may think bo, Tred," said Walters ; 
" and it is very generous of you to think so. But 
my opinion is that Campbell is mean and under- 
hand ; that he has used, and will use, his position 
as Chief to beneiit his own friends, and spite those 
whom he doesn't like ■, and what has happened to^ 
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day eoEfirms my opinion. I, for one, shall pay 
veiy little heed to his wishes as Chief." 

" Hear, hear," said Marshall and Lane ; "and if 
anyone chooses to go and tell Camphell that I 
have said so," added the latter, "he is quite 
■welcome." 

" Hush," said Walters, " better not say that till 
after next Wednesday, at all events, or he will be 
trying some dot^e to prevent our going to the 
races. I am half afraid of his ttying it on as 
it is." 

" He durstn't go to the masters about it," said 
Lone. " AU the school would send him to Coven- 
try as a snealc" 

" No ; he is too clever for that," said Walters ; 
" he won't go openly to them, but he will manage 
it in some roundabout way. I don't say he will 
do it, mind you. But I shouldn't be a bit sur- 
prised if he did." < 
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CHAPTEK VI. 

THE SACECOUBSE. 

The next three days passed without any renewtd 
of hoBtilities betr^eeo the Picte and their adver- 
saries. Wednesday, the race day, came — a tolera- 
bly fine morning, and Walters and bis companions 
met after early school to arrange their plans. 

" We had better start immediately after dinner," 
said Walters. " Grace is generally said about ten 
minutes before two. If we get away immediately, 
and go as hard as we can across the Worsford 
meadows, it won't take above a quarter of an hour 
to reach the coursa" 

" It won't be so much," said Paget ; " it takes 
about five minutes, you know, to get to the cricket- 
ground ; and from the cricket-ground to the Grand 
Stand is not above half a mile. I could do it in 
four minutes any day." 

" Yes ; if you could get across Bolton's Dyke," 
said Walters ; " but that is too full now to be 
jumped without a pole. We must go a good half 
mile round by the i-oad, and then ^er? ^re 90319 
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fences to get over. But even supposing we take a 
quarter of an hour in reaching the course, we shall 
he in time to see lots of fun. The first heat isn't 
advertised to he run till two o'clock, and they are 
sure to he a little hehmd the time ; and the races 
come regularly every half-hour after that tiU five. 
I have a card here that Jem Hedges got me. We 
will have a lottery of sixpence or a shilling a head, 
if you like." 

" All right," said Marshall ; " I'll put in, and I 
have no doubt plenty of other fellows will do so 
too. There's four of us, and Snow, and Smithson, 
and Bichardson, and Burns, and a good many 
more of the second class. We'E write the names 
of the horses on slips of paper, and take them 
round among the fellows ; and there can he a 
settlement as soon aa we bring the news home," 

" I think we had better not do that," said Lane. 
" The thing might, as likely as not, reach Camp- 
bell's ears, and he would try to put it down." 

"I wish you wouldn't he continually saying 
those things about Campbell," said Paget; "per- 
haps he does take upon himself as Chief more 
than we like, hut I am pretty sure he would not 
meddle with the' fellows' amusements to the ex- 
tent which you fancy. Don't stop the lottery on 
that account." 

" I hope you may be right, Fred," said Walters ; 
" as I said once before, it ia very generous of you 
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to think so. But yoa may depend upon it, that 
he and the other Scots are always up to some 
dodge now. I wonder, I must say, that we 
haven't been forbidden to go to the race-ground 
to-day. I know that Campbell has been with 
Phelps this morning. It is ten to' one that he has 
been about that" 

" Yes ; I saw him coining out of Phelps's study," 
said MarshalL "I agree with you, Tom. If 
Phelps hasn't forbidden lis to go to Bookesden 
Down, it is only because he doesn't take Camp- 
bell's view of the matter. I am more than half 
a&aid of their being up to some dodge now." 

"Well, I must say I think you are hard upon 
Campbell," said P^et. " But it is no use arguing 
the point ; and you had better get up this lottejy, 
if you mean to do it, at once. There will not be 
too much tiihe before dinner." 

The lottery was soon arranged, and the shares 
willingly enough taken by the boys. It was near 
the b^inning of the half-year; and the juniors 
had not yet had time to rid themselves of the 
money which they had brought with them from 
home. The playground was soon filled with groups, 
eagerly discussing the chances of success of their 
horses in the various races. It was agreed that 
such of the first class as meant to be present on 
the racecourse — ^for it should be observed that 
Kookesden Down was only within the first-class 
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bounds, not those permitted to the whole school- 
it 'Was agreed that the first-class boys should re- 
main until the last race had been run, and then 
bring home the news of the result. Campbell and 
the other chiefs of the Scots took no part in the 
proceedings ; but Uieir diaapptoval of them was 
sufficiently evident to alL 

Dinner was no sooner over, and grace said, than 
the boys caught up their hats, and were on the 
point of hurrying out into the playground, when 
the voice of Mr. Phelps -was heard, calling on 
them to stop, 

" Boys," he said, " I have something to tell yon. 
You remember, I dare eay, that earlier in the 
half-year, we agreed it would be nearly an even 
match at cricket between the first-class eleven on 
one side, and the masters, the servants, and one or 
two of the Pattenham players on the other. Well, 
I have spoken to Sykea, and young Spence, and 
Hawley. They have agreed to come up this after- 
noon ; and they, Mr. Eoe, Mr. Otway, Mr. Hairia, 
and myself, the school servant, and three of the 
. second class, will make up an eleven which will 
be very nearly equal to that of the first class. 
The time at which the Pattenham men were to be 
on l^e cricket-ground was arranged to be two 
o'clock, 80 we had better lose no time." 

This unexpected announcement was received in 
^ence. The leaders of the Picts stared at one 
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another in evident perplexity and vexation. At 
last Marshall spoke. 

" If you please, sir, I seldom play cricket, and I 
vould rather not take part in this match." 

" I wonld rather not do so either," said Lane ; 
" someone had better take my place." 

" There is no one who can do so," said Mr. 
Phelps. " There are only eleven Iwys in the first 
class. Unless all play, the side cannot be made 
up." 

" But are we to be obliged to play, whether we 
like it or not ? " asked Marshall, sulkily. " I don't 
much fancy being obliged to watch out for an hour 
or two, and then going in and getting perhaps two 
baUs." 

" I think the boya generally would rather the 
match was played some other day, sir," said 
Walters. 

" indeed," said Mr, Phelps. " Well, I can't 
agree to that. The Pattenham players have been 
asked, and it was by your wish that they were 
aaked ; and there are no reasonable grounds for 
putting them off, that I can see. But perhaps we 
can do without Marshall and Lane. Two of the 
second class can take their places; say Bum 
and Itichaidson. Then Marshall and Lane may 
be the scorers." 

" I would rather have nothing to do with tho 
match ftt all/' said Marshall, sullenly. 
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" Perhaps so, Marshall," said Mr. Phelps, shortly. 
" But you will come up to the cricket-ground, in 
any case, with the others, and not leave it till the 
match is over ; you will be good enough to under- 
stand that. Now go and get ready, hoys, or we 
shall keep Sykea and the others waiting." 

The hoys oheyed — the Plots evidently in a very 
sulky humour, the Scots rather pleased than other- 
wise; so, at least, their rivals fancied. 

" I told you so," said Walters, as, accompanied 
by Paget, Marshall, and Lane, he sauntered slowly 
along the path on his way to the cricfcet-ground. 
"This is Campheira doing. He has been to 
Phelps, and put him up to this way of preventing 
our going to the races. It's just like him. He 
was determined to spoil our fun, and he knew 
that the fellowa would send him to Coventry if he 
openly went and told the masters. Therefore he 
does it in this underhand way; which answers his 
purpose just as weU, but which can't be brought 
up against him." 

" Well, you did say so, certainly," said Lane, 
" and I suppose it must he so ; but I wouldn't 
have believed it, unless it had been proved against 
him." 

"It hasn't been proveci now," said P^et, 
" though I Cannot deny that it looks suspicious." 

" If you have any doubt on the subject you had 
Ijetter ask Campbell," said Lane. 
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"Macli good it would be asking him," said 
IklarsliaU. "Tou may remember he would not 
tell Fied what he went to the Doctor about, on 
the morning of the election to the Chiefship, un- 
less Fred here choae to aak it as a fevour. I sup- 
pose, Fred, you are not inclined to aak a Favour of 
him any more now, than you were then ? " 

"No," said Paget, shortly ; "I am not; and I laast 
say that what has happened to-day is enough to 
make one angry. I have a great mind to say flatly 
I won't play in this match, and go off stra^ht to 
the race-ground. It is in the first-claas bounds, and 
we have never been forbidden to go there." 

" I don't think that line of country would 
answer," said Walters. " Phelps would be pretty 
sure to forbid us positively to go. No ; but I will 
tell you what would do. Let us go in first, and 
get out as soon as we can, and tell the other fellows 
to stick in as long as possible. Irving and Snow, 
if they choose to block Hoe's and Phelps's bowlii^, 
most likely won't be got out for an hour at least ; 
and Campbell and Cartwright, who don't suspect 
the dodge, will probably stay in a long time too. 
We can slip out, as soon as our innings is over, at 
the back of the marquee, along the double-hedge 
lane, where we can't be seen from the cricket- 
ground. We shall be on the course in a jiffey. 
We shall have time, at all events, to buy what we 
want, and see a race or two, and get back before 
the innings ia over." 

, . ..CooqIc 
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"Even if we didn't," aaid MarBhall, "I stouldn't 
much care. Phelps might Btop us from going to 
the course if he knew we intended it j but as it's in 
bounds, and we haven't been told not to go, he 
couldn't punish us for having been there." 

" No," said Paget ; " and, what is more, I 
shouldn't care if he did. I consider this is down- 
right tyranny; and I, for one, am not going to 
submit to it. I don't suppose we shall have time 
for much fun on the ground, but I am quite ready 
to go, nevertheless. I don't choose to be pre- 
vented." 

The plan was arranged accordingly. The first 
class won the toss, and sent in Marshall and Lano 
first, Paget and Walters succeeding to the va- 
cancies which were soon made at the wickets. 
Neither Jack nor Jerry were good players, and the 
speedy fall of their wickets caused but little sur- 
prise ; but Paget and Walters were hardly more 
successful, the former being run out when he had 
only scored two runs, and the latter hitting his 
own wicket in the second over. Snow and Camp- 
bell, however, who followed, proved more trouble- 
some customers. It was half an hour before they 
were parted, and when Irvii^ at length took 
Snow's place a still longer interval followed, 
during which the score was slowly raised to a 
considerable number. Huntley and Cartwright 
also played eteadily. In fine, it was nearly two 
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hooTS before the innings came to an end. Mr. 
Fhelps and his companions, coming hot and tited 
into the marquee, found Paget and the others 
lounging on the benches, apparently just roused 
up from a long sleep. 

As the reader, however, wiU conjecture, the in- 
terval between their appearance at the wicket and 
the end of the innings had not been passed in any 
such fashion. The moment they re-entered the 
marquee, pads, cricket-jackets, and spiked shoes 
had been thrown aside, and the hoys' usual dress 
resumed. Creeping through the back of the tent, 
under cover of the dense hawthorns which skirted 
the lane on either side, they set out for Eookesden 
Down, and, before ten minutes were passed, they 
wei^e on the edge of the racecourse. One of the 
races was just over, and there would not be an- 
other for half an hour, so the boys held a council as 
to how they should employ the intermediate time. 
It was generally ^eed that they should first 
purchase the various articles of which they stood 
in need. Lane wanted a purse; Paget a large 
clasp-knife ; Jack Marshall a box of cigars, which 
he was wont to smoke surreptitiously in a secluded 
comer of the Kifle-Ground ; while Waltera had 
undertaken to purchase various articles of "tuck" 
for several of his schoolfellows, as well as for him- 
self. But the question was, what was to he dona 
next "k Paget eu^ested a visit to the wild-beast 
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show, togethei with a ride on the back of tlie great 
elephant. Jenj Lane was anxious to make the 
acquaintance of the five-l^ged horse, and the 
young lady without legs or arms who played the 
piaao with her shoulders. Walters was disposed 
to patronize the meny-go-rouiid worked by ateam, 
and to ride upon the back of a tiger or a griffin ; 
while Jack Marshall advocated the attractions of 
Aunt Sally and thimblerig. After some debate, it 
was agreed that each of these should be taken in 
turn, provided that time aUowed of it. They pro- 
ceeded accordingly to the booths, in which the 
articles they required were sold, and effected their 
purchases in time to witness the race for the Dul- 
worth Plate. During the half-hour which inter- 
vened between that and the great race of the day, 
the Stewards' Cup, they visited the wild-beast 
show, and took a turn at Aunt SaJly ; on which 
occasion Marshall's unusual skill attracted the 
admiration of the bystanders. 

The beU announcing the start for the next race 
broke off their sport, and they hurried down to the 
Grand Stand to obtain as good a view as possible. 
It proved to be the most exciting contest of the 
day ; the two leading horses passing the stand so 
close together, that no one could guess which 
would be the winner. In the tremendous rush 
which followed to ascertain the result, the boys were 
separated. Paget was knocked down, and forced 
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under the wheels of & baroache, from which, fortu- 
nately for him, the horses had been taken out 
He could only regain hia legs hy creeping along 
under a row of carriages, until he emei^ed on the 
side furthest £rom the course. Released from bis 
awkward position, he began to look about for bis 
companions, but all trace of them bad disappeared, 
nor could he tell in what direction they had gone. 
There was no use in looking for them. No doubt 
they would make their way home with all speed, 
and he had better do the same, for it was now 
going on for an hour and a half since they had left 
the cricket-ground. But the point of the course 
in which be now found himself, was not the same 
by which he and his companions had approached it. 
lie 'shortest way home for him lay across the fields, 
and over Farmer Bolton's Dyke. The latter was, 
no doubt, too broad to be leaped ; hut Paget now 
remembered that a rough bridge was generally laid 
across it, at that time of the year, to allow sheep 
to pass. He set o£f across the fields accordingly, 
and presently reached the hank of the dyke ; but, 
alas ! there was no bridge, only some hurdles and 
poles, evidently the component parts of one which 
had been taken down. The ditch, however, might 
be leaped by the help of a pole, and a young fir 
about twelve feet long, which was lying near, 
would be available for the purpose, if the short 
boughs near its top were cleared away, bo as to 
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enable him to graep it He pulled out Iu9 new 
knife, and soon cut away the tTrigs ; then, clasping 
the pole with both hendB, he rose high in the. air, 
and landed safely on the further side. In a few 
minutes more he had regained the lane, and crept 
back into the marquee. He fbnnd Smithson and 
Caitwright still at the wickets, but none of his 
three companions had aa yet made ihsir ap^ 
pearauce. ne again put on his cricket dress, and 
went out in front of the tent Campbell was 
seated on a bench between Huntley and Lightfoot 
All three looked — so at least he fancied — very 
coldly and strangely at him as he came up. 

" How is the game going on V asked Paget, 
speaking as tinconcernedly as he was able. 

"Very well for our side," answered Huntley, 
"which was more Uum anyone expected at 
first" 

" Yes," said Lightfoot ; " Archie has redeemed 
the day — Archie, that is, and Dick between them. 
Archie got thirty-four runs, and Irving twenty-six. 
But where have you been all this time, Paget ? 
You weren't in the marquee just now, when I 
looked in." 

" Irving twenty-six, do yon say t" said Paget, 
taking no notice of the latter part of Lightfoot's 
speech ; " and how many did Snow get V 

" Snow was in a loi^ time," said Campbell ■ 
"but he didn't get many runs. I don't quite 
7-2 
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know how many. But you can ask Snow him- 
Belt I suppose he is somewhere about" 

" He has gone off the ground for a few minutes," 
said Huntley ; " up to the house for a new shoe- 
string. He will he hack directly, I have no doubt 
But Paget, you didn't answer lightfoot's question. 
Didn't you hear him ask where you had been ?" 

" Perhaps I did," said Paget, coldly. " But I do 
not know what bnsineas that is of hia." 

" Nor do I," retorted Lightfoot. " It was not I 
who wanted to know, it was Campbell" 

"Indeed," said P^et, in the aame tone as 
before. 

There was an awkward silence, which was 
broken by the sound of voices inside the marquee, 
among which Paget recognized that of Walters. 
He re-entered, and was glad to find the whole 
party reassembled. They were sitting in a corner, 
and resuming their cricket things. 

" I say, what became of you !" said Paget, in a 
carefully subdued tone; "I was hustled down 
under the carriages, and could not get clear again 
for a long time. I looked about after you, but one 
might as well have searched for a needle in a hay 
loft." 

"Walters and I were wedged up against the 
Judge's chair," said Lane, " and couldn't get out of 
the crowd for a good twenty minutes at the least 
Fellows came shoving up one after another, in 
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know who had woo. At laat we did get dear, and 
nmde straight for the lane. I don't know any- 
thing of what became of Jack Marshall heie. He 
came tumbling up, five minutes after us." 

" I was jammed up just in the same way," said 
Marshall, with some confusion in his manner ; 
"jammed np, and couldn't get away for ever so 
long." 

"Why, you must have come to grief in the 
hustle. Jack," observed Paget. "Somebody has 
given you a lick on the nose. It is all bloody." 

" Is it ? " said Marshall, starting, " To be suie, 
I remember now a great hulking fellow in a smock 
frock gave me a dig in the face with his elbow. 
No doubt that did it. I must put it right, or ' 
Phelps will be asking about it" 

He took out bis pocket-handkerchief, and 
standing before the looking-glass, which hung 
against the pole of the tent, soon removed all 
traces of the damage. 

" Paget, — Fred," said Campbell, as the boys 
straggled homeward an hour and a half after- 
wards ; " I want to say a word to you, if you will 
listen." 

"I can have no objection to hear what you 
want to say," said Paget. 

" Well then, I don't like the way in which we 
have boon going on lately. We have always been 
friends — as long as lye h&YQ kno^rn one another ; 
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tad I don't know that I hare done anything to 
hreak off oar Mendahip." 

" Nor do I know that I hare done anyUiing," 
leturned Paget. 

" Why do you treat me so, tiien ? You couldn't 
have really beliered that I meant anything unfair 
at the steeplechase on Saturday ; yet eTeryone 
noticed that you looked as if you did." 

" Everyone t " interjected Paget 

"Everyone who spoke to me on the suhject," 
said Campbell. " and the same remark is constantly 
made in my hearing. To-day when Lightfoot 
mentioned that I had chanced to inquire where 
you were— ^myone, who saw your face, would have 
supposed that there was some great offence in my 
asking tiie question. I even heard you drop some 
hint that Phelps had been put up by me to fixing 
the cricket-mat«h for this afternoon, in order to 
prevent yon and some others from going to the 
races. You could have no grounds for fancying 
anything of the kind, and I can't feel that you are 
treating me as a friend." 

"W^ Archie," said Paget, "I am sure I don't 
want to quarrel I remember old times, and all 
that, as warmly as you da But things som^ow 
are different To say the truth, I think it is those 
fellows you have taken up with lately — Huntley, 
and Cartwright, and the rest of that lot — they do 
the mischiet There's that steeplechase. I never 
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thooglit you had done anything unfair, and if yon 
supposed otherwise, it was your own fancy. But 
I do think Huntley acted very unfairly, and I 
■wondered you did not interfere. To-day again, 
lightfoot made use of your name, as though you 
would have a right to call me to account, and you 
said nothing to check his impertinence. I think 
those fellows are very instjent and mischief- 
making." 

" I don't like to hear yon talk in that way, 
Frederick," said Campbell. " Complain of me as 
you like, but I will not hear my &iends attacked. 
And I should like to know about that other 
matter. I should like to know, who su^ested to 
you that I advised Mr. Phelps to appoint the 
cricket match for to-day. Why, Phelps told me 
- be had settled it with Sykes a fortnight ^o. I 
suppose neither Harry, nor William, nor Lightfoot 
put that into your head, did they f 

" No," said Paget, somewhat reluctantly, " It 
was either Jack, or Tom Walters, I believe. But 
you have no right to say I believed it, or said any- 
thii^ which implied that I did. They think you 
very arbitrary and meddling, no doubt, and some- 
times say so. But I am not answerable for what 
they say ; and, I must add, that I think if you 
were a little more conciliatory to them, matters 
■would go better." 

" Conciliatoiy ! " repeated Campbell ; " it is not 
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very easy to be conciliatory to fellows who ar« 
alwaye doing everything in their power to annoy 
yon. I am almost as sony to see you getting so 
intimate with them, as I am at the coolness that 
has sprung up between us. That Marshall, in 
particular, ia mean and false, and Walters " 

"We had better stiq) this," said P^et ; " if you 
don't like to have your Mends abused, no more 
do I." 

" I am sorry I spoke at all," said Campbell ; 
" w« bad better let the subject drop." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

LAREINS'S GHOST. 

Paget and CampbeU walked on in silence, till 
they had reached the lane leading from the cricket- 
field. Here they were met by the school servant, 
Jem Hedges, with a message from Dr. Glanville, 
to say that he wished to see the first-class boys 
immediately in his study, This announcement 
caused a good deal of surprise, as the Doctor very 
seldom sent for hoys at that hour of the day. 
The chiefs of the Picts, who apprehended that the 
summons was connected with their recent visit to 
tiie racecourse, conversed together in anxious whis- 
pers as they entered the school premises. 

" I say," said Lane, " the Doctor, or one of the 
ushers, can't have been upon the race-ground, and 
seen us there, to be sure !" 

"The ushers!" repeated Marshall; "why, they 
were all four of them watching oat at cricket the 
whole time. Yon forgot that." 

" Yea ; and the Doctor is almost as unlikely to 
have been there," added Walters. " Fancy the old 
Doctor at the races ! Th«t would be a ga" 
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"I giant that's unlikely enough," said Paget. 
" Sut some of his friends may havct met him and 
told him. I aaw one or two on the ground who 
might have done so. There was Farmer Bolton, 
and Squiie Cripps, and Mr. Ciaufoi-d, and Captain 
Wortl^. Crauford ifl really not unlikely " 

" Captain Wortley," exclaimed Marshall, in evi- 
dent alann, "do you think that he " He 

checked himseIC 

" Yea ; he was certainly there," said Paget. " I 
saw him, though I don't think he saw us. I had 
half a mind to go up and speak to him, only I 
thought it wouldn't he quite the thing under the cir- 
cumstances. But don't look so scared. Jack. Most 
likely this has nothing at all to do with the races. 
Here, Jem," he continued, addressiug the boy^ 
who was hurrying past him into the house. " Has 
the Doctor any visitors with him ?" 

" Only Captain Wortley and his son, sir," said 
Hedges. " They stopped here on their way back 
from the race-course. I heard the Captain say so 
as I showed him in." 

" You don't say so," said Walters." " I say, this 
looks bad. Did the Captain look very savage, 
Jem ?" 

" Savage ! Bless yon, no su*. He looked as 
pleased as Punch — as he always do, for the matter 
of that — as if some one had juat been and left him 
a fortune." 
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"There," said Paget, "I told you eo. Most 
likelj he has called to ask Archie aod some of the 
other felloes to a pic-nic, or a cricket-match, or to 
have s da/a fishing, or somethiBg of the kind:" 

" Very likely," aaid Marshall ; " but in that 
case all the first class wonldn't go — ^not those who 
didn't like it, anyhow." 

" Of course not," said Paget, " you may be sure 
of that." 

" Then Hie whole of the Erst class needn't go 
into the Doctor's study, I suppose," said Marshall. 

" The Doctor didn't say as he wanted the whole 
of the first class," interposed Jem Hedges. " He 
wanted four or six — I ain't sure which^f the 
head boys." 

The school premises had by this time been 
reached, and a consultation was hastily held as to 
who should obey the summons. It was resolyed 
that the six first in school order who chose to go 
should be selected. Two of the six seniors, Mar- 
shall and Smithson, having declared that they had 
no wish to he present, tiieii places were filled up 
by Huntley and Lane. 

On entering the study, tbey found Captain 
Wortley — whose good-humoured face quite bore 
out Jem Hedges' statements — engaged in relating 
to the Doctor an occurrence which had just taken 
place at the races. 

" I wish you had been there, Qlanville," he said 
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" You would liave agreed witli me in cotninittiiig 
the fellows at once. I don't believe there aie 
greater rogiies in Englajid, than those thimblerig 
men." 

" How did Edward hero get mixed up with it 7" 
asked the Doctor. "You didn't bet with those 
fellows, 1 suppose, Edward 1" he added, with a 
smile. 

"No, sir," said Edward Wortley, laughing, "I 
know a Uttlo better than that, I hope ! It hap- 
pened in this way. Charlie and I, and the two 
Hutchinsons, were going by when it began. There 
was a young fellow, of about my age, or a little 
yoanger — ^he looked like a gentleman's son — he 
had been betting on the pea, and I judge they had 
let him win once or twice, in the hope of drawiug 
him on. He must have been up to their do^e, 
too, for when the third trial came, double or quits, 
and there was a goodish stake on the tables, in 
place of simply saying where the pea was, he 
caught up the thimble himself, and shook it out. 
Instead of paying up, the thimbleriggers made a 
rush, and began to maul him. Charlie and I, and 
my two cousins, struck in to hia help, or he would 
hare come badly off among theml Indeed, they 
did seize the money, and one of them gave him a 
wipe over the nose before we could prevent iL 
Well, there was a regular shindy, and presently 
Hardy and two of his men (lame up. yfe wapted 
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to give the ttiimbleriggers in charge; bat tbe7 
deohired that the young fellow I told you of hadn't 
played fail before we came up, and had struck the 
first blow. They insisted upon it that they would 
give him in custody, if he could be found ITn- 
lacldly, we couldn't find my father for an hour, at 
least ; and as the chap who had been playing with 
them wasn't to he found either. Hardy wouldn't 
take them into custody." 

" No ; and I hardly know how to blame Hardy," 
said Captain Wortley. " But they have got flieir 
eye on those thimhlerig fellows, and are on the 
look out for the lad who vea assaulted also. Ed- 
ward and the others say they would know him 
again directly, if they saw him. I hope they will 
catch him." 

' I hope they may," said Dr. Glanville. " Both 
parties would be none the worse for a taste of the 
treadmill, if, as appears not unlikely, there *as 
cheating on both sides. But here are the boys 
you asked for, Wortley— six, I see. 1 thought I 
had told Hedges four." 

"Never mind that," said the Captain, good- 
naturedly. " All six can come and see the fun, 
anyhow. The fifUi will do to keep the score, and 
the sixth can be kept in reserve, in case of any of 
the others being unable to shoot. Ha ! Archie, 
my lad," he continued, shaking hands with Camp- 
bell "I didn't see you before, noi' yott either, 

, ■ ..C.ooqIc 



110 The Lost Rifle. 

P^et. Well, yoong gentiemen, we are going to 
hare a grand field-day with tiie Dttlwoith VolaQ' 
teeis, October 3rd, thia day fortnight. There' ia 
the challenge shield, and some cups and medals, 
to be shot for. I have the honour, yon know, to 
be captain of the Bulworth corps, and I think it 
is very hard that the Nethercourt Volunteers should 
not be reckoned as a part of them. The idea 
occurred to me last summer, but it had gone out 
of my head again. I daie say I shouldn't have 
remembered it now, if I hadn't received a letter this 
morning from your nncle, Archie, in whicii he saya 
he hears that you and your schoolfellows have be- 
come quite crack shots with the rifle. Edward 
heard me read out the letter at breakfast, and he 
and the others at once proposed that four of you 
should compete for the DulwortJi Cup. Every 
company, you see, will have four representatives. 
My company, the Wortley Park Company, ^¥ill 
be represented by Edward and Charles, Harry 
Hutchiason, and Tom Wahnsley, one of my 
keepers. So, to make a long story short, I have 
asked the Doctor here to let the four, or rather I 
should say the six, champions of the school, come 
over to Wortley Park this day fortnight Dr. 
GlanviUe kindly agrees, if yon yourselves would 
like it. What do you say ?" 

"We should like nothing better, thank you, 
sir," said Campbell, glancing round at his com- 
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panions, whose joyous looks attested the trnth of 
his reply. 

"That's well," aaid the Captain. "I suppose 
you six here are the six best shots in your corps — 
are you not ?" 

"No, sir," said Lane, whom the Captain had 
mote particularly addressed. " I don't know that 
we could say positively at this moment who our 
six best shots are. But (me of our best shots — 
the best, in fact, is not here." 

" Well, you had better choose them, then," said 
the Captain. "Tou can have some trials, you 
know,Tietween this and Monday next, to determine 
the point. I must have the names on Monday 
evening, remember, as they have to be sent by 
Tuesday's post to the printer. And now we must 
be off, Ned. Good-bye, Doctor. Many thanks to 
you for your compliance with my request Good- 
bye, lads. Mind you practise well, or my fellows 
wilt beat you." 

" Good-bye, sir," exclaimed the delighted boys, 
hurrying back into the schoolroom to discuss this 
new subject of interest, which had so unexpectedly 
presented itself. 

"I wonder how those fellows shoot," said 
Walters, after supper that evening. " Walmsley 
I fancy, is a crack shot, from what Miles said one 
day ; and so is one of the Captain's sons, but not 
the other." 
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" No," said P^et ; " and I am pretty sure young 
HutduBSon ia no great thing either. From all I 
know, we needn't be afraid of them." 

" A&aid of them I" said Walters. " I should 
think not, indeed. Why, with Jack Marshall, 
and you and I, and Campbell or Irving, we needn't 
be afraid of a better team than theirs is likely to 
be." 

" It isn't so certain that either you or P^et will 
be amoi^ the four," observed Huntley. 

"Kot certain, of course," said Walters, "but 
considering that Marshall and Paget have gener- 
ally got the beat scores throughout the year, we 
may safely assume that they will be among the 
shooters ; and, in all likelihood, the other two will 
be Campbell, Irving, or myself." 

" The Chief, of course, will be one of the four," 
said Huntley. 

" I don't see that," began Walters. 

But Campbell interposed, 

" I shall not be one," be said, "Unless I am con- 
sidered to be among the four best. We had 
better settle at once, whether we mean to adopt 
Captain Wortley's suggestion or not" 

" Well," said Paget, " I think it will be better 
to take the four who stand first in the whole year's 
scores. That is a better test than three trials 
only, in which one fellow may be unusually lucky 
or unlucky." 
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''That ■would make the foar chosen to be 
Marshall, Paget, Walters, and either Campbell or 
Irving, I don't quite know which," said Snow. 
" I was looking up the numbers the other day, 
and I fancy it is a very near run between the 
two," 

" Campbell and Irving had better both of them 
shoot," said Marshall " I have no fancy to be 
one." 

There was a generd outciy from all the Picts. 
" Ton not shoot. Jack, what nonsense ! Why, wa 
shouldn't have half a chance without you. That 
would never do at all." 

" What is your reason, Marshall ?" asked Camp- 
bell quietly, 

" Oh, I don't know," answered Marshall. " I 
very likely shall leave before the end of the half — 
perhaps before the match day; and, besides, I 
don't fancy the kind of thing. It is a great bother, 
you know." 

" Well, I shouldn't have expected to hear you 
say that," said Paget. " But, if you don't go upon 
your own account, you really ought to go on ours ; 
that is, if you are still here, as I suppose you will 
be. Ho one doubts that you are, out and out, the 
best shot in the school You won the belt last 
half, even against Parsons and Stevens, who 
were better shots than any of the first class now 
are." 
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"A fellow'a shooting varies Bometimea," re- 
marked MarahalL 

"No doubt, bat yours hasn't," said Walters, 
" You aie at the head of the scores for this half 
as well as last, No, really, Jacsk, I ^ree with 
Paget that that wouldn't do. K you refuse to 
shoot, the challenge had better be declined, and 
we should have to assign as a reason that you 
wouldn't shoot." 

"That would make no end of bother," said 
Irving. " We should have old Wortley over here, 
as likely as not, or his son, wanting to know why 
you didn't shoot. You had best shoot, Marshall, 
it will ba the less trouble of the two." 

" Veiy well, then," said Marshall, " I wilL" 
The assent was not over gracious, but it was 
enough for the hoys. 

" That's right," said Paget. " Then, to return to 
what we were saying before. I propose that the 
four chosen shall be the four whose names stand 
highest in the whole year's scores. What do you 
say to that f 

" I don't agree to it," said Huntley. " I think 
we ought to adopt Captain Wortley's suggestion." 

"So do I," said Cartwright and Lightfoot 
together. 

" What does the Chief say ?" asked Irving. 

" There is no need for me to say anything," 
replied Campbell, " and I think I had better noti 
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as it will probably depend on the way in which 
we determine the point, whether I shoot or not, 
I think I had better put the question to the vote. 
I believe all the first class are here." 

" Yes, they are all here," repeated Paget, looking 
round him. " Very well, Archie, I agree with you, 
it's no use talking any more about this. We had 
better vote." 

The vote was accordingly taken. For Pagel/a 
proposal there were found to be four — ^himself, 
Marshall, Walters, and Lane; and against it five— 
Huntley, Cartwright, Lightfoot, Snow, and Smith- 
son. Campbell and Irving did not vote. This 
result was hailed with great satisfaction by the 
Scots, who clapped their hands, and hurrahed 
again and again. Their demeanour seemed to give 
Fajjret great offence. 

"Wait a minute," he exclaimed angrily; "I 
advise you not to count your chickens before 
they're hatched. They shan't get their way, I'm 
determined they shan't," he muttered, as he turned 
off to his seat in a comer of the school-room. He 
sat there for a few minutes, theu suddenly started 
up and left the room- The Scots clustered tc^ether 
at the first-class desk ; and their adversaries re-* 
tired to a comer of the schoolroom, where they 
conversed together in whispers. In a few minutes 
Mr. Phelps entered, and the preparation for the 
next day's lessons comiaenGed. Paget did not 
6—2 
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letum, bat no one apparently coticed his a1>- 
sence. 

It want«d about a quarter of an hour to prayer 
time, vheDj all of a moment, a cry of alarm was 
heard in the play-gronnd outside ; the door was 
buret open, and two or three of the biggeat of the 
juniors tumbled into the room, staring wildly 
round them, as though frightened out of their wits. 
One of them fairly dropped in- a swoon of terror 
on the floor, and the others, white as ashes, and 
shaking from head to foot, seemed in little better 
condition. It had happened that Mr. Phelps had 
left the school-room a few minutes before ; and no 
usher being present to restrain the boys, they 
crowded together round the new comers, over- 
whelming them with questions, which they were 
wholly unable to answer. 

" Stand clear of them," said Campbell " You 
make them worse by hustling them. Now then, 
can anyone say what is the matter with Benson, 
or with any of you. He looked at Philips and 
Hall as he spoke. Neither of them answered at 
iirst; tmtil, atW repeated challenges, the last 
named unlocked his huge jaws, and exclaimedi 
" The ghost, the ghost !" 

" Ghost," repeated a chorus of voices ; " what 
ghost r 

" This is one of Benson's hoaxes, I expect," said 
Lane, laughing. " He is only pretending to be in 
a fright." 
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"He is doing it imcommonly well, if he is," 
observed CatopbelL " Come, I say, Utterton, you 
generally have your senses about you. Can't you 
tell US what this means ?" 

" I'll tell you all I know," said tftterton, who 
was a little reassured by the presence of his school- 
fellows. " W were talking at supper at our aid 
of the table about old Larkins's ghost, which 
Dunning declares he saw dressed in white, and 
shining all over, one day ever so long ago." 

" Everyone has heard that," said Lane ; " and 
everyone believes that Tom mistook a fellow in a 
smock frock for the ghost." 

" Well, I did, certainly," said Utterton. " But 
Benson declared at supper that three groans were 
always heard from that hollow lump of brickwork 
near the end of the play-ground, where he says 
old Larkins was buried. It was always heard on 
the nineteenth day of the month, exactly as the 
church clock struck half-past eight — that being 
the day and the hour when Larkins killed himself. 
Some one else, I foi^t who, also insisted upon it 
that on one Wednesday in the year, he didn't 
know exactly when, old Larkins himself was seen 
to walk. Well, Philips or some one recollected it 
was the nineteenth to-day, and proposed, as a joke, 
that we should go out and listen for the groans. 
There was a good deal of chaff with Tom Hall 
here, who declared that he didn't believe in ghosts 
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more than anyone else, and then we all went out 
I am aure, for my part, I hadn't the least idea we 
should heat anything." 

" And I suppose you did hear Benson groan, or 
some one whom he had hidden in the comer of 
the play-ground," suggested Lane. 

" No we didn't," said Utterton ; " that's quite 
certain. Benson was standing quite close to me, 
and didn't open his lips, or I must have heard 
him ; and there isn't a place twenty yards round 
where a I'ellow could be hid." 

"Well, go on," exclaimed a dozen eager voices. 

" We hadn't been out above five minutes," 
resumed Utterton, "when the dock struck. 
Directly afterwards we aU heard three deep 
hollow groans ; which came as plain as possible 
from the brickwork. We weren't three yards 
off." 

" And then you all cut for it," suggested Lane. 

"Well, no. I was too much astonished to move 
from the place. But that wasn't the worst. Just 
after the groans we saw a white figure, shining all 
over ; it rose out of the ground " 

" Draw it mild," interposed Lane ; but he was 
instantly silenced by a score of voices exclaiming, 
" Go on, go on !" 

" It rose out of the ground," resumed Utterton, 
" and began walking along the top of the walL 
What happened next some of the other fellows 
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may be able to tell, but I can't. 1 made off as 
Lard as .1 could split to the scbool-room." 

" And you are ready to take your oath yoa saw 
that, are you ?" asked Cartwright. " I aay, you 
fellows, this is no joke, if it's trae." 

" Bosh !" said Lane ; " they were in such an 
awful fright at the ' groans ' — ^which most likely 
came from some drunken fellow in the lane — that 
they would fancy they saw anything," 

" Or else," said Paget, " some one has been play- 
ing off a hoax upon them. I don't believe in the 
groans, and I'm sure it's all my eye about the 
ghost" 

"I don't sec how you can be sure, Fred," observed 
Campbell. " Here are two or three feUowa declare 
positively that they saw a white figure, and heard 
the groaning. Now, even if it were a hoax, it 
ought to be found out who played it It couldn't 
be any of the fellows, that seems certain ; and if 
any one else attempted a trick of that kind, it 
ought to be stopped. I must say I think the 
Doctor ought to be told." 

" I think so too," said Cartwright, and the 
sentiment was echoed by Huntley, and one or two 
others. 

"Don't tell tiie Doctor," said Benson, who had 
by this time somewhat recovered himself; "I am 
sure that would do no good. We should get into 
no end of a row for going out without leave at 
that time of night" 
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"No toUing the mastere," said Walters ; ** Tin • 
always against that, onless in a very extreme case. 
I agree with Fied and Jerry Lane, that most likely 
the tiling ia all bosh, or else somebody — and most 
likely one of the fellows — has been playing off a 
hoax, and if that is the case I see no use in telling 
the Doctor. It will come out — all in good tima 
Whereas, if the masters are told, there'll be a 
bother, and an inquiry, and some unlucky fellow- 
will get into an awful row." 

" I can't agree with you, Walters," said Camp- 
bell; "if any of the fellows has been trying a 
hoax of this kiad, he ought to get into a row. But 
the best way will be to say nothing to Dr. Glan- 
ville till to-morrow evening. Unless some fellow 
before that time confesses that he has played a 
trick, I shall certainly go to the Head Master." 

" Hear, hear," cried the Scots. The leaders of 
the Kcta would have remonstrated ; but at that 
moment notice was given that Mr. Fhelps was in 
the passage on his way back to the school-room. 
The boys hurriedly resumed their places, and quiet- 
was restored. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

THE LOCK OF THE RIFLE SHED. 

" Paget and Walters will shoot their best to-day, 
I expect," said Cartwright, as he, Campbell, and 
Huntley -walked down to the rifle-ground after 
school on the following day. " I shouldn't be at 
all surprised if one or other of the two should not 
be among the four chosen, after all. Irving's shoot- 
ing improves every day, and he takes things easy, 
which gives him a great advantage over Paget, 
who is always in such a state of excitement." 

"It is not at all impossible that neither of them 
will be among the four," said Huntl^. "Marshall, 
and Campbell here, of course, are safe to be the 
two first." 

" Yes," said Cartwright ; " thanks to the vote of 
last night, they will be. Otherwise Archie here 
might have been left out." 

" No, that wouldn't have been so," said Camp- 
belL " I took the trouble to look up the scores 
last night, and found that I should have been 
fourth in the year's reckoning. It would have 
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been a near thing; bat I should have had the 
better of Irving by two or three marks." 

" But Cartwright and I should have beeu a long 
■way behind, shouldn't we )" inquired Huntley. 

" Yea," said Campbell. " Cartwright, whose 
score is the highest of the two— even he would 
have been nowhere, aa they say ; forty, at least, 
behind Irving. It's only quite lately that Wilham 
has picked up his shooting. As it is now, it is 
certainly not impossible that he may be one of 
the four, if the next three days shonld be lueky 
ones for him." 

" It will be very jolly if all three of ns should 
go to Wortley Park," said Huntley, "and still 
jollier if we were all among the Bhooters." 

"I think it veiy likely that all three of us 
wiU go," observed Campbell "But I must say 
I shouldn't like Frederick not to be one of the 
shooters. He was, until quite recently, the second 
best shot in the school ; and even now I doubt 
whether he is not as good as anybody, except 
Marshall It could only be by great ill luck that 
he would come anywhere lower than third, at all 
events, on the list." 

" It's very kind of yon to say so, Archie," said 
Huntley, "after his attempts to keep you out 
yesterday. But everyone may see that this half, 
at all events, he is unable to come anywhere near 
you. Don't you think so, William!" he continued, 
turning to Cartwright. 
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"Yes, to be sure," said Cartwright; "and so 
does everyone at Nethercourt." 

" Once more, I really wish you wouldn't speak 
in that way," said Campbell " It is most unfair 
to Frederick. He and I are not such friends, no 
doubt, as we used to be. But I cannot believe 
that he would try to exclude me from shooting, 
any more than I would him. I agreed with you, 
that the fairest way would be to choose the four 
shots in the way we are going to do ; but that's 
quite a different matter from wishing him not to 
shoot." 

" Well, we don't agree on that point, Archie," 
said Huntley ; " so there is no need to say more 
about it. But there is one thing I forgot to ask 
you. It is about that low last night. Has any 
fellow been to you this morning, to own the truth 
about it ?" 

"Well yea, there has," said Campbell; "two 
fellows have been. I know all about it now. It 
wasn't a hoax exactly, at least not all of it. Ben- 
son has admitted that a trick of some kind was 
played about the groans ; be didn't say how it was 
managed, and I didn't think there was any need 
to oblige him to tell me." 

" No. I shouldn't think that matters," said 
Huntley ; " but the ghost was the strangest part of 
the business." • 

"That was an accident," said the Chief; "one 
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of the fellova, it seema, had been oat last night, 
over the play-giound wall, for some purpose or 
other ; and happened to scramble on to the vail 
on his way bade, jnst immediately after the groan- 
it^ vaa over. They saw him on the top of the 
waU, and ran off in a &ight" 

"A fellow over the play-ground wall at diat 
time of night," said Cartwright; "who in the 
world was it, Archie, and what did he go for V 

"I don't know myself what he went for," 
answered Campbell 

" Didn't you ask him t" said L^htfoot, who had 
just joined them. "It is an uncommon cheeky 
thit^; for any of the juniors to have done, and still 
cheekier to tell the Chief I should like to have 
seen any of the juniors trying that on with Glover 
or Winterfield." 

" I didn't say it was a jonior," said Campbell, 
with a smile. " As for telling it to me, you fellows 
must remember that I invited anybody to come 
and declare the truth about it, and gave them to 
understand that if they did, no more would be 
said on the subject" 

"And who was the fellow f asked Cartwright. 
" I suppose that is no secret anyhow f 

" Of coarse, I am not bound to secrecy," said 
Campbell ; " but there is no need to mention his 
name." 

" No need at all," said Huntley, drily. " I could 
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tell it you. Butwhat's the matter, Aichie ? What 
are yoa looking for f 

"My rifle," said the Cliief; "it isn't here." 

" Isn't it in your cupboard V asked Cartwright. 

" No," said Campbell ; " I didn't leave it in my 
cupboard. We have not shot since Tuesday, you 
know. And then yoa may remember we mistook 
the time. I did, at least, and was very nearly 
being late. I hadn't time to put the rifle back 
into the cupboard." 

" You didn't leave it out in the ground, to be 
sure ?" exclaimed Huntley. 

" No ; I did not do that, certainly," said Camp- 
bell ; " I left it inside the shed, leaning against 
the wall there ; just in that comer. I I'emember 
it quite welL" 

"Did you lock the house !" asked Huntley. i 

"Yes, I did," was the answer; "I always lock 
it, and I distinctly remember doing so on Tuesday. 
Sut the question that concerns us now is not 
about the shed, but the rifle. If no one has 
borrowed it, I suppose Jem Hedges must have 
got it to clean. I remember I did say something 
to bim about cleaning it a day or two aga" 

"How could he have opened the door?" asked 
Huntley. 

" Borrowed one of the keys, I suppose," said 
Campbell, " or, perhaps, he took it while the shed 
was BtaodiDg unlock^ It's worth while asking. 
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at all events. Here, Williamgon," lie contjnned, 
tarnitig to one of the little boys, " run and ask 
Jem whether he knows anytMi^ abont my rifle." 

" Ask, also, if Eosea Frapwell is here," added 
Huntley. " I know he was to come to-day to 
mend one of the locks. He will be able to tell us 
whether the door of the shed has been forced or 
picked." 

The boy ran off, and a minute or two afterwards 
the leaders of the Picts, accompanied by Irving, 
came up. 

" What is the matter ?" asked, the last-named, 
looking with surprise at the blank faces of hia 
schoolfellows. 

" Campbell's rifle is missing," answered Light- 
foot 

" Campbell's rifle I" repeated Marshall " When 
did he have it last, and where did he leave it ?' 

"I had it last when we were practising on 
Tuesday, and I left it locked up in the rifle-shed," 
said CampbeU- 

*' Locked up 1" repeated Paget. " How do you 
know that ? The door is often left unlocked." 

" I am positive I locked it," said Campbell 

There was an embarrassed silence, and then 
Irving spoke : 

" Perbapa some one has taken the rifle away for 
a hoax ; in Which case I think he had better say 
So at Once. In my Opinion, this is a good deal 
beyoild a jokb" 



ne Lock of the Rifle Shed. 127 

There was a second silence, more awkward than 
the first Huntley east looks of evident suspicion 
at the leaders of the Picts, and more particularly 
at Paget The latter seemed embarrassed and un- 
comfortable, while the faces of Marshall and 
Walters showed traces — so at least the Scots 
fancied — of half-suppresaed satisfaction, Ey-and- 
by, Irving again broke the silence. 

" I think the beat thing we can do," he said, 
" is to go and make inquiries everywhere after the 
rifle. As no one has answered my challenge, I 
conclude none of us here know anything of it ; 
but some other of the fellows may have been up 
to a trick, or Campbell may, after all, have taken 
it with him into the house, and some one may 
have seen it lying about." 

" Of course that may be, Dick," said Campbell; 
" but I ought to say that I never felt more sure of 
anythii^ in my life, than that I left it locked up 
in the rifle-shed. Still, I don't think we can do 
better than take your advice." 

No one raised any objection. A close inquiiy 
was set on foot accordingly, in which all the first 
class joined ; but they met again in the rifle- 
ground three quarters of an hour afterwards, with- 
out having found any clue to the mystery. 

" It is of no use standing here doing nothing," 
observed Walters, when this result had been made 
clear. " If we are to have our first trial to-day, 
^« must begin at oa««i" 
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"Campbell can't shoot without hia rifle," said 
Cartwright. 

" He needn't," said Walters ; " he can shoot with 
his old ona It is still in the shed. I saw it there 
this morning," 

" It woialdn't be fair." said Huntley. "Do yon 
think it would be fair, Paget ?" 

'* Why do yoa appeal to me ?" said Paget, 
angrily. 

" Oh, I don't know," answered Huntley, " per- 
haps I have my reasons." 

" Ab for its not being fair, Huntley," said Mar- 
shall, " why, you were declaring yourself, only the 
other day, that Campbell's shooting didn't depend 
in the least upon his rifle; and you were down 
very sharp upon me for hinting that I thought it 
did. We shall have a famous opportunity now of 
testing the truth of your opiniun." 

Huntley would have answered angrily, if Camp- 
hdl had not interposed. 

" Walters is quite right," he said. " Every one 
ought to take care of his own rifle, and it doesn't 
appear that anybody is to blame for the loss of 
mine but myself. I will go and get my old rifle 
out." 

The result of the day's ahooting was a curious 
contrast to those of the preceding matches, Mar- 
shall, indeed, retained his superiority, though not 
60 easily as usual Irving's performances agaia 



The Look of the Rifle Shed. 1 29 

were not' very different from what they had been 
any day during the last faw weeks ; but Paget 
and Walters shot extraordinarily weU, and Camp- 
bell and his Scots exceptionally ill. Paget's total 
v/OA only two short of Marshall Walters came 
next to him, one behind. Irving was fourth, five 
or six below Walters. Then, after an interval of 
five or six more, all three Scote close together. 
Very little was said at the end of the trial. Gamp- 
bell, thoi^h evidently much annoyed, had self- 
command enough to suppress any angry remarks 
in which be might have been tempted to indulge, 
and, what was more difficult, to keep Huntley 
quiet too. [Hie moment the trial was over, he 
called little Williamson to him, and inquired 
whether he had brought back any answer about 
Frapwell, the locksmith. " You told me Jem had 
not got my rifle, but said nothing about Frapwell" 

" Oh, yes," said Williamson. " I was to tell you 
from Jem Hedges that Frapwell sent word thia 
morning he couldn't come to-day. He has gone 
to do a job in the country somewhere ; but he ia 
coming to Nethercourt to-morrow, and Jem will 
be sure to tell him about the rifle-shed." 

With this answer Campbell and his friends 
were obliged to be contented. Very particular 
inquiries were made of all the boys in the school 
as to whether they knew anything of the missing 
riile ; but one and all explicitly denied any know- 
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ledge of tihe kmd. Frapwell did Dot come Id the 
course of the tnommg, as bad been expected ; and 
the secoad trial had to take place, Campbell 
shooting with his old rifle aa before. The issue 
was almost as unfaTonrahle to the Scots as that of 
^e pievioos day. Marshall was first, Paget and 
Walters equal, Irving four below them, and Camp- 
bell fifth, two behind Irving. 

It was with difficulty that Campbell could now 
restrain the indignation of his supporters. They 
were, indeed, greatly provoked. They were now 
so far behind as to make it next to impossible 
that any of their number, except Campbell, could 
be among the shooters ; and even he must shoot 
better, and Irving worse, than they had done any 
day that half-year, to make such a result posslbl& 
It was not quite certain that either Cartwright or 
Huntley would be even among the six chosen to 
go to Wortley Park ; for Snow and Lane, who had 
both of them shot better than usual during the 
two days of trial, were very close upon Cartwright, 
and Lane was a tie with Huntley. But they were 
still more vexed at the colour which appeared now 
to be given to Walter's repeated sneers against 
Campbell's shootii^ ; which, he had insisted upon 
it, was dependent entirely on the exceptioncil good- 
ness of his rifle. The taunt had been repeated 'by 
the other leaders of the Ficts, and was a current 
topic of conversation in the scbooL They were. 
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indeed, fully convinced that there was no truth at 
all in the statement, and that CampbeU's unsuc- 
cessful shooting was occasioned by tlie sudden 
chcmge of weapon ; and if he had had time to 
practise again with his old rifle, he would have 
shot with it very nearly as well as he did with the 
new one. This theory seemed to he confirmed by 
the fact, that, although he had been considerably 
behind Irving in the first day's trial, he was pretty 
close upon him in the second. Still the considera- 
tion would have no effect in determining who 
were to be the four chosen champions in the 
forthcoming match. 

It was all the more provoking to Campbell's 
followers, that the very means they had adopted 
of excluding the leaders of the Picts from the 
contest, had had exactly the opposite effect to 
what they intended. To be sure, Cartwright and 
Lightfoot had their secret suspicion that their 
opponents, one or all of them, had contrived, by 
some means or other, to get possession of Camp- 
bell's rifie, and were hiding it away until the rifle- 
match was over; while Huntley entertained a 
more definite notion, amounting almost to con- 
viction, of the guilt of one of the Pict leaders. 
But none of them could see an opening for making 
this chaise, and they walked gloomily to the rifle- 
shed; a curious contrast to their schoolfellows, 
who were full of exultation at the issue of the 
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second da^s trial It was with gome satiafactioii 
that they caught Bight, as they turned the cornei 
of the rifle-ground, of the figure of Hosea Frapwell, 
the achool smith, who had at length obeyed the 
repeated Bummons which had been sent him, and 
was DOW standing at the door of the shed — a long, 
lean figure, bare-armed and bare-headed, and his 
face grimed with the dust and smoke of the forge, 
after the fashion of the sons of Vulcan in aU agee. 

"Here's Hosea at last!" exclaimed Huntley, 
joyfully. "Now," he added, turning round, and 
fixing his eye on Paget, who was following, " now 
we shall have a chance of iinding some due to 
this shameful trick." 

" We do not know yet that any trick at all has 
been played," observed Campbell " Here, Hoaea, 
will you be so good as to take a look at this lockt 
We have reason to believe that the door has been 
opened by some one, and something taken out of 
the shed. Now, the question, in the first place, is, 
whether the lock haa been picked or forced, or the 
door opened by a key ? If it was picked or forced, 
we think there would be some mark left of that 
having heen done." 

" Why, in course, Mr. Campbell, there would," 
said Frapwell " You can't force no lock without 
leaving some mark behind you. It don't need to 
be no King Solomon to tell that. And as for pick- 
ing one of these Chubb's, that would be about as 
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easy as ib would be to eat thin gniel with a knifc- 
ting-needle. I should like to see the chap as could 
do it!" 

" Why, there was a fellow that picked a Chubb'a 
lock not 80 many years ago," observed Irving. " I 
remember reading all about it in an old news- 
paper. 

" Ah, I remember about that, Mr. Irving," said 
Hosea, " But it was a Yankee as picked that lock, 
and not an Englishman ; and the Yankees is all 
bom with their double teeth ready cut. No, sir," 
he added a minute or two afterwards, " this here 
lock haven't been neither picked nor forced. It 
haven't been never opened by nothing but its 
proper key.'* 

"You are quite sure of that, are you?" asked 
CampbeU. 

" Quite sore," said Frapwell, " as sure as I can 
be of anything." 

" Anything that you didn't see, that is," observed 
Paget. 

"Well, sir, I didn't see the rain fall last night, 
hut I suppose I may be pretty sure that it did, 'cos 
the puddles was full this morning ; and I didn't 
see the aun rise, but I judge he did, or he wouldn't 
be up in the sky now," returned Hosea, doggedly. 

" All right," said Campbell " No one disputes 
the force of your reasoning, Hosea. And now, I 
suppose, we needn't keep yon any longer. Does 
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any one want to ask Urn any further ques- 
tioua V 

No one spoke. " Well, then, you may go, and 
much obliged to you for coming," said the Chief. 

The locksmith accordingly prepared to take his 
departure, after having once more af&rmed, in the 
moat vigorous language he could command, that 
" there bad been no forcit^ aud no picking of that 
there lock." 

"No picking, though there may have been some 
stealing, eh f ' asked Lane, with a laugh. 

"I don't know nothing about that," returned 
Hosea, with a grin. " You see, young gents, I 
always keeps my bands from 'stealing,' as the cat- 
a-kittens orders ; and if so be I sometimes do a 
little 'picking,' it's only in the way of business." 
And under cover of this brilliant bou mot the lock- 
smith departed. 

There was a pause when Hosea's figure had dis- 
appeared through the play-ground gate. Every- 
body seemed to be aware that something unplea- 
sant was about to ensue, though they did not know 
what. 

" What is to be done next ?" exclaimed Cart- 
wright at last. " I suppose we all believe FrapweU 
to be right" 

There was a general murmur of assent. 

"Well, then," pui'sued the speaker, " tiins much 
is clear, that the rifle has been taken out of the 
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shed, and the door must have been opened bj a 
key. The next question ia, who have poasession 
of the keys ; and then, have they lent them to any 
one hitely ? I don't quite know how many keys 
there tae." 

" There are three," said CampbelL " The Chnbb 
lock was put on three years ago, when "Winterfield 
was Chief. I remember the circumstances quite 
well. One key was given to the Doctor ; and, so 
far as I know, has never been used, He keeps it, 
I believe, locked up in his strong box. Another 
key Winterfleld kept, as Chief. From him it 
passed to Moore, and from Moore to me. There 
was some doubt, at the time, as to who should have 
the third. Burr claimed it, as head fellow of the 
first class, and he was allowed to have it. He 
handed it on to Steve King, King to Parsons, and 
Parsons, I suppose, to Paget." 

" Pt^t, indeed !" said Huntley, starting. " I 
did not know that Have you the key of the shed, 
Paget V 

" I am not going to be questioned by you," an- 
swered Paget, angrily. " Keep your insolence to 
yourself, I advise you." 

" I don't see that there was any insolence in 
Harry's question," said Campbell ; " anyhow, per- 
haps you will let me ask it." 

" Ask what ? whether I have a key of the rifle 
shed V returned Paget, " You know T have. The 
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head fellow always has one, as you yourself 
jost now said. I might as well aak the same 
question of you." 

" I have already said that I did not unlock the 
t^ed, and take out my rifle," said the Chief. 

" Do you mean to hint that I did f cried Page^ 
passionately. 

Campbell seemed aboat to answer angrily also. 
A violent (^narrel would in all likelihood have 
broken out, if the play-ground gate had not bees 
opened at this moment, and the hawker with his , 
pack appeated at it. 

" Here's old Miles, I declare," exclaimed Irving, 
in a tone of relief " He hasn't been here, I don't 
know when. Hell have plenty worth looking at, 
in his pack to-day. Come along, my lads, we can 
settle all this another time." 

The boya hurried off in compliance with hia 
su^estion, and the q^uarrel was, for a time at . 
least, happily put a stop to. 



.=fb,Gooylc 



THE HOLLOW TKEE. 

The old havker received an Tiiiuaually hearty 
welcome. He was at all times a great favourite ■ 
with the boys, and the news of his illnesa had 
awakened a great deal of sympathy. Besides this, 
he had always a budget of the news of the neigh- 
bonihood, in which the boys were interested, and 
at present there were two subjects about which 
they were anxioua to learn aU particulars — the 
Dnlworth Baces and the volunteer rifle match. 
The leaders of the Ficts, it should be remarked, 
had said nothing to their school-fellows about 
their visit to the race-ground. They had had 
a consultation on the subject not long after their 
return, and had resolved to be silent about it — for 
the [ffesent, at all events. Marshall had urged 
that it was not unlikely that Campbell would 
carry the story to the masters, and get them into 
a serious row for the breach of Mr. Phelps's 
orders; and when Paget objected to this idea, as 
twing unjust to Campbell, Walters had observed 
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that vhatever might be . Campbell's conduct in 
the matter, Himtle; and Gartwright were tolerably 
safe to make some use of the ciicumstance, in the 
way of excltiding them &om the rifle match — a 
conduBion in which Paget was obl%ed to acquiesce. 
The boys, therefore, were wholly ^norant as to 
how the races had gone off ; and old Welch found 
himself overwhelmed with inquiries; which he 
answered as well as be was able, taking care at 
the suue time not to neglect the main business of 
his visit 

" Have I any pears. Mi. Philips ? . Yes, sir, in 
the basket tiiere ; and chestnuts too, Mr. Benson. 
How did the races go off, Mr, Snow ? Very well, 
sir, 80 far as I could see, and so far as I heard 
also. Any row on the ground, do you say, Mr. 
Marshall ? Well, I did hear there was a distur- 
bance with the thimble-riggers on the first day, 
and with the gipsies on the second." 

"What was the row with the gipsies about 1" 
asked Benson, with a somewhat anxious face. 

" I don't know very clearly, sir. I heard 'twas 
about taking money from people, pretending to 
tell their fortunes." 

" Was that ^ ? " said Benson. " I think it's 
people's own fault if they choose to listen to 
theuL" 

" Well, sir, so it is," said Miles. " Ball of 
string, did you say, Mr. Bum \ Here are three 
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Bizes — fonrpence, eispence, and a shilling. Well, 
as you say, Mr. Benson, it's people's own fault for 
believiEg -what the gipsies tell them. But some 
say it wasn't only that, but they had been poach- 
ing, and stealing poultry, and anything they could 
lay their hands on. Anyway, they are off, and 
the police after them. If s an even chance 
whether they catch them or not," 

"And what's the row about the thimble-rig 
men f inquired Lane, who had been standing by, 
turning over some knives and seals, which formed 
part of the hawker's stock. 

" They have got them.," said Miles, " got them 
safe enough in gaoL They were charged with 
attempting to cheat people out of their money." 

" Fancy that," said Lana " Why, those fellows 
always attempt to cheat you. Everyone knpwa 
that they live by it." 

"So they do, Mr. Lane; and the police mostly 
leaves them alone. But, you see, at the races they 
assaulted a young gentleman, and then the police, 
and several others afterwards. That was what 
they was chiefly took up for." 

" The magistrates would soon dispose of that, I 
should think," said F^et, carelessly. 

" Well, it don't seem as if they could, neither," 
said the hawker. "They swore before the beaks 
that the young gent had fairly lost some money to 
them, and revised to pay ; and they got some re- 
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BpectaUe people to sweai to it too. They aaid 
tiiey only coUared him when he tried to snatch 
Ids money bock." 

"What did the young gentleman himself say 
alx)at it ? " iuqniied Paget. 

" They can't find him," said Miles. " The 
police are lookii^ eveiywhere for him, I hear, and 
they have remanded the thimble-riders tiU he is 
found." 

"Do the poHce think they know him by sight f ' 
asked MarshalL 

" No, they don't, sir ; and they can't find any 
due to him, neither." 

" I shouldn't think they would keep the thimUe- 
ri^ers very long in prison if the fellow can't be 
found," observed Paget, "It seems rather hard 
upon them. The fellow ought to come forward, 
whoever he is." 

"Well, there are many as think so too, Mr. 
Pl^et. And I believe they would let them go, if 
it wasn't for young Mr. Edward Wortley. He 
saw it all. aad he has taken it up very hot, and I 
suppose he has persuaded his father to remand 
the men. He says be should know the yoong 
gent again in a moment" 

"Ah, by the by. Miles, you know Captain 
"Woitley's family, don't you t" said Walters. 
" We want you to tell us something about them." 

"'1 know Captain Wortley, and his family too. 
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sir," replied the hawker. " Our tegimeut went 
out to the Crimea in hia ship ; and a better officer, 
or a kinder gentleman, nerer stepped the quarter- 
deck." 

"It's a fine place, Wortley Park, isn't itt" 
asked Snow. "Campbell, who has been there 
once or twice, says so." 

" I hare been there once," observed Paget, 
" and agree with Campbell The house is not very 
much, but the park is very beautiful — fine trees, 
and glorious stretches of turf." 

" A good place for a rifle match, hey !" 
suggested Walters. 

"Couldn't be better, Mr. Walters," said Miles. 
" And the Captain, his heart is in it. He is taking 
OS much pains to get everything in order for this 
match, as if the Queen was coming." 

"Ah, by the by," said P^et, "you beloi^ to 
the corps yourself, don't you, Miles ?" 

" I am the Seigeant !" said the old man, proudly. 
" I was promoted a fortnight ago ; and I can say 
this, and prove it, too, that there ain't a better 
volunteer corps to be found in England." 

"Are you a good shot yonraelf)" inquired 
Lane. 

" Pretty good, sir," was the reply. " I picked 
up a good deal in India; but I never was a 
first-rate. There's one or two in the corps can 
beat me, but not many," 
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"Who is the beet ahot in the corps?" asked 
Walters. 

" Wdl, sir, I think Tom Walmsley, one of the 
Captain's keepers, is the best. Anyhow, he's the 
best in the Captain's own company." 

" Tom Walmsley !" repeated Paget. " He is one 
of the fellows who is goii^ to shoot against us. I 
remember his name perfectly. Why, I say. Miles, 
you ought to come and see oni practice. You 
would be able to tell as what sort of a chance we 
have. I wonder you never proposed it yourself." 

"Well, Mr. Paget, I did think of it, but I didn't 
know as you might like it. There are some gents 
that are shy-like about people's seeing their 
shooting." 

"Shy!" repeated Lane, with a laugh. "Jack 
Marshall here, who is oiu best shot, isn't much 
troubled with shyness." 

" No, nor Walters, nor Irving either," assented 
Snow, 

" And I daresay you have no need to be, young 
gentlemen," said Miles. " Well, if you wish it, I 
shall be very glad to come any time you like," 

" Come to-morrow," su^ested P^et. " We are 
going to have our last practice to-morrow, to de- 
termine who are to be the shooters." 

"I am afraid I can't come to-morrow. They 
will want me over at the Park. But I'll come on 
Monday, if it's fine." 
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"Very weD, that would do," said Paget. "I 
have no doubt we shall practise every day now, 
until the match itself." 

" Yes ; and that wonld suit very well," Baid 
Walters. " Miles can take the names of the 
shooters to the Captain tot us." 

" So I can, sir ; I see the Captain most evenings 
now, and shall be sure to go to the Park on Mon- 
day. Well, it is time for me to be going now, 
gentlemen; so 1 wiU wish yon good evening." 

On tiie following afternoon tiie third and con- 
cludiog trial took place. But, just as it was about 
to be^, a strange and unexpected event took 
place. The Scots, it should be said, had by no 
meana recovered their good humour ; and would in 
all likelihood have refused altogether to take part 
in the third trial, if it had not been for the fact 
that in that case none of them would be among 
the six present at the volunteer match. They 
must shoot, or their places would be taken by 
^ow and Lan& A piece of information also had 
come to Huntley's ears that morning which had 
fully satisfied him that hia already strong sus- 
picions about Campbell's rifle were correct; but he 
hesitated about bringing it forward. Campbell 
had shown great unwillingness to discuss Uie 
subject any further, and though he himself was 
quite convinced that he had arrived at a right con- 
clusion, the Chief might view the matter differ- 
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ently. The7 took theit rifles, and ptoceeded to 
the ground almost without the interchange of a 
vord, and tiia shooting was about to begin, when 
their attention was attracted by a loud outcry 
from the lower end of the field. Immediately 
afterwards a bevy of juniors came nmniDg up, 
little 'WiUiamfion carrying what seemed to be a 
gun. 

" Is not this your rifle f asked the boy in ques- 
tion, addreBsing Campbell. " I think it most be." 

" My rifle !" exclaimed the Chief, in great sur- 
prise. " I declare it is. Where in tiie world did 
yon find this, Williamson ?" 

"It was in the hollow of the great elm," an- 
swered Williamson. " I waa climbing it, to hang 
our new swing on one of the branches, when my 
foot struck against the muzzle, and I heard the 
ring. It waa packed away as neat aa if it had been 
in a box, with a lot of dry moss on the tc^ of it. 
If it hadn't been for the sound, I should never 
have guessed there was anything there." 

"The big elm in the comer there, do you meant" 
asked Campbell 

"Yes; the one next to the playground wall," 
said Williamson. 

" Ay, I know tiiere is a hollow in that," said 
Campbell " I remember we used to amuse oor^ 
selves — Paget and I — when we first came to 
Nethercourt, with playing hide and seek in it We 
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were small enbngh then to creep quite inside the 
hollow." 

" Paget, did you say ?" inquired Huntley. " Used 
you and Paget to play at hide and seek there V 

"Yea, he did say so," said Paget, reddening, 
"and he said what waa quite coirect. What 
have you to say against it ?" 

" I have something to say about it — about that 
and another matter, which I think you and the 
other fellows ought to hear." 

" Very well," said Irviug, " then we will hear it 
by-and-by, if hear it we must. But we had better 
go and shoot the trial now," 

" I think we have had enough of hearing about 
things," said Lana "I, for one, don't want to hear 
any more." 

"Hear, hear!" said Irving. "Anything for a 
quiet life, and we have had very little quiet lately." 

" It's all very well, trying to stop inquiry," said 
Cartwright ; " but if you expect that a trick of this 
kind, a mean, shameful trick " 

■" There, there, don't begin it again," interrupted 
Irving ; " let us shoot now, or we may talk all 
day.", 

No objection could be raised to this suggestion, 
and the boys began the trial, though in a state of 
very evident excitement 

The excitement was no way abated when the 
practice waa over. The anger of the Scots was, if 
10 
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anything greater than before. Camplidl, »- 
possessed of IiiB favourite weapon, bad diot better 
than he had been known to do on any previous 
occasion. He had foi the firat time beaten l£at- 
shalL It had been a close struggle, but he had 
headed him at last by one hit. Irving came third, 
five marks behind the Chief. Then Walters and 
Paget two or three behind him. Faget'a vexation 
at Huntley's insolence had probably again caused 
him to shoot badly ; but, certainly, his perfcamauce 
as well as that of Campbell, presented a strange 
contrast to the scores of the two previous days. 
The sum of the three trials was now added up. It 
was found that Marshall led easily enough. Paget 
and Walters were second and third, Walters not 
much in advance of Irving, The last-named was 
the fourth on the list, heading Campbell by only 
two marks. Cartwr^ht was sixth, a loi^ way in 
the rear. Afler him the order was Huntley, Lane, 
Snow, and Lightfoot 

"Then the four to shoot," said Walters, "are 
Marshall, Paget, Irving, and myself, and the two 
supernumeraries are Campbell and Cartwright." 

"That is what was settled," assented Lane ; "the 
first four in the trial matches on Thursday, yeste]> 
day, and to-day." 

" That is what was settled before the Chiefs rifle 
was hidden away," observed Huntley; "but that 
has made the whole thing different." 
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" How different ?" asked Lane. 

"The resolutaon presumed there wonld be 
boUting bnt i»ii play," said Hontley. 

" Fair play I" repeated P^t, again flof^iuig 
crimson ; " and who saya tJieie has been anytJung 
else T 

" I do," eaid Huntiey, " for one, I say that in 
iny opinion there has been most Un-fair play ; and 
now is the time for inquiring into it Look here. 
Thae much is evident, that the rifle was taken oat 
of the shed between Tneaday afternoon and Thurs- 
day morning. Kow it could hardly have been 
taken out during the daytime, as there would be 
pretty sure to be some one looking on. Therefore 
in all probability it was removed either on Tues- 
day or Wednesday night. Now, on Tuesday night 
there would be no motive for hiding it. lie fel- 
lows heard nothing of the Volnnteei match till 
Wednesday afternoon — " 

" You are assuming that the rifle was taken for 
the purpose of spoiling Campbell's shooting'' in- 
terposed Walters. "I know you entertain that 
fancy, but you have nothing in proof of it" 

" Nothing r* exclaimed Huntley, indignantly, 
" nothing, hey t Ton call Campbell's extraordi- 
narily low scores on Thursday and yesterday, and 
his equally extraordinarily high score to-day, 
nothing, do you T 

" They are proofs that Campbell's shooting de* 
10—3 
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pende vet; mncli on his rifle, as I have always 
said it did," retorted Walters ; " but they prove 
nothing else. Tou had better go on, if you have 
anything more to say." 

"Yonll find that I have a good deal more to 
say," 8aid Huntley. " Well, I repeat, the lifle was 
most probably taken out of the shed on Wednes- 
day night. Now, some fellow has confessed to the 
Chief — I know that, for Campbell told me so him- 
8^ — some fellow has coofessed to the Chief, that 
he went out after dark, on that very evening, and 
climbed over the play-ground wall into the Rifle 
ground. I think whoever did that, ought to ex- 
plain what he went out for, and what he did while 
he was out. It was a very odd thing to do — ^you'll 
allow tiat, I suppose T 

There was a general, though not a unanimons, 
murmur of assent 

" Very weU," resumed Hnntley, " then I ask 
firsts who was it that went out that night ^ Does 
DO one answer ? Then I now ask you, Paget, 
whether you were not the person T 

" Tou know quite well it was I," responded 
P^et, hotly. "You have known it throngfaont, 
as I saw plainly, and that was why I did not 
answer. I thought I had spoken to Campbell 
in confidence, and that my confidence would 
not be betrayed." 

" I did not BO understand you," remarked 
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Campbell, " and if I had, I should at once have 
told you, that there could not be confidence be- 
tveen the Chief and one of the fellows, in such 
a matter as that. But as regarJs " 

" The Chief and one of the fellows !" exclaimed 
Paget " I declare, I think you have gone crazy 
ivith pride and self-conceit, since the Doctor 
made you Chief 1 I am exceedingly sorry I ever 
told you anything about the matter, and cer- 
tainly will never do so again. Undeistand that 
youi Chiefahip is not worth the snap of a finger 
in my eyes," 

"Bravo, bravo," shouted the Piets, "glad you 
told him that, Paget." 

"Why don't you go to the Doctor and ask 
him to vindicate your insulted dignity ?" added 
Marshall. 

" Or resign the Chiefship, and let the fellows 
have the Chief of their own choice," suggested 
Walters. 

" Or leave ns alone, at all events," said Lane, 
"and only meddle where there is something to 
meddle about." 

"There is something to meddle about /wre," 
said Huntley. " Well, Paget, you have admitted 
that you did go out on Wednesday night, and 
climbed over into the Eifle-fieU; and it is fur- 
ther known that, you have a key of the Rifle- 
shed, and that you knew of the existence of the 
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hollov is the elm, where the rifle was hidden. 
Now, under those cixcamatatioes, many of us feel 
tlukt you ought to explain what was your purr 
pose in climbing over the wall, and what yon 
did while yon were ont." 

" X shall tell yoq nothing about it," iinswered 
Paget, haughtily. 

"Oh, oh," broke &om the Soots, 

"I really thint Paget, if I were you, I would 
eicplata the matter," said Irving. "Mind, Z dcmt 
myself, for one momenta suspeot anything wrong; 
but the circumstonaes are strange, and it would 
be better to leave no doubt ftboot what hajH 
pened in any one's mind," 

"I should not refuse to explain," said Paget, 
''if these insultii^ insinuations bad not been 
made. If CampbeU and Huntley withdraw them, 
and ask pardon for them, then perhaps I may 
speak." 

"I shall withdraw nothing," remarked damp? 
bell. "Indeed, I have said nothing that conld 
be withdrawn," 

"]lfor will I withdraw anything," said Hunt- 
ley. "Very well, as Paget refuses to explain 
h^ conduct, I propose that the trials of the 
last three days shall rjo for oqthing; and the 
four chosen to shoot shall b« CampbeU, Marshall, 
Waiters, and Irviug." 

"And Huntley and Cartwright the two im? 
peiuumeiaries," added Lightfoot 
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"I Becond the proposal," said Gartwright, 

" I take it for granted, that Campbell 'will 
refuae to pat any such resolatioii to the vote," 
observed Waltera. 

. " Yoo take a deal too much for granted, Walters, 
80 far &3 I am concerned," said Campbell " You 
and your set, for a long time past, have been 
laying down the law, f or ns to follow ; and appear 
altogetbw to fotget that I am Chief, not yon. Bat 
I am not going to allow my antbority to he over- 
ridden by you, nor am I to be driven by any in- 
solence into resigning it, either. As for Huntley's 
proposal, he has undoubtedly a right to make it^ 
and equaUy undoubtedly, I shall put it to the 
vote, if he persists." 

"But allowing that Campbell ought to shoot, 
still Paget would be one of the four," urged Smith- 
son. " He would then be fourth on the list, not 
fifth." 

" And why, in any case, ia he not to be one of 
the six V added Snow. 

" For the same reason that he ia not to be one 
of the four," said Huntley ; " because he won't ex- 
plain hia suspicious conduct." 

" I am tired of this," E^n broke in Irving ; " I 
can't agree with either party, Paget oi^bt to ex- 
plain, but yon have no right to condemn him with- 
out proof. I shall take myself off to find some 
pleasanter amusement. Meanwhile, let me advise 
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you at all events to vote at once about this, if you 
mean to vote." 

" His advice is good," said Campljell, as he 
looked after Irving's retiring figure, " I shall put 
this question at once. Those who are in favour 
of it, hold up their hands." 

Only three hands were held op ; while on the 
other side, there appeared six — the four Pict 
leaders. Snow, end Smithson. 

"All right," said Lane. " Now then, I auppose 
this matter is settled at last." 

" You will find yourself mistaken," said Hunt- 



"You will not refuse, I suppose, to send the list 
to Captain Wortley on Monday, Campbell ?" in- 
quired Walters. 

"I shall consider the matter, and do what I 
think best," answered the Chief, shortly. 

" I am glad you said that, Archie," said Huntley, 
as he and Campbell walked off together. " I have 
something to tell you, which I feel quite sure will 
determine you to have no more to do with Paget 
and his set. Just come with me to Old Dunning's 
cottage, and you shall hear all about it." 

" Dunning's cottage," repeated Campbell "Well, 
it's too late to go there this evening ; but I'll go, 
if you wish it, on Monday after school." 
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CHAPTER X 

CAPTAIN WORTLEY'S LETTEE. 

It was the Tuesday after the recovery of Camp- 
bell's rifle. School was just over, and the juniors 
were choosing aides for a game of rounders. Ben- 
son had by this time recovered from the alarm 
into which he had been thrown, nearly a week 
before, by the apparition of Larkina's ghost. He 
had persisted for a long time in declaring that he 
was sure that there was something aupematuial in 
what had happened ; and it was not until the ad- 
mission made by Paget to Campbell became gene- 
rally known in the school, that he gave up the 
opinion. Perhaps there was more than one among 
the other hoys who waa secretly disposed to share 
his opinion. But as soon aa they learnt that the 
supposed ghost in garments of shining white was 
no other than Paget wrapped in his wHte mackin- 
tosh, amusement took the place of secret alarm. 
Benson was assailed with such endless gibea and 
innuendoes, that he began to dread the sound of 
old I^rkins's name, and to wish with all his hearty 
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S8 many a practical jokei has done before turn, 
that he had never essayed his unlucky pleasantry. 

" That makes six on our side, doesn't it," said 
I^iilips, when he and Benson had done choosing 
sides. 

" Yes, I believe so," letumed BenaoD, unmher 
ing the players as he spoke — Utterton, Dickens, 
Waterhoose, Eichardson ; no it isn't right, then 
are only five on my side, and six on yoms." 

" What a bother," said Philips, " we can't well 
play widi less than six on a side. We must find 
some one else. Look in the schoolioom, won't 
you, Tom, and see if theie isn't some fellow there," 

" It would he no use looking in the schoolioom," 
observed Benson, as Tom Hall was about to com- 
jdy with Philips' request. " Almost all the fellows 
have gone to the Bifle-gronnd to see the practice of 
the four who are going to shoot at Wortley Paxk." 

" I should have thoi^ht they would have seen 
enongh of that," lemarked Benson. " They have 
done nothing else but practise every day for the 
last fortnight. But really this is a great bother. 
We must get some one, if we are to nutke up the 
side." 

"Why don't you ask old larkins," suggested 
Tom HalL "He'd come if you called 1dm, I 
daresay." 

"And he'd make lots of runs," 
JUchardson. 
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*f Or anyway, be voiild make the other fellows 
run," said Philips. " Ee voold be just the fallow 
for yon to have on your side, PhiL" 

Benson winced, but judged it wiser to make no 
rejoinder. "Here is some one coming," he ex- 
claimed, with an air of relief, as a boy made his 
appearance at the door leading to the Bifle-gionnd. 
" All right, it's Slade. Hallo, ^ade^ coma and 
play roundeia, we want yon to make up onr aidft" 

" I have no objection," said Slade, as he eame 
np. " That rifle practice is rather flat work after 
all, now tiiat the Ficts have got it all to them- 
selTee." 

"They haven't got it all to themselves" re- 
marked Utterton. "Three of the four shooters 
are Picts ; bat Irving isn't He's a S&A, if he ia 
anything." 

" And Campbell and Cartwright, tbongfa they 
are not to shoot, go over to Wortley Park with 
the others," added Slade. 

"Just what they don't," said Philips. "Irving 
won't shoot, and Jerry Lane has taken his place. 
As for Campbell and Cartwright, neither c^ them 
mean to be at the mateb. Snow and Smithson 
are going instead." 

"What's that for, then?" asked Benson. "I 
think there must be some mistake. I was present 
when the list was settled on Saturday." 

"Ah, but something has come to light since 
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then," returned Philips. " I happen to know what 
passed, because Ligbtfoot told me about it. It 
seems that Old Dnnniiig was out about eight 
o'clock on that Wednesday night He thought it 
was going to rain, and went to shut the green-, 
house. Well, he aaya be saw a fellow dressed in 
white, get over the wall into the !Rifle-ground, and 
be was near enough to distinguish that it was 
P^iet" 

" Paget himself said he went over the wall, and 
bad put his white mackintosh on, because he 
thought it was going to rain," interrupted Benson. 

"I know that," said Philips, "but just listen.. 
Tom abut up the greenhouse, and was just going 
back to his cottage, when be saw the same white 
figure again, only this time it was further off He 
saw the figure come out irom the shadow of the 
Rifle-shed, carrying a gun. He watched it as it 
crossed the Ilifle-field, until it disappeared under 
the foliage of the great elm." 

"Phew," exclaimed Benson, "you don't mean 
that be saw that 1 Does he feel sure that it was 
the same fellow be saw before ?" 

" It's not very likely that there would be two - 
fellows in white mackintoshes hanging about the- 
Kifle-field at that time of night, is it?" asked 
Philips. 

" Of course not," replied Benson. " Such a 
thing is too unlikely to be thought of. And ?c^ I 
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suppose, Campbell, and Irving, and tlie others 
have made up their minds that Paget did try that 
dodge on f 

" JuBt so," said Philips ; " and for that reason 
won't have anything to do with any match in 
which he shoots. That came out, plain enough, 
yesterday evening ia the schoolroom, after dinner. 
I heard Walters ask the Chief, whether he had got 
ready the list of shooters and supernumeraries to 
seud to Captain Wortley. The Chief answered, ■ 
short enough, that he had not, and did not mean 
to write it. 'But you have written to Captain 
Wortley,' remarks Jerry Lane. ' I saw a letter in 
your handwi-iting, addressed to him, on the hall 
table.' ' Very likely,' answers Campbell ' I 
didn't say I hadn't written to Captain Wortley, 
but that I hadn't sent him in the list of the 
fdflows chosen to shoot." 'Then you had better 
do it, Marshall,' says Walters. ' You can write, 
as being the best shot of the party.' Marshall 
wouldn't write either, and seemed half inclined to 
give up the match altogether. But Walters 
wouldn't have that, and insisted on it that Paget 
should write, as head fellow of the school ; and at 
last Paget and Walters did write it between 
them." 

"Yes, and it went too," said Bums. "Old Miles 
took it. I was standing at the gate when Mar- 
shall brought it out. He had come to buy sonie- 
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tiung or other, and had offered to take it What 
is the row now T he added, as a crowd of boya 
potired into the playground, with the old hawker 
in the midst of them. "Here's old Miles back 
again, I declare. Hallo, Bichardsoo, what ia the 
row now, then V 

" Miles has come back from Wortl^ Park with 
a letter for the Chief," said Bichardson. 

" Not for Paget, then f asked Benson. 

" No, not for Paget," returned Bichardson. "The 
Picts, I fancy, think it very strange that there is 
no letter to Paget, as he was the one who wrote to 
the Captain ; and there are all sorts of reports 
goiog about. Some say the match is given up 
altogether; some that Captain Wortley insists that 
Campbell shall be one of the shooters, and won't 
let the Nethercourt party go over to Wortley, 
unless his name is put on the list We can't get 
anything out of old Miles. He's as close as an 
iron safe, and Campbell is nowhere to be found." 

"That is a mistake, at all events," said Utterton, 
" for here he comes, and Huntley and the rest with 
him. Now, then, I suppose, we shall knov all 
about it" 

The boys tbtot^ed closely about the Chief, at 
he entered the playground with an open letter in 
his hand; and soon afterwards Paget> Walters, 
and the others made their appearance. 

"Are all the first class heiet" asked CamplieU. 
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" I think tiiey are," said Irving, looking roand 
him ; " ye«," he added, after a hasty survey, " the 
whole of the eleven are here." 

" Very well," rejoined Campbell, " I have just 
received a letter from Captain Wortley, which I 
am going to read out." 

WoKTLBY Paek, Septemhw, I8— . 
" Captain Wortley greatly regrets to hear from 
the gentlemen of Nethercourt that difficulties have 
arisen respecting the match between them and his 
sons and nephewa. Under the circumstances men<- 
tioned in the letter, the latter have thought it 
better to decline, for the present, at all events, the 
contest in question. Captain Wortley will shortly 
send a note to Doctor GlanviUe to apprise him of 
the chai^ of purpose." 

A dead silence of several minutes followed the 
reading of this note; and then there broke out a 
Babel of angry voices, "Whose doing is this ?" — 
"There has been a shameful trick played by some 
one here." — " It ought to be found out who has 
done this " — mean — shabby — abominable ! 

" Will you be so good as to read that passage 
again about the Captain having heard sometjiins 
from some one X' said Walters. 

Campbell continued, without any change of 
voice : — " Captain Wortley greatly regrets to hear 
from the geuUemen of Nethercourt that difficulties 
have arisen " 
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" Then some one here has been writing to him 
to surest difficulties — that's quite clear," exclaimed 
Walters, " now I saw Fred's letter, indeed I helped 
to write it myself, and I can answer for it that there 
waa nothing like a difdcultysuggested in that Some 
one has been playing a dirty underhand trick." 

" Juat like that of hiding away Campbell's 
rifle," said Huntley. 

"Come, none of that," broke in Paget, hotly. 
"We have had too much of this kind of thing 
already ; and I am not going to have any more. 
It is not the custom of the first class to fight, I 
know. But that rule has been broken more than 
once since I have been here; and I wouldn't advise 
Huntley to try my forbearance much further. As 
regards what Walters has said, I quite agree with 
him that a trick has been played, and that it ought 
to be exposed. It is quite plain that Captain 
Wortley can't be referring to the letter which I 
sent him on Monday. The question is whether 
any one else has written to him." 

" Campbell admitted that he had done so," re- 
marked Walters. 

" I don't know what you mean by saying that I 
admitted it," said Campbell. "I certainly said 
that I had written a note to Captain Wortley, my 
nude's old friend, who has often written to me. I 
think it is hardly necessary for me to add, that I 
shall write to him just whenever I please." 
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"No one would wiah to interfere with your doing 
80, provided you didn't write about our aSkirs," 
said Pf^et "As it is, we have a right, I think, to 
ask you whether you suggested the difficulties, of 
which the Captain speaks !" 

"And whether the letter which you have just re- 
ceived from him explains Uie matter in any way t" 
added Walters. 

" You think you have a right to know that, do 
you !" said Campbell " I differ from you alt<^ther 
there. I have said all I mean to say on the sub- 
ject, and it will be no good your asking me any 
further questions." 

There would have been an angiy outbreak 
from the leaders of the Kcts, but Irving inter- 
fered — 

"Come, I say," he began, "this is dreadfully tire- 
some work. There is nothii^ but Wrangling from 
morning to night in the school now ; and, so iar as 
I can see, it is all about nothing. Here is Camp- 
bell chargii^ Paget with having hidden away his 
rifle " 

" I beg to say I did not do that," inteipoSed 
Campbell. 

" If you didn't, you said something so very like 
it that I can't see the difference," continued Irving;; 
"and yet I don't believe that Campbell reallj' 
thinks anything of the kind. And here is Pi^t 
accusing Campbell of writing an underhand letter 
11 
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to get this matcli pat off, because he himself hadn't 
been choscQ to be one of &e shooters " 

" Stop there," exclaimed Paget " I didn't make 
any such chaise." 

"If you didn't," resumed Irving, "what you 
said was bo very like it, that, once more, I can't see 
the difference. Now, would not it be a great deal 
better — a great deal pleasanter for every one— if 
you two would jaat come down from your high 
stilts, and condescend to give some explauatioa of 
tiiese things, about which tiiere is all this fuss. 
Suppose you, Paget, tell us what you really went 
out for, and what you did, on that Wednesday 
oi^t; and you, Campbell, show the letter you 
have received from Captain Wortley. I thiii I 
would wager a handsome sum that that would put 
an end to this bother for good and all." 

There was an embarrassed pause. Irving was 
a goofl-natured fellow, popular with his school- 
fellows, and, moreover, one of few words, wluch 
fact gave greater weight to them when they were 
uttered. Campbell and Paget looked at one an- 
other as though they were half convinced, but each 
wished the ol^et to speak first. Presently- the 
silence was broken by Paget. 

" Well," he said, " I won't be the one to keep up 
ill-will, at all events ; and though I did not choose 
to say anything in answer to such remarks as 
Huntley and Cartwright have thought fit to 
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address to me, I have no objection to comply 
with your wish, Dick. Well, it happened on the 
Wednesday afternoon that I was coining back from 
the racecourse " 

"From the racecourse I" exclaitoed Cartwri^t 
" How came you there T' 

" Ton had better mind your own business," said 
Paget, tartly. 

" This is the Chiefs business, I think," retorted 
Cartwright, who was a good deal nettled. 

" Hold your row about the Chief," said Walters ; 
" I am sick of hearing of him." 

" You had better let Paget go on," said Camp- 
hell quietly, taking no notice of Walters' speech. 

"I was coming back from the race-ground," 
resumed Paget, " and was in a hurry to get to the 
cricket field again, so I took the short cut across 
the fields. I expected to find the sheep bridge 
across Bolton's Dyke ; but there was none there, 
and I had to leap it with a pola There was a 
youn" fir lying close by, which would make one ; 
but I had to use my knife to clear away some of 
the small boughs. I forgot to put it into my 
pocket again, and missed it just after supper. It 
was a new knife, which had coat me five s hil li n gs, 
and I didn't want to lose it ; and I was afraid if I 
left it out in the field all night that the dew would 
spoil it. I went out, therefore, after supper, put 
on my mackintosh, as I thought it was going to 
11—2 
, ■ ..C.ooqIc 



164 The Lost Rifle. 

rain, got over the -waJl, went round, and fetched it. 
Benson and the other fellows saw me as I got on 
the top of the wall coming back, and took me for 
Old Larkins's ghoat. Now you have the long and 
short of the whole matter." 

"Very good," said Walters. " It's more than I 
would have done to give the explanation ; but I 
take it for granted, everybody — even Huntley here 
— ^will allow that it is perfectly satisfactory. S'ow, 
then, let us liave Campbell's letter." 

" Stop a moment," said Huntley, who was pro- 
voked at Walters' sneer. " You may regard the 
explanation as perfectly satisfactory, perhaps ; hut 
I b^ to say I don't. Irving suggested that Paget 
should explain not only what be went out for, but 
what he did while he was out." 

" He has told you what he did," said Irving! 
" He went and fetched his knife." 

" Very likely," said Huntley ; " but he might 
have done something else as well Paget's expla- 
nation doesn't dispose of the fact that he, and he 
only, had the key of the Eifle-ahed ; he only, ex- 
cept the Chief that is, and the Chief has positively 
declared that he did not open it. Nor again is 
there any explanation of who it was Dunning saw 
carrying away the rifle, just at the moment when 
Paget was returning. To my mind it is of very 
littJe consequence what in the first instance in- 
duced Paget to go out The important thing is 
what he did when he was out," 

.Coo.'k- 
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" In fact, you mean to chaige me with having 
done this, after all," burst out Paget, unable any 
longer to control his indignation. " I have warned 
you, and you have not chosen to take the warning. 
You aliall pay the penalty of your insolence." 

He snatched a stick from Waltera's band, as he 
spoke, and rushing forward, caught Huntley by the 
collar. The latter was as tall and almost as strong 
as bis assailant, but Faget's fury seemed to give 
him twofold strength, and Huntley struggled vainly 
in his grasp. Several heavy blows had fallen on 
his shoulders, before the other boys had recovered 
from the first shock of their surprise. Then Cart- 
wright and Lightfoot rushed to his rescue. The 
three were too much for Paget to contend with, 
and he would have been seriously hurt, if Marshall 
and Walters in their turn had not struck in, and 
turned the tables against the adversaries. A gene- 
ral TneUe ensued. The partisans on both sides, 
belonging to the second and third classes, ran up 
to help their leaders; and there is no saying 
how long the fight might not have lasted, if the 
Chief, seconded by Irving and Snow, had not 
interfered. Irving threw himself between Mar- 
shail and Cartwright, and Snow dragged Walters 
off Lightfoot, whom he was pummelling without 
mercy. Campbell stepped up to Paget, and 
wrenchii^ from hia hands the stick with which 
he was still belabouring Huntley, snapped it in 
two, 
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Paget tnrned, red and furious, oq Mb new an- 
tagoniat. " What do you mean by that ?" he 
shouted. 

" I mean that I will not allow you to pitch into 
one of the first-class fellows in that way," said 
Campbell " No Chief has ever allowed a first- 
class fellow to be thiashed, and as long as I am 
Chief '• 

" Once more, I don't care a halfpenny for you 
being Chief," cried Paget, furiously. " You may 
as well drop all mention of it to me in future." 

"And to me too," said Marshall, who had with 
difficulty been induced to relinquish his hold on 
hifl adversary, and had watched the fray between 
the two leaders of the school with considerable 
satisfaction. " I think you may let Huntley off 
now, Fred ; he has had a very handsome drubbing, 
which will do him a world of good, and teach him 
perhaps to keep his bitter tongue qniet for the 
future." 

" If it doesn't," added Walters, " anyway he will 
remember Uiat there is plenty more of the same 
article to be had at the same shop, eh, Fred f 

"I have done with him for this time," said 
Paget ; " but I beg at the same time to tell him, 
that if he is ever insolent to me again I'll give him 
twice as much as he has had now." 

" Quite light, too f broke in the Ficts. 

f ^ni X beg to tell you, Paget," said Campbell, 
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rtenily, " that I have done witli you and your 
friendship for the fatnre, I agree ^th Huntley, 
that what you called an explanation juBt now ia 
no explanation at all, as legards the main iacta of 
the caae, and your violent n^ looka very much 
ee though you could not face them. ^ for your 
venturing to strike Huntley again, I shall take 
good care you don't do that, I promise yoii," 

" What will you do ?*' asked Marshall, scornfully. 

" Gio straight to Dr. Glanville ahont it. Tou 
hest know what would be the consequence if I 
did." 

"Go to the Doctor !" repeated MarehalL " That's 
just the kind of thing for a sneak to do. A sneak 
you are, and always have heen, Campbell. Some 
fellows may have to find that out for the first time, 
but I am not one of them." 

Campbell paid no attention to this tannt. He 
took Himtley's arm, and was walking away with 
him, when Walters called after him — 

"And how about the letter, then, which you 
were to show us from Captain Wortley. It was 
on the strength of your showing that that Paget 
gave his explanation." 

" I shall show no letter, and give no expla- 
nation of any kind," said Campbell, haoghtily, 
"until you have b^ged pardon for your inso* 
lence to-day." 

"Oh, oh I" shooted the Picta. 

r,< I z=fi„ Google 



168 Tlu Loat Rifle. 

"Tliat is just as much as to say tliat yoa 
daien't produce it," aaid Waltem. 

" TTuderstaQd it so if you like," said Campbell, 
coolly. "It makes no difference to me. Here, 
Irving, Lightfoot, CartTnglit, come with ma 
I have a lettet to read to yon." 
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CHAPTEK XI. 

THE LAST STRAW. 

"Ha, a letter from my father, I declare," ex- 
claimed Marshall, as one which had just arrived 
hj the mid-day mail was put into his hand. " I 
didn't expect it so soon, hnt that doesn't matter." 

" What is it. Jack f ' asked Walters, looking up 
from a note which had arrived for him by the 
same post " Have you got notice that you are to 
leave Nethercourt — is that it V 

" That's it, my boy," answered Marshall, folding 
up the paper, which he had ju3t liuished reading. 
" My father writes me word that I am to leave im- 
mediately. It is a long way, you see, to Tunis, and 
the communication with it is rather irr^ular ; so I 
shall go up at once to my cousin's in London, and 
sail by the first vessel in which I can secure a 



"At once!" repeated Paget. ■ "Not to-day, I 
suppose, Jack ? Why, you really take one's 
breath away ? And what are you going to do 
■when you get out there ? Fancy being in Africa, 
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smoiig the niins of Carthage, perhaps, in another 
week. . That seems -wonderful, even in these 
days." 

" I shan't have much to do with Carthage, or 
Itome either, Fred," returned MarshaU. " 'Sped 
my acquaintance wiUi those chaps will come to an 
end when I leave Nethercourt My father means 
to take me into his ofBce. There ia a vacancy, he 
wiites word." 

" I wish some one would take me into anything, 
BO that I got out of this place !" exclaimed Lane. 
" I am heartily sick of it, I know that !" 

" So am I," said Paget. " I think it gets more 
disagreeable every day. I shall tiy to get taken 
away at Christmas." 

"I ehould do the same if I were you," said 
Marshall, " only I should like to have it out with 
those Scots before I went" 

" Ditto, say I," cried Lane ; " their insolence gets 
greater every day. There was Huntley only this 
morning insinuating that we shirked oat of that 
volunteer match after all ; that it was one of oa 
who wrote that letter to Captain Wortley which 
made him break it off." 

" And how does he account for Campbell's re- 
fusing to show Captain Wortley'a answer, then ?" 
asked Paget 

" There's something very odd about that answer," 
observed Snow. "It was read out to half a dozen 
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of Campliell's friende on Tuesday evening, and 
ever Bince then they have been continaally prac* 
tisiog in the Bifle-gronnd. I thought at first it 
waa only that they were anzious to win the belt 
among them, but I am sure there is something 
more in it." 

" I think so too," said Lane. " I chanced to 
hear Cartwright and Lightfoot saying to one ano- 
ther yesterday, that if they only continued to im- 
prove as they were then doing, they would make 
a good show after all I couldn't think what they 
meant." 

" But I can tell you," said Walters. *' I have 
got a note here irom old MUes. I asked him 
to find out anything about the Volunteer match 
at Wortley Park, thinking something he said 
might explain the mystery that's puzzling us. He 
writes me word that he will be prevented iix)m 
coming here for some days, and therefore sends me 
a letter. This is it; — 

" ' Mh. Waltebs, — Snt, — The Captain will want 
me at the Park to-morrow, and perhaps on Mon- 
day, so I write to tell you all as I've heard. Your 
party, it seems, isn't to come to the match on 
Wednesday, but on the Saturday afterwards. I 
know that, because Mr. Edward saya to me to-day, 
from all he've heard, there's very likely to be a 
better match 'twixt Mr. Campbell's party and his 
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side, than any they'd have on the great day. I 
don't understand why the change have been 
made, but I dare say you do. — From your humble 
eerront, J. Welch." 

" Campbell and hia party going over to Wort-ley 
Park after all !" 

"How in the world has this been managed^" 
cried Walters. 

" By Bhameful trickery !" burst out P^t. " I 
couldn't help suspecting something or other was 
brewing, though I did not believe Campbell would 
do anything so mean and underhand as this. But 
it's only too dear. He must have written to Captain 
Wortley to say that the four fellows who bame 
first on the list didn't want to shoot, or weren't fit 
to shoot, or whatever other lie it may have suited 
him to write — but that he himself would bring a 
party to the Park, who would be glad to come." 

" That is it, depend on it," assented Lane ; " that 
acconnts for their continued practising. Their 
four are — Campbell, Irving, Huntley, and Cart- 
wright, and Lightfoot to scora Abominably mean, 
I must say !" 

" I quite agree in that," said Walters. " But 
can't we do anything to prevent it ?" 

" What could we do ?" a^ed Lane. 

"Well, we five might at least go up into the 
Rifle-ground, and give them a regular good thrash- 
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ing," suggested Marshall " Mau for man, I'll be 
bound we shoidd do it thoroughly. I'd tackle 
Cartwright ; he's just about my size. Jerry here 
could take Huntley." 

" Please, leave Huntley to me, if it is to be 
done," exclaimed Paget and Walters in the same 
breath. "I should like nothing better than be- 
stowing a regular sound licking on him," added 
Walters. 

"It wouldn't be a bad afternoon's work, cer- 
tainly," assented Lane ; " and I beg to say I en- 
tirely approve of Jack's arrangements. Besides, if 
Paget were to take Huntley in hand, who's to 
handle Campbell V 

" Aye, there's the difficulty," said Walters. " If 
we are to pitch into the Scots — and I'm sure I'm 
game to do that as soon as ever you like — but if 
we are to do it, it must be at some time when 
Campbell is out of the way." 

" Why so ?" asked Paget. 

" Because he would be sure to refuse to fight, on 
the ground of being Chief," said Walters, "and 
would go straight to the Doctor if we tried it on. 
Why, you heard him say so, Fred, the other day 
yourself. You can't have forgotten it, aurely ?" 

" I haven't forgotten that, or one or two other 
things either," replied Paget, "The question is, 
whether he will be able to carry out all that ha 
professed." 
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"Depend on it he would," retnmed "Walters. 
" He is as prond as a peacock, and as obstinate as 
a mule. He said he would go to the Doctor if 
one of the first class should be struck ; and go to 
the Doctor he would," 

"I know his pride and his obstinacy too," re- 
turned Paget " But his pride shall have a fall, t 
am determined of that As for obstinacy, perhaps 
I may happen to be as obstinate as he is. I tell 
you," he continued, raising his voice still louder, 
" that I wUl humble him — I don't say thrash him, 
for he is no doubt plucky enough, and knows how 
to fight better than most But fight he shall, if 
he won't beg pardon !" 

" You'll lie expelled if you hit him, and he goes 
to the Doctor," said Snow. 

" I don't care if I am," cried P^et ; " come 
along, the sooner this is over the better," 

He walked off as he spoke. The other Picts 
followed, as did also a great many of the other 
hoys who had gradually gathered round ^iin , 

Meanwhile the Scots were assembled in the 
Eifle-ground in great good humour with them- 
selves. Old Welch's information was quite correct 
Captain Wortley's note had contained an invita- 
tion to Campbell personally " to come over to the 
Park, and bring any of the boys who might like 
to shoot in a private match with his sous and 
nephews, since it appeared that some of the regu- 
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lar champions of the school were nnwilling to take 
part in tihe puUic match on the 3rd." This post- 
script Campbell had inteaded to communicate to 
the whole school ; and in all likelihood, if Paget 
bad met liim in a friendly spirit, he would have 
been one of those invited to accompany him. 

But the quarrel which had broken oat, after the 
trading of the Captain's letter, together with 
Faget's Tiolence, and lefuBal to give a complete 
explanation, had determined Campbell to have no 
more to do with him, or the other chiefs of the 
Picts ; whom he regarded with great and growing 
dislike. No sooner, therefore, had he got his own 
immediate followers into a place where they could 
not be overheard, than he read out the invitation, 
asking them whether they wished it to be accepted 
or not. Huntley and the others caught eagerly 
at the notion. It was particularly welcome to 
them for more than one reason. In the first place, 
a party at the Park was at all times pietty sure to 
be good fun for all present. In the next, they 
would have an opportunity of redeeming the credit 
of the Nethercourt Corps, which, it was felt, had 
suffered somewhat through tiie refusal of die 
challenge. Above all, it would mortify and pro- 
voke their adversaries to the utmost. 

It was at once resolved that the invitation 
should be accepted, and Irving was induced, after 
some entreaty, to be one of the party. In order 
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to prevent any attempt to upaet their plans, the 
strictest silence was to be observed respecting the 
party. Campbell undertook to speak to the Head 
Master, and obtain his leave. They then went to 
work with a will to prepare for the encounter. 
For two or three days everything seemed to favour 
the scheme. The Picts, disgusted for the time 
with Bifle-shooting, and fancying that the only 
object of their antagonists in practising so con- 
tinually was to win the belt from Paget, left them 
in uninterrupted possession of the Bifle-ground, 
amusing themselves indeed entirely with cricket, 
for which the weather was still sufficiently mild. 

The practice of the Scots progressed most satis- 
factorily. The Chiefs shooting seemed to improve 
every time he took his rifle in hand. On the Wed- 
nesday and Thursday his averse was higher than 
it had been on any previous occasion; on the 
Friday it was equal to the highest score made by 
Marshall any day that year, Irving also shot his 
best ; and even Cartwright's and Huntley's per- 
formances were not imworthy of their colleagues. 
When they entered the Eifle-ground on Saturday 
for their fourth day's practice, they were in the 
highest possible spirits. 

" If we only go on like this," cried Huntley, as 
the clear ringing sound was heard, which credited 
another bull's eye to Campbell's account, "the 
feUows here will have no right to complain of us 
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as their representatives. I compared the total 
BOore yesterday with those of the four who were to 
have shot in the original match, and they were 
very nearly the same. 1 must say, Archie, I doa't 
think Paget did you any very great harm in hiding 
your rifle away after all !" 
" Or in writing to Captain Wortley to get the 
" match stopped either," added Cartwright. 

" What, you think he really did do that, do you T 
asked Lightfoot. "No doubt he and "Walters 
wrote the letter, which old Miles took. I sawthem 
writing it myself; and, indeed, T don't think they 
ever denied it ; hut I can't understand what could 
have heen Paget's motive. The Picts were quite 
hot about going over to Wortley Park, and very 
savage when they found that a stopper had been 
put on it. Paget was as savage as anyone." 

" All acting!" said Huntley. " He knew by that 
time that he had been seen by Dunning on Wed- 
nesday night carrying off the rifle ; and he was 
afraid, if the party went over to Wortley Park, 
that the Captain might ask questions and get hold 
of the truth. Depend on it, that's it." 

" I wish you would say nothing about Paget," 
interposed Campbell ; " he has behaved shame- 
fully, no doubt. But I would give almost any- 
thing not to be obliged to believe it." 

"Well, I won't say any more about it," said 
Huntley ; " only I think you take it too much to 
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heart It is Pf^t who ought to be ashamed, uofc 
yoQ." 

"To do him justice, I think both he and the 
other Picts a/re heartily ashamed of themselves," 
said Cartwright " They have kept carefully out 
of our way ever since the row took place, and I 
expect mean to do so," 

" More's the pity," said HuntJey. " I only wish 
they irould come and see our shooting. It ^ould 
do them good, I think." 

As if in answer to his words, the door of the 
Bifle-ground was thrown open at this moment, and 
the four chiefs of the Ficts, followed by a consider- 
able number of boys, entered. 

" Ton have your wish sooner than you expected," 
muttered Irving to himself, as the boys approached. 
" What now, I wonder t There is going to be an- 
other blow up, I judge. Wheu wHl a quiet man 
be allowed to be at peace again !" 

The three Scots were plainly of Irving's 
opinion ; and the prospect of a row appeared to 
be even leas agreeable to them than to Irving. 
They tried hard to preserve their composure, but 
in general with very doubtful success. Huntley, 
whose turn it was to shoot, sent his bullet id- 
together wide of the mark, instead of striking the 
centre, as he bad done at both his previous 
shots. Cartwright and Lightfoot, though they 
kept their ground, evidently wished themselves a 
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dozen miles oS; and the juoiors who had attached 
themselvee to the Scot faction looked on, half in 
awe and half in anger, at the approaching row 
between their elders. Campbell alone did not 
exhibit the slightest discomposure. He stepped 
into Huntley's vacant place, levelled his rifle, and 
scored his bull's eye, as quietly as though he and 
his adherents alone had been present. P^et 
paused for a few moments, expecting perhaps that 
the Chief would take some notice of his evident 
wish to address him ; but finding that the former, 
to all appearance, wholly ignored his presence, he 
was obliged to commence the proceedings him- 
self. 

" Campbell," he said, " there are some qncstiona 
which I and the other fellows wish to ask, and 
which we think you aie bound to answer." 

" Indeed !" said Campbell, shortly. 

" Yes, indeed," repeated Paget, his eye kindling 
as he noticed the contemptuous calmness of his 
former friend's demeanour. 

" Do the questions concern my ofBce as Chief f 
asked Campbell. " If so, I should not refuse to 
answer them ; if they concern you personally, I 
must decline to have anything fo do with you." 

" I and the other fellows do not care a straw 

about your office. We think you have pretty 

nearly lost your senses with your absurd pride, 

since the Doctor made you Chief. The matter is 

12—2 
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altogetlier a personal one, and we are detennined 

"In that case joa need say no more," said Camp- 
bell, coldly. " After what I learnt from Dunning 
on Monday, I have quite resolved to have no more 
to do with you," 

"What did yon learn from Dnnningt" asked 
Walters. 

"It does not signify," interposed F^et. "It 
does not signify what it was. As for yoor having 
nothing more to do with me, Campbell, you need 
not trouble yourself to say that I had quite come 
to the same resolution. But that won't help you 
here. We have a r^ht to know what has passed 
between you and Captain Wortley. Hold yonr row, 
win yon," he added, turning shortly upon Huntley, 
who was ahout to offer some remark. "We sent a 
letter to Captain Wortley, expressing our readiness 
to shoot the match he proposed on the 3rd of 
October. An answer comes back saying that the 
Captain finds we are unwilling to shoot it. Tou 
get a letter at the same time from him, which you 
refuse to communicate to the school We, believ- 
ing, in spite of everything — at least, 1, at aU events, 
believing — that you would not be guilty of a 
mean and shabby trick, let the matter pass. I 
really fancied myself that the Captain and his soqs 
wished, for some reason, to avoid the mat<)h. Ilfow 
we find that, so far from this Ijeing the case, be U 
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going to have you, Huntley, and Cattwright, and 
either Irving or L^htfoot, to shoot the very match 
to which we had heen invited. It is imposaible 
for anybody not to suspect that t^ere has been 
underhand dealing here. And we have a right to 
demand that the letterB which have passed between 
yott and Captain Wortley shoold be piodaced. 
When that has been done, I am snie I, for one, 
have no wish to have anything more to do wiUl 
yon." 

"Very well," said Campbell "Now I think I 
have heard all yon have to say ; and it is easily 
answered. If everything had been straightforward 
and above-board on your part, I should have read 
out to you the postscript of Captain Wortley's 
letter last Tuesday. As it is, I think the conduct 
of you and your friends has altogether forfeited 
any r^ht you might have had to an explanation ; 
and I refuse, once and for all, to say anything more 
on the subject. Now, if you please, we will go on 
with the practice." 

" Wait a bit, not just yet," said Paget. " Camp* 
bell, yon declared a day or two ago, when I was 
going to thrash Huntley for his impertinence, that 
you would go to the Doctor to prevent me &om 
doing so, if I tried it on. I just wish to ask you 
whether you mean to persist in that." 

" CertjUnly," said Campbell. " I shall not allow 
any of the first-clase to be thrashed." 
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" Not even yourself ?" continued P^t 

" Myself 1" exclaimed Campbell, with more anger 
ill his tone than he had hitherto shown. " What 
do yon mean, Paget T 

" I mean Uiat yon have treated me meanly and 
shabbily," said Paget, "and you will fight me, if 
yoQ haTB not sunk to be a dowcright coward." 

Campbell hesitated. He was evidently taken 
•ompletely by snipriae, and Ms indignation at 
Faget's langnage struggled hard with his aenae of 
duty. Huntley hastened to interfere. " Yon will 
not of coarse fight, Campbell," he said. " Such a 
thing has never been heard of in the school, and 
that P^t knows quite well, or he would never 
have ventured to propose it" 

"Ton are right, Harry," said Campbell, recover- 
ing himself, "only the thing took me quite by 
surprise. Yea," he resumed, turning to Paget, " I 
do refuse. As for your calling me a coward, I 
shall treat that, or anything else you may say, with 
the contempt it deserves." 

* I thought aa much," said Paget, scornfully. 
• But you will not find it quite so easy to get out 
of what I may do." He stepped forward as he 
spoke, and struck the Chief a heavy blow. Tha 
latter, unprepared for the assault, staggered back 
several paces, and would have fallen, if Irving had 
not eai^ht him. 
The Scots broke out into furious anger. "Go to 
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tie Doctor, Campbell," shouted Huntley, ia a voica 
hoarse with passion. " Ton can't fight him, and 
that he knows well enough. If you won't go to 
Glanville I will. Come along, Cartwright, well 
go together. I don't care if Paget is expelled ; it 
will serve him right." 

"Hold hard, young fellow," said Marshall, 
seizing him by the collar, while Waltera, in Hke 
manner, fastened upon Cartwright. " There is no 
hurry about this. If yon are going to play the 
sneak, which suits yon particularly well, at all 
events you shall have the sneak's wages, and have 
them before you go, in order to make sure of your 
having them" 

Huntley and Cartwright stn^gled to cast o£f die 
hold of their schoolfellows. The other Scots 
rushed up to the rescue, and a battle royal would 
have ensued, if Campbell had not shouted to them 
to desist. 

" Let no one go to Br. Glanville until this ia 
settled. After that, I will go to him myself, 
Walters, I told you and Marshall the other day, 
that I did not mean to be driven into resigning 
the Chiefship by anything you could say or do ; 
and I repeat that now. But this is a different 
matter.' I can't put up with being openly called 
a coward, and struck in the face by Paget ; nor do 
I want to get him expelled by complaining to the 
Head-master. I know that, as Chief of the school. 
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I have no right to fight. But take notice that I 
now resign the Chiefship, and will tell the Doctor 
80 presently. Be quiet, Hany," he added, as 
Hnntley would have offered some remonstrance. 
" He Btnick me — that is enough." 

Not a word more was said. The hoys, wilii pale 
faces and frightened looks, moved in a dense mass 
to the spot which for many generations past had 
heen marked out as the school fighting ground, 
anxiously anticipating the coming encounter be- 
tween the two champions, whose prowess and 
skill had long divided the admiration of Nether- 
court. The combatants stripped and prepared for 
action, each evidently resolved to inflict the severest 
punishment in his power on his antagonist. Time 
was called, and they stepped out to meet in the 
centre of the ring. But before a blow had been 
struck, the door of the Rifle-ground was thrown 
open, and old Miles, followed by two gentlemen, 
made hia appearance. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

EXPLANATIONS. 

" Hallo, Arcfiie, my lad," stouted the cheeiy voice 
of Captain Wortley, as he came in sight of the 
boys ; " Archie and Fred Paget, come and shake 
liands with me. I have been intending to come 
over for some time past. Hallo, what now ?" he 
added, as he approached nearer. " What boxing, 
eh ? I used to be fond of that myaelf." He paused 
as he uttered these last words ; for the faces of the 
boys, as well as the absence of the boxing gloves, 
showed plainly that it was no friendly encounter 
that was about to take place. Archie Campbell 
was the first to recover himself. He took his coat 
and waistcoat from Huntley's charge, and quietly 
put them on; after which he went up to shake 
hands with the Captain. 

" There has been a quarrel between Paget and 
me," he said, "which we are goii^ to fight out 
presently; that's alL" 

" And that's more than I like to hear, my lad," 
said the Captain ; " I know you fellows will fight 
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sometimes, and there is no ase in trying to prevent 
yon. But you and Paget, who have been such 
friends for so long — I don't like to hear of it Of 
coniee, I am only here as a visitor, and I suppose 
I had no right to come in this way at all. I shan't 
presume to meddle, if you don't like it. Eut I 
should like to make friends between you two, I 
must say, if I could. May I ask what has been 
the matter 1" 

" Paget hit the Chief a blow, sir," said Cart- 
wr^ht, coming forward. " Such a thing has never 
been heard of in the school before. Campbell 
ought to go to Dr. Glanville, and he would have 
done so, if it had been anybody in the first-class 
but himself that had been struck, or any oue but 
Paget that struck him." 

" He only struck him," said Waltera, " because 
Campbell has treated him and all of us most 
shamefully, and has refused to give any expla- 
nation at all of what he had done." 

" What had Campbell done, which required to 
be explained i" asked the Captain. 

" Well, air," returned Walters ; " you were kind 
enough, you know, to ask us to take part la the 
rifle match at your house next week." 

"Yes, to be sure, my boy," said the Captain; 
"and I was very sorry to find there was some 
hitch in the way," 

"That's just % BIT," said Waltera, eagerly; 
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"there was no hitch at all, that any of as knov 
anything about Somebody -wrote to tell you that 
there was one, when there wasn't We all think 
that it must have been Campbell who did it ; be- 
cause we find that he is going, with a party out of 
his own set, to shoot at Wortley Faik, after all. 
He wouldn't give any explanation of any kind as 
to what had passed between you and him ; and he 
was so overbearing and insolent, that everyone 
wonders Fred did not strike him long before." 

" Campbell refused to answer because Paget had 
hidden away his lifle, just when the trial matches 
were beginning," said Hantley, " in order to pre- 
vent Campbell taking part in the match at your 
house." 

" Paget did nothing of the kind," broke in Lane. 
" You chose to charge him with it ; but you hadn't 
the slightest proof, and no one but you and your 
set would believe him capable of it" 

Captain Wortley had suffered the toys to pro- 
ceed without interruption, aware that that would be 
his best mode of learning the true particulars of the 
quarrel; but he now addressed Campbell and Paget 

"My lads," he said, "I understand something 
about this matter, and, if you will let me, I think 
I can set it right," He looked appealingly at the 
boys, but they were both too deeply offended to 
listen readily to his overtures. 

"You are very kind. Captain Wortley," said 
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Campbell, " but Paget haa 
be begs my pardon before ( 
rather not hear anything m 

" I shall not do that," s 
been proved that I was -w 
different thing ; but I am 
one's pardon where I beliei 

The Captain shrugged h 
he Baid, " I suppose there i 
me to take myself off again 
going to tell this matter to 
in here merely as a frieii< 
honourable of me to make 
'which I have only learnt q 
must leave you to yourse: 
get to be my age, you will l 
with your friends, when i 
nation might set all right ; 
OWE experience. Come, Ni 

" Just atop one moment, 

his son. "I quite concur _ _,. 

have no wish to interfere between Camji 
P^et ; but, before we go, there is one thing 
like to have explained, and there may not. 
other opportunity for explanation. I see a fa' 
which I have been for a long time on the lor- 
for — I, and Hardy, and some others. I think ■ 
not mistaken," he continued, turning to Mar^ 
as he spoke, "in believing that I saw you oip. "■■^""' 
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race>groiind at Bookesden, 'when the row with the 
thimble-iig men took place ?" 

AH eyes were turned upon Jack Marshall, who 
waa lookii^ particularly uncomfortable in the 
iurtheat coiner, under the Eifle-shed. He had 
had his hack to the gate when the WorUeys en- 
tered, and waa not aware of their vicinity until he 
heard the sound of the Captain's voice. He turned 
round in surprise, and his face grew pale as ashes 
aa he caught sight of Edward. He would have 
Blunk away into the house, if it had not happened 
that the Captain waa standing directly in the door- 
way, and he could not pass him without drawing 
attention on himself. He withdrew, however, as 
much out of sight aa possible behind a group of 
second-class boys. He was in hopes that Edward 
Wortley had not observed him, and his sudden 
chaHei^ came upon him as a very uncomfortable 
surprise. Por a moment or two he made no reply; 
then, as he saw that aU eyes were fixed upon him, 
he answered sullenly, " I don't know where you 
may have seen me, I am sure." 

" But I do," exclaimed Ned. " Pather," he con- 
tinued, tumiug to the Captain, " this is the gentle- 
man about whom there has been so much difficulty 
— whom the thimble-riggers assaulted, and whom 
they accused of cheating." 

" Well, their accusations are not good for much," 
observed the Captain ; " only it in a pity that be 
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did not come forward and answer the charges. 
Perhaps, however," he added, kindly, "he might not 
have known that anyone wanted him. How was 
that, my lad T 

Marshall hesitated a moment His best hope 
was in denying any knowledge that be had been 
sought after, and he was jnst on the point of 
assuiing the Captain that rach was the &ct, when 
he caught sight of old Welch's face, and remembered 
his conversation with him at the play-^roond gate. 
Cleanly, it would not do for him to deny all know- 
ledge of the inquiry that had been made after him 
by the police. He stammered and hesitated, and 
at last broke down altogether. 

Captain Wortley looked at him in doubt and 
surprise. " It was certainly a pity," he said, "that 
you did not attend before the magistrates, if you 
did hear what the thimble-rig men allied respect- 
ing you; but that is of little consequence now. 
They were released some days ago, and no doubt 
by this time are far out of reach. There is no 
good, Ned, in saying anything further on the sub- 
ject Welch, will you call up the servant with 
our horses ?" 

"But I have not asked my question yet, air," 
said Edward Wortley. " Will you just wait one 
minute more. May I ask," he resumed, again tuni- 
to Marshall, " whether you were to have been one 
of those chosen to shoot on the 3rd f 
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Marshall again did Qot answer, and at last Paget 
was obliged to speak for him. 

" Yes," he said ; " Marshall would certainly have 
been one. In fact, he is the best shot we have." 

" Indeed I Then possibly his unwillingness to 
meet me may have somethiug to do with the 
difficulties referred to in the letter." 

"I do not understand what you mean," said 
Paget. " In the letter which Tom Walters and I 
wrote, nothing was said about Marshall's difficul- 
ties, or about any difficulties at all." 

"If so, there is some strange mistake. Perhaps 
it will be better if I read the letter aloud. I hap- 
pen to have it here in my pocket-book." 

He took out a letter accordingly, and read — 

"Nbthbecodkt, Monday, Sep. 24, 18 — ■ 
" Deab Srtt, — We have now finished our trials, 
and the names of the four best shots have been 
agreed on among ourselves. But perhaps you will 
permit me privately to say that some of them would 
rather not come to Wortley Park on the 3rd, if 
you win not be offended. They are not uaed to 
shooting before a large party, and there are other 
difficulties b ' 



" I never wrote that," exclaimed Paget, who had 
been listening in astonishment, hardly ableto tiust 
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"Nor I, either," added Waltera. "The letter 
which Fred and I wrote was not the least like 
that" 

"It professed to come from you, at all events," 
Bftid Edward Wortley, handing him the letter. 
"You will know, I suppose, whether it is your 
handwriting or not ?" 

The two boys eagerly grasped it, and the mo- 
ment their eyes rested on it, they exclaimed, "Jack 
Marshall's hand ! Why, Jack, whatever induced 
you to do this !" 

Marshall turned sullenly to bay. "I did it," he 
said, " because you insisted on iny going over to 
Wortley Park, and I didn't want to go." 

" Didn't want to come across me, I suppose V 
snggeated Edward. 

" Exactly ; I didn't want to come across you. I 
heard you'd been busying yourself with what 
didn't any way concern you, that I can see, and 
had no fancy to get into a bother with those 
thimble-rig vagabonds before the m^istrates and 
Dr. Glanville. That was my reason for writing 
the letter, if you want to know. I don't know 
that there was any such dreadful harm in my 
writing it, for it was quite true that one of the 
party, at least, didn't wish to go to the Park. At 
all events, I am not going to be plagued about it any 
more now. It is time for me to go and pack up 
my things. I'll trouble you to let me pass." 
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Way was made for him, and he walked suUenly 
off to the house. INo one seemed to regret Ju3 
departure. 

"CampbeU," said Paget, stepping forward and 
holding out his hand, " I have to ask your pardon 
for my unjust suspicions. I see plainly that I have 
done you injustice." 

But Campbell did not take the band offered 
him. 

"I must remind you," he said, coldly, "that 
although the suspicions you have entertained of 
me are removed, those against yourself remain. 
Marshall coi Jd have had nothing to do with hiding 
away my rifle." 

" Tliat is hardly spoken like yourself, my lad," 
Baid the Captain, interposing to prevent an angry 
retort from Paget, " hardly like the idea, that is to 
say, that I liave always conceived of you. But I 
have a word or two to say respecting that same 
missing rifle. It is about that, in fact, that I 
came here to-day. I heard from Richard Welch, 
quite by accident, that one of the boy's rifles had 
been stolen, or at least could not be found. Edward 
and 1 fancied that the loss of this rifle might be 
one of the ' difficulties ' in the way of the visit to 
my house mentioned in the letter. Was it you, 
Archie, whose rifle was lost V 

" Yes, air," said Campbell. 

" I think I can tell yon what became of it" 
13 
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The lx>> s piesBed eagerly round at this annotmce- 
ment, and the Captain went on. 

"Last night a man was seriously hurt in my pre- 
serves. Hie gun had burst while he was out 
poaching, and the keepers had found him so badly 
wounded that they took him up to the house. I 
saw him this morning. He was a gipsy, I found, 
and his name was Benjamin Morden. He believed 
himself to be dying, and made a long confession 
to me of matters which were on his conscience. 
Among other Uiiogs he mentioned having stolen a 
rifle, belonging to one of the young gentlemen of 
Dr. GlanviUe's school, which he hid in a hollow 
tree, at the bottom of the school iield. He said ho 
had been asked to go down to Nethercourt by one 
of the young gentlemen, to help play off a tvick 
upon one of his schoolfellows. Do any of you here 
know anything about it ?" continued the Captain, 
looking roimd hinL 

Benson came forward looking particularly 
sheepish. 

" Yes, sir," he said ; " I do, and I wish I didn't. 
I persuaded him to come down here and frighten 
Tom Hall by his ventriloquist tricks. But how ho 
could have stolen the rifle I can't think, for the 
shed was locked." 

"So it was," rejoined the Captain, "but these 
gipsy fellows are very clever — too clever to make 
it wise for you to have any dealings with them j 
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and let me advise you, my lad, not to try any 
prank of that kind again. I conld tell you a story 
of what happened on board the first diip in which 
I sailed as a midshipman, which wonld he quite 
enongh, 111 be bound, to prevent your ever play- 
ing off any tricks about ghosts. There was a poor 
yotmg fellow, an only son too, who went out of 
his mind, and was confined for years in a mad- 
house, in consequence of just such a joke aa you 
were trying on. I don't know which was tnore to 
be pitied — the poor lad's mother or the author of 
the mischief. He never held up his head again, 
and we all felt it was a great mercy when be was 
killed in the action at Beyrout." 

" I don't think I shall feel inclined to try any- 
thing of the kind again, sir," said Senson, who 
was a good deal moved by the Captain's words. 
" I haven't' come very successfully out of this, as it 
is. The fellows have been badgering me about 
it ever since. I am sure I have wished a dozen 
times that Ben Morden had been at the bottom of 
the sea, instead of in Worsford Wood, when I had 
the ill luck to meet him." 

"Well, my lads, you must drop the matter 
now," said the Captain, looking about him good- 
naturedly. " But to go on with what I was say- 
ing; these gipsy fellows are wonderfully clever 
with their fingers. This man, while he was hang- 
ing about the rifle shed, waiting for you to como 
13—2 
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out, cofltiiVed to pull off a loose alate, and to re- 
place it again 80 cunningly, that no one could have 
detected him. He saw a rifle, ao he told me, with- 
in leach of his hand, just under the slates, and he 
got it out, intending to carry it off with him after 
he had finished your job. In fact, "he did carry it 
as far as the bottom of the field ; but there he 
saw, or fancied he saw, somebody on the looli-ontj 
and was afraid the white of his smock &ock 
would be seen." 

" Ay, that was Tom Dunning, no doubt," said 
Huntley. " That just corresponds with what he 
told U8.'' 

" Well," pursued Captain Wortley, " the ^psy 
was obliged to hide the rifle in the hollow of au 
elm. He meant to go back on the following night 
and take it away, as well as to get paid for the 
trick he had played off." 

"He never came back," said Benson; "I had 
the cighteenpence ready for him." 

" I don't donbt it, my boy ; but Morden couldn't 
come back for either purpose. There was a row 
with the gipsies on the second day of the races. 
They were chained with having pilla^d some 
fann-honses in the neighbourhood, and warrants 
were granted against them. They took themselvBa 
off as fast as they could to a wood some miles o£f ; 
and it was partly to spite me, who had signed the 
warrants, that this man Morden went out to i"^^ 
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my pheasanta. But he is very penitent now, and 
anxious that you, Campbell, Bhould get your pro- 
perty back again. I suppose, as the man has 
never been near the place again, the rifle is still 
hidden in the tree." 

"No, Captain Wortley, that is not so," said 
Campbell. " It was found by some of the juniors, 
two or three days after the gipey had hidden it. 
But you are right in thinking that the loss of this 
rifle, together with my own unfounded suspicions 
about it, has been the main cause of all our trouble 
— of the quarrel which was going on when you 
came in just now. I can only say I am heartily 
Borry for my share in it Fred," he continued> 
walking up to Paget, " my old friend, I refused 
your hand just now. I was wrong, quite wroi^. 
Will you forgive me, and take mine now !" 

" I am at least as much to blame as you, Archie," 
said Faget^ warmly grasping the band extended to 
him. " I declare I don't know how I could have 
"brought myself to believe that you had played the 
shabby trick I charged you with. Somehow I 
never could have believed it in my heart." 

"I am sure I may say the same, Fred. It 
seems so strange now, that I can't think whatever 
tempted me to treat you as I have done." 

" I think I can tdl you," said Irving. " It is 
all this makiug up paitiea, and giving ourselves 
party names, which has been going on iu the 
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school all this half. Here is one set of fellows 
wlio have been calling themselves Ficts, and 
another who have Iwen calling themselves Scots : 
and a Fict couldn't turn in his bed, without a 
Scot believing that he was up to some dodge ; and 
ft Scot couldn't change his shoes, without a Pict 
fiincying that he was going to do him and the 
others some mischief. I declare, if you fellows 
had gone on another month in this way, one half 
of you would have believed that the other half 
meant to poison them. I think we had all better 
drop these stupid names once and for all, and just 
call ourselves ' Nethercoarts,' as we have always 
been used to do." 

" Bravo, my lad !" said the jolly Captain, ad- 
ministering a hearty slap on the back to Dick 
Irving. " I dare say you will make many good 
speeches in the course of your life, but I should 
doubt your ever making a much better one than 
that I don't know whether you are likely to be 
made what you eall Chief here, when my friend 
Archie gives it up ; but it is my opinion that you 
wouldn't make a bad one." 

"No, Captain," said Irving, with a lai^h, " I am 
never likely to be Chief, I am particularly glad 
to say." 

"I don't know that," said Campbell "Any- 
how, I am not fit to be Chief. I meant to have 
gone to the Doetorand resigned my offi.ce as soon 
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as my fight with Fred was over. I &m glad to 
think there will be no fight ; but T ought to re- 
sign, nevertheless. There has been nothing but 
quarrelling, as Irving rightly told us, ever since I 
was made Chief. 

" We have all been to blame," said Paget. 
" Dick is quite light there — and I most to blajue 
of any ; but you mustn't think for a moment of 
giving up, Archie. I am sure no one would take 
the office, nor would the Doctor accept your resig- 
nation." 

" Stick to the Chiefship, Campbell," said Irving, 
" we exe not likely to get a better to fill it ; and 
if T am not much mistaken, yon wiU be hence- 
for h not the Captain of the Scots only, but what 
you ought to be, the Chief of the school." 

" Well said once more," said Captain Wortley. 
"The Picts and Scots were sad barbarians, you 
know, and this little island of ouia was never at 
peace until we were well rid of both. And now 
let me see if I can't say something in my turn 
worth listening to. You have lost on-! of your 
champions, it seems, and no one, I think, rc^'rets 
him ; but you have four capital marksmen, by all 
accounts, still left in the school. Why shouldn't 
Campbell, Paget, Walters, and Irving come over to 
the Park on the third, and take their chance of the 
prize along with the others 1 Why shouldn't 
Huntley and Cartwright accompany them ae the 
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ecoax and the supemimierary? What do you say 
to that, my lada f 

A cheer broke forth whidi made tiie old walls 
of Nethercourt ring ^ain. 

"We accept your invitation most thankfully, 
sir," said GampbeU. 

"That's hearty," said the Captaiiu " I hope we 
shall have a jolly day, and why shouldn't we have 
one ? I make no doubt every one of the four will 
distinguish themselves. You, Archie, in particular, 
will have a famous opportunity of proving the 
merits of the 'Lost Rifle.' " 
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